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THE    BREAKING-POIXT 
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A   WOMAN    WIIKH    WAS   IX   Till,  t  11  V,  A  SIXXF.K 


JOllX  C;ALT"S  blue  Monday  had  bc-un 
carlv.  Tiic  reaction  had  come  hctore  hi^ 
Sunday  evening-  audience  had  Icfi  the  churcli. 
A>  he  groped  his  way  through  the  (Hni  |)a>sage 
to  the  i)a>lor's  room,  where  lie  liad  left  hi  coat 
and  hat.  it  came  uj/on  him  overwhelmingly  that 
hi>  evening  and  his  week  and  indtxd  \u>  wh"le 
pastorate  had  been  a  failure.  "What's  the 
u^e?"  tlis  lips  were  forming  the  worils  almo-t 
automatically.  "Wdiy  throw  one^  work  away  "^ 
Wdiy  preach  at  all?'' 

He  closed  the  door  to  the  little  room  and  sank 
i!ito  a  chair  spent  and  miserable.  And  yet  only 
an  hour  ago.  when  he  had  lumg  up  that  coal 
and  hat,  how  diltercnt  it  had  all  been!  How 
he  had  thrilled  with  the  truth  and  the  urge  of 
his  message!     How  it  had  burned  within  him  ! 


T  •■-_        _^    _ 1    --      -I--" 1-: 


.1. 


Till':  BREAKI.\(;-[H)iX'i- 


.Lj:lnrii)iis.      Atid  unw  a   feu    nioiiiciu^  later  he 
\va^  ready  lo  ,r,-i\e  up  ilic  fij^iit. 

\\  Iial  had  happened? 

1  le  \va^  a  youn,:,'-  man.  scarce  thirty,  sensitive 
as  \MunL;-  men  are.  mirn>[)ccti\e  ahii<»>i  to  mor- 
hidne-s.  and  he  heL^an  1m  (h'--eci   his  souh 

I  lis  diin  h'ps  eurled  with  a  Mieer. 


-iiaw : 


(•• 


"It's  nndiin-  hut   vanity,      ^'.m   wanted   tlieni 
lo  ])rai>e  ynv    -md  t]u;v  (h'dn't." 

And  yet  he  Iiad  j)rvae]ied  willi  a  power  lliat 
wa^  unu^u,-i!  in  him,  he  knew  that.      The  suh- 
jeel  had  a]!j)ealed  lo  him;  somehow  it  liad  taken 
|i,,s.t-H'.  m  of  liim  a<  few  of  Ids  sermon  themes 
ever  had.      h   had  liaunied  his  week,  and  had 
LiPunid   li^vli   ;p.fr  ;in<l  over   in   his  hrain   at 
ni-ht  wlien  he  uas  wakeful  and  his  head  was 
clear.      He   h;id   entiiled   it    in   the   new>paper 
annonneemeni,   "Christ   and    ha-rini;-   Woman- 
hood," die  third  in  his  series  of  Sunday  evenin,<^ 
talks  on  ■"Chrisi  and  .'^. iriety."     Owim;,'-  U)  the 
theme,  perliap-;.  the  audience  had  heen  lari^'er 
than  uMial,  and  the  fact  had  siimulaled  him. 
He  had  ne\er  felt  his  hrain  more  clear,  his  zeal 
111' ire  lervent.  his  messa,q-e  more  hurnin^-.  than 
when  he  had  ari-^en  l^  jireach.      I  le  had  spoken 
tin-  irmli;  he  h;al  i)re^enie(i  it   with  el.H[uence 
and  iH)wer;  and  it   had  seemed  to  him  as  he 

StCUDi'd  (l()v\n   iroiii  tlu^  onli.it   ,,-1.  ,,,.;.,-„  ....vi-  i.;, 
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mossaijfc.  hi^  face  radiant,  his  heart  nvertlowin^i; 
with  love  for  all  men.  ihat  all  the  I'hri-lians 
in  the  ln»U'-e  should  have  pressed  to  him  like 
eager  crusaders,  and  h;i\e  \i)limieered  with 
heart  and  >>oul  in  the  fight  for  (  !iri--t  and  ])tire 
wiimanhood  and  the  rescue  n\  the  lo<t.  lUn 
there  had  hecn  no  sign  of  anyone's  having  heard 
a  word  that  he  had  <=ai(l. 

Mrs.  P)ailey,  a  bndne-sdike  little  figure, 
leader  of  the  church  wmen.  had  hi-eii  the  fir-t 
to  speak.  She  had  come  hu-^tling  to  the  .altar 
rail  as  if  she  really  should  he  in  three  different 
places  at  that  moment. 

"Oh.  I  am  so  sorry.  Mr.  Gait."  she  had  ])cgun 
impetuously.  "I  am  so  sorry  that  yen  forgot 
.ah')ut  the  mis>ionary  collection.  We  expected 
vou  would  break  your  series  to-night,  and  give 
us  a  good  rousing  sermon.  It's  our  Xorth 
China  Mission;  so  very  important.  How  could 
you  forget  it  ?"  She  held  up  a  |)lump  f.ngcr  and 
smiled  at  him  reprovingly. 

"  But  that  doesn't  come  until  nexi  Sunday," 
he  replied. 

"Ah,  but  it  should  be  prepared  for.  W'c 
always  have  had  a  preparatory  =ermon.  ^'ou 
could  have  made  it  such  a  stirring  one.  .Vnd 
with  all  that  audience  present!  It's  our  very 
most  important  colieciion.     W  c  ^impl)  iriusi  uo 


THI".   r.RKAKIX(.-P()[.\T 


bettor  thnn  uc  did  In^t  yrar.  W  c  always  !ia\c 
made  an  iiierea>e." 

■'P.ut  there  i>  the  mid-week  meeting,'-."  he  ha(i 
arj^iied.  "\  can  announce  il  then.  I  will  make 
a  note  of  it." 

'■(  )h,  it's  too  late  now.  Only  a  iiandful  i^oe-, 
y<in  know  lUil  [  mustn't  scold."  She  looked 
u])  al  him  with  a  <mile  thai  was  to  take  the 
stin^-  I'rom  her  criticism.  "It's  realK-  mv  t'ault. 
I  should  ha\e  told  you;  of  cixirse  von  di<l  not 
think,  r.ut  \"n  could  have  preached  such  a 
lu'lphil  mi--i<inary  -^ernion,  Mr.  Gait.  Reallv 
it  would  ha\-e  doul)led  the  collection.  Xow  I 
\\<Midc!-  where  .Mi--^  I'iper  has  run  to."  She 
wa-  ott  t(i  catch  the  chairman  oi  the  social  com- 
mittee. 

"Ah.  qviod  e\-eninii-.  Mr.  Ilradley."  Clalt  had 
turned  to  find  an  elderly  man,  erect  and  self- 
j)o>se-.-ed.  w  uh  a  sm(H-)th  face  and  an  abundance 
of  iron-,L;ray  hair  who  had  evidently  been  wait- 
ing for  Mrs.  r.ailey  to  hnisli. 

"Ju-t  a  word,  Pastor.  I  have  onlv  a  mo- 
ment." I  le -])oke  with  conciseness.  Business 
wa-  written  in  every  movement  and  feature. 
One  feh  instantly  th.at  lie  w-as  a  man  wiio  com- 
manded and  was  obeyed,  who  dealt  with  affairs 
in  the  larcre,  who  waited  not  a  moment,  and  who 
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>lKjkc  words  the  slighlcsi  ncccnt  «>t  which  ^houl(l 

he  noted. 

"l  am  afraid.  Pallor,  your  sermon  to-iiii,du 
was  a  htlle  too  i)lain."  IK'  lowcnil  hi^  voice 
as  if  fearful  of  l)c-iii,c:  overheard.  ""It's  rather  a 
dani^erous  suhject  to  hainUe  hefore  Mich  an 
audience,  don"t  you  think  ?  And  in  your  enthu- 
siasm, perhaps,  you  said  more  than  you  reaUy 
intended." 

••\\hv — ah — "  The  pastor  stammered  and 
slopi)ed.  The  tmcxpectechiess  of  the  ernicisin 
took  his  hreath  away.  'I'hen,  t<jo,  there  was  a 
directness  ahotu  the  man's  words  and  manner 
that  was  reahy  brutal  His  tremend(jus  per- 
sonahty  had  dominated  every  pastor  of  the 
church  for  thirty  years. 

"I  tell  you  this.  Pastor,  because  you  are  a 
voun.f^  man  and  inexperienced  in  city  ways.  .\ 
sermon  as  blunt  as  that  doe>n"t  do  any  ^:o(.d. 
it  only  shocks  refined  ])eoi)le.  It  wa<  a  -erm'«n 
for  an  audience  of  men.  It  mi-ht  have  been 
a  powerful  appeal  under  those  conditions." 

"But  the  mcssai^^e  was  for  all — for  every- 
bodv."  the  pastor  burst  out  eagerly.  'Ti  was  a 
plea  for  purity,  some  of  it  in  ("hrist's  very 
words;  it  was  a  call  iov  charity  and  >elf-exami- 
nation." 


'i"iii".  i'.Ri:.\Ki.\(,  roixT 


"^  I'N.  yc'->.  lull  iiuv  li;i>  to  he  ciiilious,  i'astor. 
;iii(l  iini  \<,y^i.-[  Iiiiii>clf.  \'(iu  don't  rcrilizc  how 
sdim.-  n{  iIk-  iliiii-^  ><;uiKk(l  (lou  11  Iktc  in  ilie 
\n-\\  >.  And  JL  was  too  suj^j^csiivc  to  the  voiih.l,'' 
jHoplf.  I'm  afraid — daii,L;frnus.  \'t)ii  ..ii^iit  to 
know  thc-c  ihin.L,-.  And  anotlier  ihini;,  Tastor, 
I  I"  all-, lid  you  arc  liarpiiiL;  too  much  on  one 
strini;-.  I  lie  propir  want  a  clianc^col  themes — 
con-lantly.  I  ".\  an-ch-tic  '^ei-ni(«ns  are  neces- 
sary at  tinier,  hut  _\ou  mu^in't  run  to  tlieni  too 
nincli.  Mix  hve  topics  with  your  go>j)el.  Pas- 
tor: that'>  what  the  ]»eoi)le  want.  \i>u  h.ave 
t^ot  to  adapt  yi.nr-eh"  to  the  times;  the  i)eoj)le 
nowaday-^  -o  to  church  to  learn  the  attitude 
lU  the  piiljui  toward  the  (lue^lions  of  the  day. 
I'reach  on  the  awakenin'^  oi  China,  the  -ettle- 
int'nl  ot  the  fisheries  question,  the  San  Fran- 
cisc:.  coiTn])tion.  the  >treet-car  strike,  t!ie  .i^'ifls 
oi  Rockefclk'r.  and  ihin-s  hke  that.  The  peo- 
ple want  their  reli-ion  to  he  a  live  thin--;  they 
w;  111  It  to  shed  li^ht  on  their  ne\vsj)apers. 
Xou  don't  he  olTended,  hut  think  of  it,  Pastor, 
m  the  spirit  i,,  which  I  oiYer  it.  I  am  working 
onl_\-  i.a-  the  -ock!  of  the  church  and  the  cause, 
and  it  is  niy  way  to  sperd<  riq-ht  out  and  not 
heat  al)MUt  the  l)Ush.     (Jo.kI  evenini^^  Pastor." 

P.etore  (.alt  could  say  a  word  he  was  gone 
like  one  whose  every  moment  is  golden.      The 
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n.-i-idr  vUxkI  a  (li//v  nionient  ami  leaked  at  hiiii 
a-  he  walked  briskly  (l«nvn  the  ai-lc  iHUvin.Q:  this 
wav  and  that,  hi-  broad  hack  and  hi<  stiibl)y 
jiair  fairlv  hri-tliniL,^  with  dcci-ion  and  cnrrLiy. 
Tho  X«n-th  Street  Church  leaned  heavily  on 
Aldrnnan  I'.radley.  lie  wa>  wealthy;  he  \va> 
une  of  the  ni'i-i  prominent  hn-ine.ss  men  oi  the 
citv;  tor  thirty  year-  and  more  he  hail  he.ii 
the  mo-t  active  and  intluential  member  of  the 
eMn,L;retj:ation.  When  he  sjjoke  it  was  as  if  the 
church  it -elf  wa>  ^l)eakin^^ 

'idnis  it  was  that  in  a  moment  the  mood  of 
lohn  Gait  had  taken  a  somersaalt.  It  seemed 
to  him  a<  if  lie  had  caui,dit  a  moment's  L,dimi)>e 
of  the  dial  on  which  was  recorded  the  ettect 
of  hi-  sermon,  and  indeed  the  re>ult-  oi  his 
entire  ])reachin.l,^  and  had  found  it  re-i-terin,^ 
ro.  And  this  after  his  cai^er  jjreparation. 
hi.-  ra])t  pleading  from  his  very  soul,  and  his 
-en.-e  oi  jjcrsona'  responsibility  that  al  limes 
had  .almost  overwhelmed  him.  Why  preach? 
Why  i)reach  another  sermon? 

But  perhaps  the  brother  was  right.  He  was 
older  :  he  knew  men  ;  he  had  had  greater  experi- 
ence in  city  life.  Perhaps  indeed  the  sermoti 
liad  been  too  plain;  perhaps  he  had  been  too 
/ealou.-  and  had  forgotten  himself.  Perhaps 
in  hi-  eagernes-  to  enlorce  his  message  he  tiad 
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I  III-.  i:M;.\kl.\(,  |'(  )|.\ 


-•■ii'l  uliai  ill  mil  Mu.mI  Ik-  nii-lit  l.lu>l,  to  own. 
.\iit..iiianr;i!!>  1,^  |nillc.l  hi>  n.»tc->  tnmi  li,^ 
l"'il>lc  .iixl  -lanccl  ilinu  over.  Tlicy  were  mere 
iragiiuiitarv   caicli  lu  a-l- : 


I  lu-  \vom;m  t;ilsc:i  ii)  .Tdnhcrs.      Siorv. 
I  <.M  :      X'  ithcr  do  i  i-nndciiin  llicc. 
ill  (i'Kl'-   M-ht    -in   i-  uiili,,ui   -f.\  ;ind  witluml   gra- 
dali'  rii. 

Tlif    M'linil    Woman    witliwiu    lulp    in    tlii^    tnodcrn 

\v<.ild:   no   rc'fii,[,'c.   m.    -ymi.atliy.      Uurn-'   •'Vi- 

t.anl;^  and  lirae-^"     ( i,/l<Nmitli^  "When  luvcly 

\'.  Liin;ui — " 

Nut  till'  -pirit  of  t;}iri-t. 

'•Thou^di  v.ur  sins  be  as  scarlot"  n.n  spoken  alone 

lo  males. 
Xor  <l.a'^  it  ajiply  ,.nly  to  the  next  worl.l. 
^^<Hk•I•n    Mjcu'ty   cowardly,   rtilcd    l.y   cringing  (|UC" 

tion:     What   will  jicoplo  think? 
i  he  church  in  s.aine  danger. 
I'.ciorc  y<,n  condemn  the  sinful  woman  throw  into 

y.iur  own   soul  the   hV.idight  of  (1irist*<  text: 

l-.vcryone    that    lookcth    on    a    woman    to    hist 

.'liter  hvv  hath  committc<l  adultery  already  with 

her  in  his  luart. 
The  oiitsidi.-  of  the  cwp. 
Christ  .ilfercii  the  only   ray  of  hope  that  has  ever 

come   to   impure   wc.mnnh'xid.   the   first   in    the 

whole  history  of  societv. 
I-or  llu-  tragedy  of  wumanhootl  there  is  a  door  of 

escap'C. 
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l  he  (liiinh   i-   tlir   iicr-mi  <>(  I  hri-t  "H  tartli.      lie 
In  thr  i-liKixli  <■!   I  hri  1  lie-  tlu-  -"!«.•  li'  I'C  nt   fiillcn 

W  t  iIlH.'!!. 

I  k-  arose,  tlfvw  'lu  lii>  ox  (.re  Kit  and  went  out 
at  the  •^mK-  entrance,  elutclnn-  liie  noie>  in  ln> 
hand,  ll  was  all  plani  (iospd  thai  he  had 
preached;  he  had  -aid  noilim--  that  ('hri-l  had 
not  >aid  het'ore  iiini;  lie  Iiad  said  not  one  word 
that  ^liould  shuck  or  displea-e  any  true  Chris- 
tian heart.  And  ihe  message  was  a  vital  ami 
nece.ssarv  one.  The  church  ni'eded  more  ot 
charilv.  more  of  the  Christ  juve  that  could  reach 
down  U)  sinl'ul  men.  As  he  stood  >>u  the  curh- 
injj:  waiting-  t'or  his  ca»  very  words  he  had 

Used  in  liis  sermon  l)e.L,^   .  shapini^^-  themselves 
ou  his  lips: 

'if  Christ  could  ])ar(lon.  cannot  we?'  .Shall 
a  soul  that  trul>  repents  with  her  v,  .ole  soul 
lie  refused  all  iiope  hy  us  hecause  ot  a  i)ast 
(K'ed?  When  she  is  ready  hy  our  helj)  to  enter 
the  new  and  lii,L;T.er  ])ailnvay  that  leads  to  a 
]iure  life  shall  VvC  refuse  help  hecause  of  a  mis- 
take in  past  rears?  Indeed  no.  Let  the  dead 
past  hury  its  deaal.  Let  u<  forc^et  it  entirely, 
;uid  live  each  day  joyously  as  if  th.ere  had  never 
been  a  past." 


lo         Till':  i'.ki'AKixc  i'(  )i\"r 


I  111-  clanLiinL;  "i  ;iii  .•i;i|i!-ii,(i-liinL;  -trcct  car 
ai''  >u^vi\  liiiii.  1  Ir  ii  I,  ,k  ,t  iitr\  I  iu>  ^trp  \>  »ru:ir<l, 
Iiiil  ii  was  II,,!  In- car.  It  w  a- iiim\  in-  rapidh  ; 
ill  a  iii'Miuui  ii  \\.  iiM  swi't],  ai-(MUnl  ilir 
'■nr\r.  Mr  s[..|,[,e,i  \,■A^■U  u\»>u  the  walk  a.L;aiii 
l<'  wait. 

\\  lial  Iiappi'iic'I  next  \\v  ivh  father  than  -aw. 
SMiiicthni^  ni-heil  -^wii"!])-  imiw  the  darkiu'-- 
inar  the  church.  [t  wa-  a  wmiiaii.  She  wa^ 
phiii-iuLr  into  the  >trei't.  She  wa-  tr\iiiL;-  to 
hoard  the  ll  m-'  car.  NO.  -he  wa-  tr\iii-  to 
cro--  the  -triet  ri-hl  in  iroiu  ot'  it.  The  i<lea 
Hashed  into  hi-  mind  and  he  .shouted  at  her  to 
stop.  She  Could  not  .ij;et  aero-- ;  it  w.a- mathie-- 
to  try.  Scarce  knowing-  what  lie  did.  he  made 
a  dash  for  the  t'roni  of  the  car.  and  more  hv 
luck  than  .anyihin^-  else  he  cau-ht  her  wrap 
jusi  ;is  -he  seemeil  to  plunge  under  the  l]\inL;- 
wheel-.  She  fell  hea\ily,  hut  his  pull  at  h'-r 
wrap  chan-t'd  the  direction  of  her  fall  and 
saved  her.  The  wheel-  ilew  hv  not  a  fo, ii  from 
her  he.id.  The  niotorman.  who  had  heen  claui.,'-- 
ini^- hi>  hell  furimi-Iy,  leaned  far  out  with  frii4iit- 
ened  face  lo  see  if  she  had  heen  man-led. 

I- or  a  momeni  the  woman  lay  perfect Iv  -till. 
Cjalt  hent  o\er  her.  his  heart  heatin^i;-  in  his 
throat. 

"Are  you  iiurt  ? — .\re  you  hurt.'"'  he  ,c^aspod. 
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She  .iitl  iv.i  an>uiT.  She  l)ci,^•m  lo  sob.  her 
hand-  pre-ed  li.^hily  r.ver  her  lace. 

••Q,j,,e_coino  to  ilie  sidewalk.'"  lie  said  rap- 
idly. ••There's  anoiher  car  o.min-  CMnie." 
1  IHified  lur  ui'.  and  slic  wenlwith  hi:P  Mindly. 

The  first  car  ha<l  ^lopi-d;  the  o.nduclor  came 

runniii'S  hack. 

••She  d-ne  that  oil  purpose."  he  said  sharjily. 
••1  .au  it.      1  wa'n'i  f-hlauie  t-.r  it.      She  done 
,1  Mil  purpose.      N"n  call  a  i.^liceiuan." 
\  ,r..\vd  was  hr-iniiitiLr  t"  k'-'i^l''"'*- 
••Xm.  tiu;  she  tell."      ( ':ilt  was  on  the  deten- 
Mve   hetnre    he    realized    what    he    was   doin- 
••^he  tried  to  cross  the  street."     The  woman 
was  clinL;in-  to  his  arm  -i.Mily.      Her  breath 
still  came  in  convulsive  sobs.     After  a  momcm 
she  be-an  automatically  to  adjust  her  hat. 

••\',K  Mr.  She  d'me  it  on  purpose.  I  tell  ye." 
There  wa^  an  excited  rin-  in  the  conductor's 
voice.  The  vi^iini  of  a  complaint,  or  a  law  suit 
a-ainst  the  company  and  his  .nvn  dismissal  was 
n^in-  before  him.  'T  was  standin-  on  the 
Inack  step  and  was  lookin.i:  ri-ht  at  her.  We 
be-an  rin.<;inL;-  at  her  a  block  up.  1  lere.  Mister. 
V..U  saw  her:  1  saw  yni  on  the  walk."  1  le 
pointed  at  a  tall  youth  \xho  was  puttin-  lazily 

at  a  ciijarette.  . 

••^'c<.  I  ..aw  her  all  ri.c^ht."  the  man  drawled. 
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''"'"-  ''lNl-:AK"fX(;-pojXT 


c'ondnciM,-  ca-crlv. 

J''^-  n-nu,l   was  -c-iiin-  Iap.-(T        \ 

had  CMuioa-'  ■  -  I'"lH-a„an 

^i.'ilt  I'or  .• 

'  """^^'i  Miarpi\-  at  the 

.   ,  '"'^  '"'•'• ''■•'■^^■''.■'n<innal>lc  to  s, 

.■ii-iii. 

with  nil'— ,|nick.-' 


w 


'""I'l'Isc  lie  took   her 


wli 


■^I'^Tcl    intcn.cly.      "Conie 


''-^'^nolMm.llvup  thesi,!c.u-alk   and  n  -, 

.      \VMe,     lui-    ,,t     the    crowd  The 

,  '"\\i}-      W  lio     was     slie"^     Sh." 

time.  '  '^  long 


"  -I  liat    was   a   narn 


■*^^v  escape-  lie  said  at 

11  a'.vju] 

^otagooddealto!„diank/Jl,or.     y^w  if 


lcn<nh        ■Th.t  „■  -       '  ''"^   ^"''^'^^   -'It 

1     "       ,      "''^'^•^■^•'"  a' vnllv  narrow  cscane 


you 
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will  icll  me  where  yuu  live  1  will  sec  thai  you 
^et  home  as  ([uickly  as  possible,  ^'ou  are  un- 
strunj^.  and  ii">  n<i  wonder.  \'oii  t .light  not 
to  walk." 

She  did  not  an-wer;  she  did  not  seem  to  hear 
him.  She  leaned  u\^'<u  hi-  arm  heavily  and 
walked  alonL,^  sim])ly  hccau-e  he  led  her. 

"Perha])s  you  were  really  hur*  '  he  said,  a 
sudden  itlea  eominj^  to  him.  'A\'ere  \ou?" 
He  looked  down  at  her  anxioiv-^ly.  ller  hat 
concealed  her  face. 

A^-ain  ^he  saitl  nothing;'.  I'erhaps  she  did 
not  understand   hJi^lish. 

"\'our  home?  your  address?  your  street?" 
He  spoke  the  word.s  with  ea<.,'"er  distinctness, 
"Where  do  you  live?  I  will  call  a  carria^^e. 
\'ourname?  ^<»ur  >treet  and  number  ?  I  will 
lake  \( ui  ri,L;iit  home.*' 

"Xo,  no!"  She  broke  (:>in  wiih  the  words  so 
siuldenly  that  it  >lariled  him.  "\\>n  mu>tn"t — 
you  can't.  Let  me  |l;o  now."  With  a  (|uick 
movement  >he  tried  lo  ])ull  away  from  him.  but 
filled  w  ilh  the  idea  that  -he  wa^  injured  and  not 
in  her  rii^ht  mind,  he  dun--  to  her  and  tried  to 
reason. 

"Xo,  no.  you  mu-m't."  he  pleaded.  "Vou 
have  had  a  q-reat  ^hock :  you  are  not  well.  [ 
nuistn't  let  vuu  u'o  alone." 


'4  Till'    I5RI:aKIXG-P(-)IXT 

She  ceased   to   siru--le   and   be-an    to   sob 


ag'ain. 


T  he  paMor  uas  perplexed.      What   wa^  the 
"latter  wnli  the  UMinan?      Whv  ^h.niM  the  mere 
|--cai,e  tn.n,  an  aceident  have  wre.u^^ht  her  up 
I't^-^-  nu^.      Then   in  a   Hash  the   v.nnl.  of  ,he 
c-nduetor  came  to  hun.     She  had  tr,e,l  n.  take 
li^Tounhie.      Sne  had  been  urun^- to  the  pueh 
ot.eJl-de^trtielion  before  he  ha(Neen  her      she 
had  all  but  succeeded.      Xo  wonder    die   uas 
iinnerx-e<i.     lie  booked  at  her  a>   for  i'  ■  hf.t 
tnm'.      i^^  could  see  that  .he  was  tall  and  that 
,'  7'^  ^^■^•"-  ^^-^'1  ^■XI)cnsi^■,h,  clres.ed.      She 
^■■'d.  hen.,ted.  adamty  fur  and  nutlt,  and  her 
'^•■'t   was  lar-e  and  of  the  latent   fa>hion.      He 
could  not  see  her  face. 

As  she  dun-  to  his  arm  he  felt  that  ^he  was 
trembling-. 

^  ';^^J'y-  you  are  really  ill:  you  are  injured- 
ne  bur>t  out  in  sudden  alarm.  ••^  ou  ou;,ht  not 
'°  rf  ^  ^^'^  ^^'"  ^^  ^'^''-'-ia^c  thi<  moment 
and  take  you  to  your  friend.-  Me  stoi,ped  and 
'Ooked  up  and  down  ,he  .treet  as  if  for  help 
Xo.  \\  uh  stanlino-  suddenness  the 
woman  came  to  life.  She  drew  a^vav  fn.m 
him  with  a  .;uiok  movement  and   .to-.l  erect 

lamMUUenn^eifnow.-shesaidwithdiuni.w 
1  thank  you  i<,r  what  you  have  done.     Xow 
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I  will  go.      I   am  ([uiie  able  to  tnul  my  way. 
Good  ni5.rli'-"     She  started  down  the  walk. 

"Xo.  110."'  he  cried,  overtakint^  her.  "I  will 
go  with  you." 

'it  is  tjuite  utmecessary,  sir.  There  is  not 
the  slighte-t  need  of  it."  She  looked  at  him  for 
the  tirst  time.  It  was  a  girl's  face,  fresh  and 
appealing,  a  ([uite  remarkable  face  a<  he  saw  it 
under  the  electric  light>.  It  tla.shed  upon  him 
that  -he  mu-t  be  an  actre>>.  Her  costume,  her 
hair  a^  he  gliniji^ed  it  under  her  hat,  her  bril- 
liaiu  beauty,  all  ])roclaime(l  it. 

"I'.ut  it  is  not  safe  for  you  to  go  alone." 

'"Why?"  There  was  a  lladi  in  her  eyes  as 
-he  f.'iced  him. 

'■\'ou  have  just  had  a  great  shock.  Vou  are 
really  ill—" 

"I  have  told  you  that  T  am  perfectly  myself. 
I  no  longer  need  your  help.  I  am  grateful  for 
what  vou  l;a\e  (l(»ne,  btu  now  yoti  will  let  me 
go."     Sh.e  turned  from  him  im])eriou>Iy. 

"Wait!  ( )ne  mriment  I"  The  pastor  hesi- 
tated l)Ut  a  single  in-tant.  Ili-  duty  was  clear. 
This  woman  only  a  moment  before  had 
attempted  suicide.  The  cau>e  for  the  deed  was 
-till  in  oiperation.  If  he  let  her  g(j  now  she 
v.i  iuM  .rv  it  again. 

"Before  I  can  kl  vou  go."  he  cried,  "T  must 


If) 
ask 


''""!•:  nRFAKIXCi-POIXT 

^'>K,ouonc.|Ur.tin„:  d.I  yoi,  not  attempt  to 
take  yottr  lue?  An^vcr  m,."  Tl.crc  was 
.sternness  i,i  his  \oicc. 

The  instant  d.ani^c  in  the  uon.an  ahtm.t 
frv^hwru.l  lum.  She  wheeled  upon  liin,  with 
a  snarl. 

,    :Y^-'"f;^ '--•'!-  -I'lHl.     Thafs. hist  what 

'••""/  ''"'y  ''^'^"K.^s  to  o.„,e  hutiitio-  in:  vnu 
''^^^"!  •''">■  '•'■^'''  tu.  My  c„,i  J-,  ,,.^^^.  ,;^,^.^^ 
<'nt  oi  It  n.-w  if  yon  ha<hrt." 

Aoa,„  the  pa.toi-  Jiesitate,!.  h„t  it  wa.  onlv 
i'>r  a  nionieni. 

'•Come  with  me.-  he  said  s.    ..,.      -We-Il  .n, 
tl'>s    way    now.     Cn,,,,.-      j ,,    ,;,,,^    j^^^    ^^;;^^ 

a;^am.  and  alter  a  deham  moment  she  oheved 

^"w  tell  me  about  it,- he  said  M)oihin-lv  '  -i 
want  to  helj)  yuu.-  '    '  ' 

-^''U    eatu    hdp    me.-    she    answered    wuh 

^"::;"^'^^-     •'^■"   --•   -n    help   tue.     It's    too 

..,/'"■  ""  'V'"  "^^1"-^^  ^vith  earnestness. 
V  '  "?'  ^'"'^-  ^'"^  "^^■^'-  t-o  late,  never 
^<>^v.u,.st  l.tn.ehelpy.u-Iamsttrelcanhelp 
-,"'■  'y^'^'^-^vhyvntdid  it-tell  me  everv- 
;;;;;^-/7;^-M.y.tK-  He  spoke  plead- 
'"^1>.  tendeny.  -,,11  n,e  all  ahout  it-  he 
whispered. 
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"Well,  I  just  will."  slu'  l)nr-t  ..iit  with  harsh 
voice.  "Ifb  hccau>e  1  heard  your  uhl  scrniDii 
lo-nijjht.  that's  wliv." 

"Heard  inv  sermon:" 

"\es,  I  went  in  there,  (lod  knows  whv.  anrl 
you  told  the  truth.  N'ou  -aid  the  only  thin--  for 
folks  like  me  was  iu>t  to  die;  vou  -aid  a  woman 
never  could  outli\e  it ;  you  -aid  it  was  as  if  -lie 
had  the  smallpfix  or  lepro>y.  And  mv  ( iod. 
you  told  the  truth." 

"Why! — you  don't  mean  that  v<ni — von're  a 
— a — ■  he  stoj)i)ed.  unahle  to  >av  another  word. 
It  had  never  entered  his  nn'nd  that  anv  of  that 
hopeless  class  whicl:  he  had  de-cnhed  s(^  vividlv 
in  his  sermon  niii^dit  he  in  tiie  audience.  His 
words  had  heen  aimed  at  what  the  world  calls 
decent  people.  A':d  he  had  all  tmwittin,Lrlv 
added  the  last  drop  of  despa.ir  to  this  weak 
one's  cup.  The  iilea  set  his  heart  to  heatinic 
fast. 

"Vcs.  sir,  I  am,"  she  hlazed.  her  voice  hoarse 
with  passion,  "and  Til  sa.y  the  word  if  vonVc 
too  s(|ucanhsh.      I'll  say  it  I     I'm  a—" 

"Xo,  no,  no'"  he  internijited  eaij^erlv. 
''Don't ;  ])lease  don't." 

"Rut  my  (Jo<i !  1  "m  ivd  to  hlamc  for  it.  Did 
}ou  see  hini  sittini,^  there  all  ])roper  and  pious, 
and  bowing  hi>   head  durin--  the  prayer  and 


i8 
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Mn^u.^-ilichynm.!  My  find  I"  .1,,.  faced  him 
Iiystencally.  "J  could  kill  hini !— 1  o.uld  .tran- 
^^Ic  hini  u-iili  „iy  fino-er.;_I  could  scrunch  him 
with  my  toot  as  you  do  nasty  hui,^s— bcdhugs '" 
She  was  thrustin-  her  face  close  to  his,  her  eyes 
whnc-  and  .i^iittcrin-  her  teeth  hare.  It  was 
a  wholly  animal  face,  distorted  and  <li>colorcd. 
with  no  trace  of  soul— the  t'ace  of  a  \urv.  |  j," 
shrank  hack  involuntarily  and  raided  In'--  hand 
as  it  to  protect  himself. 

'•Why  .'-Why!      ^-ou~-       He    stan.mered 
and  stopped. 

••^•ou     told     (iod's     truth,"     she     continued 
'"•arsely.     "1  he  man  don"t  sulTer.      The  world 
lau-h>  and  calls  him  wild,  hut  what  does  it  call 
nie.^     And  his  father  sittin-  there  like  a  saint 
HI  heaven  and  I  down  in  the  mud  and  the  filth 
•mdihedirt!     My(iod.  if  1  was  r.nlv  a  man- 
iu>t   an  hour— just   ten  minutes.   I'd  strar-le 
Inin-rd  kill  the  wlmle  of  an  one  hv  mie  :is  vou 
''"   "'i-^ty   puppies:    1-d    scrunch    'em    with  'my 
teeth  !     Oh,  my  God !-"    She  ^topped  in  sheer 
exhaustion,     choking     and     hreaiiilcss.     Her 
hands  were  clenched  hard;  everv  fibre  of  her 
supple  body  was  tense  with  animal  wrath. 

'"Uait,   sister:  calm   yourself,"   he   faltered 
himself  strano-ely  excited.     '"Vou  are  not  well" 
When  you  are  yourself  again  we  can  talk  of 


A  WOMAN'  SIXXKK 


19 


it  perhaps  and  form  sume  plan.  Tli'-y  can  be 
punished."" 

'"Punished?  punished?"  she  ahnost  screamed, 
"N'ou  can't  do  it.  Von  know  you  can't. 
There  ain't  any  law  for  women  and  y<>u  know 
ii.  or  any  justice,  or  any  Ciod — only  for  men. 
\'ou  know  it ;  you  said  it  to-nii;ht.  There  ain't 
anything-  init  ju>t  to  die.  and  my  Ciod  I  I'm 
yoinij;'  to."  She  pulled  herself  away  from  him 
violently. 

"Xo,  no,"  he  cried  in  awful  earnestness. 
'A\'aitl  \'ou  quote  only  part  of  my  sermon. 
I  said  there  was  hojje.      1  em])ha>i/.ed  it." 

"Then  \ou  lied."  She  thru>t  her  face  toward 
him,  writhing"  and  livid  with  wrath.  "There 
ain't  a  woman  in  your  church  hut  would  let 
me  die  like  a  dog  in  a  gutter  before  they  would 
be  seen  helping  me  or  speaking  to  me.  N'ou 
said  that." 

lie  started  to  answer  her.  but  a  feeling  of 
helplessness  came  over  him.  This  sudden 
glimpse  of  a  naked  soul  on  the  brink  of  destruc- 
tion almost  unnerved  him.  What  could  he  say 
that  would  move  her?  Heretofore  sin  and  its 
accompaniments  had  ])een  to  him  abstract 
things,  mere  theological  terms,  easily  labeled 
and  disposed  of,  but  this  w:'.s  a  ditterent  mat- 
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-'o         'I'lii'  f;Ki:AKiX(;  I'o'XT 

.-Hiu'ihin-iolu-.lonc.  ;,n.lin.i;,ntlv.  P>iu  what 
N\a^llKTeln,l,.:  Ilcpau.ulanaukuanl.no- 
nieiil.  tlininni  ,,i  .hcvr  f.-rcc  ..f  Iial.il  he  iK-an 
l'>  iMwarli. 

"Il">  piaci^dv  a.  I  >ai.!.-  he  started  in  in 
HTin.M,  i.uir.  '•Tlui-r  i.  St, I!  i„,[,c  ,-,„-  vn„,  hut 
lli^Tc's  nu\y  .mc  huj,r.      In  jcsUs  Christ—- 

'■_\\il!    tiial    make    lolks    treat    nie    hkc   tliey 
<ii<l.'"  >he  hn,ke  in  lieiTeK-.  thnistin-  Irt  chin 
^••^'t  .-11  hini  as  ii"  lie  akme  was   respnnsihic  fur 
iHT  ui-on,:s.     -Uill  that  st..,,  V,.,  fn.ni  onlcf- 
in-  nie  cut  of  niv  mum  and  (h  ivin-  me  into 
'iH'  streets,  where  I  haven't  a  pLare  to  k-,v  mv 
hearl  or  a  cent  of  money?      \-ou  know  it  won't. 
\<'ur  old  jesu>  t  hnsi  may  tor-ive  me  and  al! 
'''■"^'.  I'lit   wliai   -m.kI  does  that  do  nie?     I've 
.i^ot  to  h've  ..vith  lojks  and  they  treat  me  as  if 
1  \va<  a  snake.      J  haven't  -oi  a  cent  or  a  friend 
"r  a  place  to  ,-o  to.      |  ,s,K,n  all  last  ni-ht  ualk- 
"1,:;-  m  the  park  I.ecaiisc  1   ha.ln't  anv  place  to 
Ik- down  m.      I'-veryone  tha-.'s  decent'draws  up 
thetr  dre-es  when    I    walk  hv   'em.      And  mv 
[•'f'  ^^'^'-'^  ''■•'^•^'  I  <l-ne?     Tell  me  what  have 
i  <''>1K-!        She  looked  at  him  a  moment  almost 
V.  ith  plea<!in-  tlien  hurst  into  sohs,  hvstericallv 
dehrioii-;K-.  '  '  ' 

It   was  no  time   for  preachin-      .Somcthinj- 
practical  must   he  done  in.-^tanflv       If,,  l,>-.i...',i 
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about  him  an  iiisiant  lii'li)lc>>Iy ;  then  an  inspi- 
ration came  a^  ii'  .someone  liad  \\lii>i)ere(l  in 
his  car. 

The  i:;irl  nee(le<l  a  iiiothrr. 

The  ihinL,""  wa^  clear  m  a  uiomeni.  'ihis  was 
just  where  the  cluirch  couM  help.  He  wouM 
take  her  to  one  (if  the  chma-h  mothers,  some 
sweet  Cliristian  soul  who  would  talk  as  only  a 
mother  could  talk;  who  would  soothe  and 
calm  and  love  her  untd  the  storm  subsided 
and  there  was  j)eace.  That  indeed  was  an 
insi)iration. 

'Come,"  he  said  with  sudden  cheeriness. 
"Xo  u.-e  to  arii^ue.  1  have  t;oi  the  very  plan. 
W  hat  you  want  is  a  sui)per  and  a  bed  and  a 
mother  to  talk  to  you  and  love  you.  Xow  i 
am  gfoini:^  to  show  you  what  the  cliurch  reallv 
is.  I'm  goin.i;  to  take  you  riL^hl  down  to  Mrs. 
['.alley's,  as  sweet  and  motherly  a  soul  as  there 
is  in  the  whole  world.  N'ou'll  feel  as  if  vou 
had  got  home  and  mother  wa>  there.     Conn-." 

"Indeed  I  won't."  She  ])oured  out  the  words 
as  if  he  had  struck  her.  "Xo.  sir.  vou  don't 
get  me  into  no  such  j)lace  as  that." 

'A\'hy  cc-tainly  \ou  will  come.  She  would 
never  forgive  me  if  I  let  you  go  and  did  not 
bring  you." 

"I  won't.      I'll  die  first/'     She  snoke  th.roiirrl-i 


22 


THf-:  BRF.AKrXG-POrXT 


luT  set   trcth.      'i'lKTc  was  the  l.-.k  ahoiu  lior 
ol  the  coriRTt'd  animal. 

"Conic."  he  said,  looking  licr  full  in  the  lace. 
Ainonieiu  their  eyes  met.  and  she  yielded. 
Without  a  word  .he  sulTered  him  to  Ira,}  1,,.,- 
doun  the  v.alk.  There  was  a  stran.-e  compel  ■ 
liiig  lon-e  al.Mut  the  youn-  man  that  d(,minatr.l 
lier. 

^  "If.  'list  the  place."  he  went  on  gaily.    "Mr^. 
Jn'idey  i.  the  jeadir  ,,f  ,,ur  church  women,     .^hc 
give,  hah"  ol  jicr  time  to  the  organizing  of  mis- 
sions aiKl  rescue  work.     .She's  a  real  Christian, 
■"id  N..U  will  gel  a  new  idea  of  what  the  church 
i>  tor  alter  .Mice  you  have  kn.nvn  her.      ^•.;u 
u  ill  stay  with  her  to-night  and  I'll  conic  arounrl 
HI   the  morning  and   we'll   decide   what  next. 
Xow  don't  for  a  m.jnient  forget  this:  you  arc 
among    friends;    God    has    led    vou    amnncr 
iriends."  '^ 

She  did  not  speak  hut  walked  as  if  uncon- 
scious of  what  she  was  doing.  Their  route  lay 
through  the  worst  part  of  the  city,  and  as  they 
passed  the  gr..ups  of  men  hefore  pool-rooms 
and  saloons,  involuntarily  >he  drew  closer  to 
him  and  clutched  his  arm  more  tightly. 

IIo  became  silent,  and  at  length  the  silence 
seemed  to  .-.ppress  her.  Once  she  looked  u])  at 
him  turtively.      He  was  slender  and  rl-rirn!  of 
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fiLriiri'.      ili^  lace  as  >la-  L^liinpscd  it  \\a>  clean 
shaven — a   hnv^,   -clinlarly   face  with   thin   lijo 
and  sallow  check-,  and  eye-  thai  secmecl  to  lodk 
(|iiitc  tiirmii^h  and  ihron-h  her. 

lie  .guided  her  at  lcnL;tli  into  a  broader  ami 
iii^htcr  street  in  the  re-'idcnce  section. 

'■[Jerc  we  are,"  he  announced,  at  leni^lh. 
•■■Jdiis  is  Mrs.  liailev's.  Hear  them?  Tiiev 
always  sint^  c^ospei  son.^-s  .Sundav  e\•eninL,^" 

*'rni  not  L,''oin,L,''  in  there,  no,  -^'w,"  >he  hurst 
out  aj^ain  in  a  kind  of  jjanic.  '■^'ou  are  awfully 
j:^ood,  hut  I  can't.  I  won't. ""  .she  was  looking 
about  as  if  for  a  chance  to  escape. 

"Come,"  he  said,  firmly.  She  found  herself 
1<  M  )kinL,'-  into  his  eyes  a.q^ain.  A  moment  and  she 
dropped  her  ,5^aze  in  confusion  and  went  with 
him  uj)  the  steps.     A  lad  of  twelve  answered 


ms  rin,<^. 


"W  hy,  it  is  you,  Mr.  (ialt."  There  was  sur- 
prise in  the  boy's  voice.      ""Come  rii^ht  in." 

"Xo,  Harry,  we  can't  >top  now.  We  will 
just  step  into  the  hall.  We  want  to  see  your 
mother."  The  lad  bounded  away  and  in  a  mo- 
ment Mrs.  jjailey  appeared,  her  face  full  of 
welcome. 

"\\  hv.  Mr.  Gait,  vou  must  come  ritjht  in." 
She  held  out  her  hand  in  hearty  greeting,  then 
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*■  I  Ills  Is  a  y-'im-  WMinaii  in  .Iccp  trouble. " 
Ii"  cxi.I.Miu'.I.  .junkK.  -Sin.  iKvds  Ik-Ij.  at  nuc'v, 
aii<l  I  haw  l)i(Mi-lit  III  r  to  \oit." 

'■\\  iiy,  ciri.niily.  that  wa-  ri.L:ht."  She  wciU 
"vcr  to  the  -III  aii.l  iMMk  liir  hand.  "What  is 
the  mattrr,  .Iraiu-;"  ^hr  a^ked,  .sweetly. 

I  liciT  was  iiM  aii-wiT. 

'■She  has  II,,  plare  f,  „■  the  iii-ht."  the  pastor 
'•Nj'I.iiiud.  .jiiirkiy.  •■!  uaiit  y-u  i,,  take  luT 
iMitil  tun,,  rn.u  aii.l  iheii  ur'li  make  arfaii-e- 
'"'■nls  inr  lar.  r..-i,,-lu  she  iee.l.  iii.Uhcriii.i,^ 
.'iiid  care." 

"W  hv.  certain!)  -"  she  Mopped,  with  a  look 
'"  P'TpIcxiiy  .,11  her  t-ace.  She  was  studying 
the  L;irl  clo>-el\- 

■■|  will  eonie  an.und  in  the  nK)rnin^-  and  we 
will  decide  uhat  to  do  next,"  the  pastor  au- 
iionnccd.  niakin-.-  :ir  ^  -as  it'  .;?  ,,,1;  to  ---n 
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t    ^\■.'ls    not    elear   to   Mrs. 


1 '-alley  at  all.  1  ler  serutMiy  <.i"  the  -irl  revealed 
"inch.  She  was  elearly  not  an  outcast.  Her 
c-l"thin-  \\a>  tastet"ul  and  even  expensive;  her 
liands  were  uhite  and  perl-eelly  manicured;  her 
face  had  a  iVe.hness  and  heauty  ahout  ii  that 
w.is  «|ui'e  unuMial. 

■■^'■^  :,re  a  viran-er  in  the  city  and  out  of 
tundv;'-    .Ik-    veniure.l.      "NCi,    helone 
church.^" 
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"Xo.      !  li\c  luTc." 

■■(  )li  I  ~  1  )Mirt  t;i.,  Mr.  (i.ih  ;  I  \v;iin  to  >i»(.'ak 
ii»  _\  <tii — .     Ami  \i>\\  li;i\c  III)  iruinU  hcrci'"' 

••x..." 

■A\li\.  wlial  can  Iia\'  liappciicfl  r"'  She  \va^ 
-tU(l\in,L;'  llic  L;irl  cl'i cK  wuImiu  sc'ciiiiii^'  tndu 
><  >. 

1  Irtc-  \va^  111)  aiisuiT. 

"May  1  a^k  y<iur  iiaiuc.  pka-c?  Mi".  ( ialt 
(lid  III  it  tell  iin-  yoiir  naiiK-.""  'llic  .^irl  hc-^ilalcc! 
a  lUoiiK'iU  and  tlicii  Inukcd  U))  deliaiit!)-. 

"d-ohrl  (.'artii^lun,"  .^lic  >aid.  with  har^lmt-ss, 

-Ah!" 

Ihc  ,L;irl  siraii;lUenc(l  uj)  al  the  wunl  a^  if 
she  had  heeii  ^tnuk.  Then  ihe  wniiian  turned 
hri>kl)-  111  the  jiaslor. 

"\   am    \ery   ^orry.   indeed.   Mr.   (ialt." — the 
chiu-eh  l)U-ine>s  tone  wris  in  her  \oiee  now  — 
inU    ually    I    ha\en't    an}'    >uilal)le    i»laci'.      1 
haxen'l  a  >ini^le  rooni  readv." 

■'iiul.  Mr>.  Hailey,  you  ^urely — " 

'■]  have  a  plan, — lake  her  down  lo  the  lieih- 
an\'  Mi-;sioii.  'rhat'>  ihe  \ery  place;  it's  ideal. 
W  hy  didn't  we  think  of  il  heforc?" 

"Iiul  .Mrs.  I>ailey.  sheX  in  dee])  trouhle. 
Whai  she  needs  is  niotheriiiLr  .md  Christian 
--yinpathy.      And  \ou  are  ju>l  ihe  one  U.)  d(j  il. 
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"Tile  -MisMon's  tlic  very  {.lace.  riicy  have  a 
mat  mil  iIhtc,  y..u  kunw,  a  >\vi'ct.  luotluTlv  >,h\ 
s<'ul  who  knows  jusi  uliat  in  do.  h',,  tlie'  one 
I'Ia<T  in  the  world  for  her.  \nu  know  onr 
c-hnrcli  contrihutes  rcc^ndarly  to  -upport  i: ;  I'm 
"II  tlic  hoard  of  visitors  and  1  know  ah-ait  it. 
We  V,  ml  ovvr  it  only  last  month.  It's  ju.st 
idval;  thvy  know  i)reciscly  u  hat  to  do.  That's 
what  ihry'rc  I'or.  to  look  ai'lcr  such  rrca—  such 
pf(»pK'.'" 

"ihit  .Mrs.  r.ailey.  ^he  ncc<K  tlic  homo  atmos- 
phere, the — ■■ 

"f  'h,  -dn.'!i  o^.,  Jt  ilK.re;  it'-  wondrrful.  ^'ou 
'!":rt  know  wh.ai  that  Mission  is;  you  must  -o 
'i"wn  with  u.>  some-  time  when  w'v  in^peci  ?t. 
Il'h  open  your  eye>.  I'd  take  her  ri-lu  down 
as  .soon  as  I  could,  it's  ,t,-eUin.!-  late  and  I'm 
not  sure  whetluT  tliey  keep  open  all  ni-ht  or 
not.  ,\h,  r  iiave  a  plan.  I  will  telephone  ri-ht 
down  there  and  they  will  send  someone  here 
)•"■  li'T  in  a  very  f  w  moments.  Thev  will 
come  at  (aice  when  they  know  wh,  it  is  at  the 
teIe])hone.      Wail  ]u>{  a  moment  now." 

■■-\'<'.  Mrs  j'.ailey,  if  she  .i^oes  down  there  I 
shall  take  her  myself."  She  looked  at  him 
qnicklx .  A  stran-e,  new  t..ne  was  in  the  pas- 
t fir's  \<tice. 

"Why,    i    wouldn't    do   it;    it's    needles;    it 
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isn't — it  doesn't   look- 
fusion. 

"I  shall  ^o  witii  her."  j  k-  -poke  with  i)rcci- 
->ion.      "What  is  liu-  sirect.  please.'" 

"Allen  Street.  I  lere.  let  iiie  -iw  you  a  word, 
ril  write  to  the  matron  on  niy  \i-itin,ir  eard. 
'1  here,  if  there's  anydiini^^  ri>e  I  ean  do.  von 
must  lei  me  know,     i  iood  m'<;iit.  .Mr.  (iali." 

1  he  [)a>t()r  and  the  woinan  were  aL^ain  on  the 
>idewalk.  and  for  a  time  they  walkei!  in  silence. 

"And  she  is  your  leader?"  'Idiere  was  n<j 
an^-cr  in  the  voice  now. 

"Ves." 

"Slu'  knew  me;  everyl)ody  knows  mc.  She 
wouldn't  ha\e  taken  me  imo  lier  house  if  it 
would  liave  saved  me  from  dyinci:."  There  was 
despair  in  the  tone.  The  last  word  wa>  a  soh. 
The  tempest  of  anp^cr  and  rebellion  was  i^one, 
atid  she  was  the  woman  a,^;ain,  l)efouIed  .and 
cast  out  and  alone, — the  leper  who  nuist  cry  her 
whole  Hfc  lon.e:  "unclean,  unclean,"  with  no 
human  soul  to  sympathize  or  to  help.  The 
hand  of  every  pure  man  and  woman  mu-t  he 
a.G^ain'-t  her;  forever  she  nuist  l)e  alone.  A 
lump  came  into  the  pastor's  throat. 

"Xeverthcless.  my  sister,  you  have  fallen 
anionic  friends."  he  cried.  There  was  a  tremor 
and  an  earnestness  in  his  voice  that  th.  illed  the 


28 


Till-:  nRi'.AKiXfi-i'oixr 


Riri.  •'If  I  had  a  home  oi  my  own  \.  .u  should 
come  and  -lay  a>  l()n,<,^  as  you  needed  lo;  I  would 
treat  you  ;)reciscly  as  if  you  were  mv  si-ter. 
I  have  no  home,  hut  you  are  .^-oino-  to  he  pro- 
tected and  saved.  \'ou  liave  fallen  amouijr 
friend-,  my  sister."  lie  turned  impuNively 
and  n»und  him-eli  lookin<^^  into  hvv  me-.  Hi's 
Iiearl  was  very  full.  "\',>v  you."  he  -aid,  tVrl- 
uio-ly,  "[  stand  lo-nii^-lu  in  the  place  of  Christ. 
He  IS  helpin--  you  and  liftin-  you  uj.  hv  means 
"1  nie.  h'(jr  you  to-ni-ht  I  am  indeed  the 
C"hrist." 

Iliey   said   no  more   umil    they   turned    imo 

Allen   .Street    and   str.od  outride   the    .Miv-ion. 

I  lieti    he    stopped    and    looked    a-ain    at    her 

earn.'sily.      .she    .L;-lanced    uj)    at    him    with    a 

slariied  expression. 

■"I  want  you  to  promise  me  one  thinL;."  he 
said  imi)re<siveiy.      •"Will  you  ?" 

"\\  hat  i-  it:"  -he  a-ked.  in  low  rone. 

"1  warn  you  [n  promise  to  do  vour-elf  no 
harm  this  nii^ht.     Will  von?" 

She  dropped  her  head  and  did  not  answer. 

"Will  von.""  he  repeated,  inten'^clv 

"Ves." 

"And  I  want  you  to  take  this  Testament  and 
read  hefore  you  iro  to  sleep  tlie  passag-es  I  shall 
mark  for  you.     I  shall  have  it  sent  up  to  your 
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room.  I  w.un  }<)u  to  hclicxc  lliat  ilicrc  are 
siill  in  lliis  world  iho-e  \vli<i  ])ity  yni  ami  will 
hcl])  you  ;in(l  :-lan(l  up  for  \(iu  aiul  make  \'(»ur 
life  slill  what  ii  iiii^lu  lia\i-  heen.  I  wain  }ou 
t'l  belie\'e  that  je-n>  I'liri-t  ha>  C'liie  l<»  \nu 
rni>  niL;iu  ami  dial  I  le  i>  .i^'oiiiL;"  In  ^a\-e  vm  and 
maku  you  clean  and  liapp}-  ai^ain.      Will  you  ? 

-■\i;ain  ^he  made  no  an-wer. 

"Will  you  jiromi-e  lo  read  the  lJa^iages?"  he 
])leaded. 

Xo  an>\ver. 

■■\\  on"i  \'>u.  >ister?'"  lie  \vhi>])ered.  passion- 
ately. 

"Oh,  >]\\"  she  hroke  out.  '  sudden  \ehe- 
nience.  "\'ou  don't  kibiw  the  vorst.  1  can't 
U'll  it.  \'oti  wouldn't  he  kind  tu  me  if  \'ou 
knew — e\ei\\lhin,i;'." 

"1  don't  care  what  }-otr\e  done  or  wh:  *  the 
worst  may  he."  he  answered,  slowly.  "There 
are  no  dei^rees  of  sin  with  (io(l.  The  past  i> 
noihim;';  it's  the  ftitiu'e.  ^'ou  an-  simpl\-  my 
si-tt-r,  and  I'm  S'oin^'  to  hel])  }''>u  u{),  and  e\ery 
trtie  ('hristian  will  do  the  same  thing.  Won't 
yon  promise,  si->ter  ?" 

"N'e.'^."  There  \\a>  a  llush  in  the  c^iiTs 
cheek> ;  her  eyes  fell  Ijeneath  his  eag^er  ijaze. 

"(kxl  hless  yoti.  Xow  we'll  go  in.  I'll  come 
here   to-morrow  mornin^j    at   ten   o'clock   and 
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we'll  talk  alKHit  wlrt  to  do  next.  I'll  have 
them  ^Iiow  yrm  y,,  room  ,iinl  Til  have  the 
Testament  sen^  up  later."  \\,  took  her  hand 
•md  .--ra-^|)e(l  it  warmly,  anrl  they  went  t-.^-^-ther 
ini(»  'he  Mission. 

fl-'il'  .-m  hour  later  John  f;;ih  went  slowly 
hinuv.  Iiis  ehin  on  his  hrcasl,  like  Dante  after 
his  I(jok  into  hell. 


CHAPTER  II 


THE    GOD    OF    TIIl.\(iS    AS    TIIF.Y    LOOK 
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HO.MI^  in  his  room.  Clalt  turned  (»n  his  hLcht 
and  dn)j)|)ed  intu  his  stnd\-  chair.  'Ihcrc 
was  no  (inc  to  (hsturh  him.  \\  lu-n  he  had  en- 
tered upon  his  pastorate  a  year  hei'(jre,  lie  had 
taken  (juarters  in  a  hotel  near  the  church  and 
in  the  business  section,  h  .ij^'ave  him  f reedtjm : 
he  c(Uild  come  and  ij^o  as  he  pleased.  More 
over,  it  pinniped  him  into  the  ctirrents  oi  city 
life  as  no  suburban  residence  could  e\er  do. 
lie  had  been  called  from  a  country  ])arish-  he 
was  new  to  the  city,  and  he  lon,q"ed  to  q-et  at  its 
heart.  The  quiver  and  roar  o\  it  were  all  about 
him  as  he  prepared  his  sermons;  the  constant 
feelin^^  that  he  was  m  the  teeminj:,''  presence  of 
the  multitude  stimulated  him.  lie  was  a  part 
of  it. — a  i)art  of  this  mic^hty,  throbbing-  com- 
posite of  human  life,  and  it  was  to  be  his  work 
to  understand  it,  to  sympathize  with  it.  and  to 
strive  to  lift  it  to  hig-her  ideals, — a  work  to  in 
spire  any  man.  He  was  tremendously  in  ear- 
nest.    He  had  been  called  by  God  to  save  tncn, 
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and  he  was  ,i^i\iii.l,'-  his  uIimIc  Innly  aiid  m,ii]  m 
the  \\i»rk. 

He  picked  up  ilif  ],nnk  that  lie  liad  l,ccii  rrad- 
uvj^  just  hch)!-..  I  he  nirciin.^-  and  tricil  b>  regain 
tlu-   tlu-rad.   hui    in    vain.      His   min.i    was    t"ar 
irrini  any  Itook.      Ills  nionR'nf.s  CMiuarl  wiiji  a 
naked  human  -,,1,1  at  the  crisis  .,f  ii„  .in,  ^  .,,^,1 
on   ihc   hrink   <.i'  (K'sirucli.-.n,   had   -hakm   him 
more  ihai:  !ir  reali/cd.      J|,,-  ]i;,d  read  and  he 
had  talked  much  of  >in  ;  the  wnrd  in  a  \\a\-  was 
the  key-U'.le  n\    \u-   \)Vn\\-.^\,  ,u.      lie   had   ]uc- 
tured  rii'iui  the  a-nuy  and  tlu'  h'HTor  tli.at  came 
to  -mi'ul  lives  when  at  last  they  reali/e  thai  it 
is  loo  laie.  hut  of  sin  in  the  eonereie  he  knew 
really  \  ery  little.      Xmw.  however,  it  had  eoine 
with  vividness,  and  he  could  think  of  nMihin,<,- 
hm  lM,h,.|  Carniston.     C-.d  d  test  him  had  put 
iiiio  hi.  keepin-  a  iHTi-hin--  sonl,  and  lie  mu-t 
save  her  or  her  hlood  uere  on  lii^  head.      Ihit 
liow:     What  must  he  <\r,  next  ?     Th.e  tir>t  step 
was  as  nothin,!^- compared  with  the  secnd  which 
ke  must  take  now. 

I  Ic  tried  to  think  it  out  as  one  sohes  a  pn.h- 
1cm.  She  was  not  a  merely  had  woman  at  the 
end  of  her  career :  everything;  ah.iut  her  seemed 
to  indicate  that.  She  was  not  i-iK^-ant ;  her 
speech  hetrayed  it.  Her  costume  indicated 
prosperity  within  a  recent  j^eriod.     Whv  then 
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^Ixuild  she  proclaim  luT-cIf  an  ahaii'lniu'il 
woinaii  wiihoiii  ninnc)-  (»r  linmc  nr  friends? 
lVThai)>  >lu'  was  a  country  i^irl  who  had  conie 
to  the  city  and  iiad  L^one  wroii;^'.  Now  joyou^ 
it  would  he  to  lead  her  hack  to  Irt  home  and 
to  complete  l'orL;i\  ene-s !  lUit  there  wa>  no 
trace  of  the  comitry  ah.  >m  tlu-  ,L;irl.  and  -he  ha(l 
>aid  emphatically  thai  >he  wa-  a  fallen  woman, 
a  mere  creature  of  the  Mreet-.  As  he  lhou.L;ht 
ot  wnat  -he  ha'l  -aid,  it  came  to  him  that  -he 
had  .-how  II  uo  re^ri'i  and  no  horror  of  her  -in. 
I  ler  pa--ion  had  come  .-o]rlv  from  -e!f-]iit\-  and 
from  an.L^er.  She  had  thrown  her-elf  umler 
the  car  in  a  sudden  ra.^e  which  had  -mnin^ly 
heen  hrouL^iit  on  hy  the  siL^iu  of  a  man  in  the 
audirnce.  Douhtless  it  had  lieen  to  v.  ich  this 
man  thai  -he  had  attended  the  service.  \\\\n 
the  lo\vc-l  women  of  the  -treet-,  it  would  -eem, 
had  their  jealou-ies.  I  low  \\a-  he  to  tomdi  and 
innu(.'nce  -uch  a  lii"e.  one  that  had  in  it  -o  little 
to  uhich  '"?  could  appeal?  Hi-  church  mem- 
hers  wouhl  ivA  help,  hul  would  rather  hinder 
him  in  his  eft'ort^.  I-Aen  Mr-.  IlaUev  had  re- 
in-ed  to  work  with  him. 

A  knock  at  the  door  started  him  nervously 
to  his  feet.  So  rapt  wa-  he  in  lii-  prohleni  of 
Tsohcl  C'arniston  and  her  sal\-ati')n  that  the 
knock   r.'inip   to  liitn    dc    it'  c.tm.w-t.wl    ,,.;»i,    u.,_ 
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It  lla^lud  uiiMii  hiiii  ijiai  ii  \v;i-  a  nu'^scn.^-er  to 

Irll  liim  thai  llir  ;;irl  liad  made  aii'»ilier  attcuipl 

upon  Ikt  life  and  Iiad  -iicccr(l(.'(I. 

"(  <iiiic.     lu'  calK'iI,  aiUT  a  ih.m'\-(iii    iii'.MR-nt. 

"<')li.   il"-   niily   VMii.      I'm   ,-;\vfiill\-   -lad   to   sre 

yon,   l)ick."      lie  wi'iuil;  the  man"-  hand   with 

inin-tial  \vv\in\ 

"W  h'l  (li<!  _\-Mn  think  it  \va->.  iMlmin- :'" 

"Oh.  1  \\a>  dimply  L'n-i-ON-rd  with  -uiiirthin-- 

and  yoii  MarlK'd  nie.      i  ini-ht  ha\e  known  who 

it  was." 

It  waN  indrrd  noihini;  iinn-^n.al  for  hick 
I'auU'  !o  drop  in  of  ;i  .^nndav  cxa'in'nLr.  'Idle 
two  had  hi'rn  roonmiati-^  during;-  ihcir  la^t  vcar 
at  (-olK'-x'. — an  odd  i)airin--,  hnt  laally  an  ideal 
"nc.  'Ihi-  two  nndcT^to.KJ  each  othrr.  In  thr 
whoK-  city  I  )iok  wa-^  ])crha]is  the  ])a-tnr\  onK- 
rcallv  intimate  friend,  lie  eonid  e'.ntide  in 
1  )irk. 

"Can-hi  yr)ii  ,i:;rindin--  a-ain.  Til  hel  a  dol- 
lar, L^rindin--  at  yonr  next  sermon,  and  the  old 
•  >ne  ]\i>\  f.airK-  cold." 

"Sil  d.PAn.  Dick.  I'm  awfnlly  Ljiad  xou've 
(■'•me.      I'se  wanted  yon.      1  want  _\i>ur  advice." 

"C  omes  hi-h  on  points  of  law,  johnnw  hnt 
on  tlieoloc^ry  \[  ;,i„;j  ^vorth  a  da —  whittle.  Per- 
haps I  :,'/,V  drop  down  a  mi-  :it'\  ^'ollr  room 
needs  fumi-alin-"."      I  le  coli   p.^ed  into  a  sleepv- 


Till:  (,()!)  oi-  'mixes 


35 


liollow.  (•rn-;sr(l  lii>  ]L•!_;^  lu.\iiri(»ii-.l\-.  drew  <'\n 
a  ci.^-ar,  an«l  hr-^aii  1m  ninihk'  \i^y  a  iii.mh. 

He  \\a-  -liMit  and  bmad-sliMuIikrvd.  "huili 
C'.\])n.'-dy  for  the  line"  tin.-  footliall  C'Kic]\  \\a<\ 
a->uri'd  him  in  cllr-r.  Tiic  coiilidi-ncc  and 
>(/;/_;,'-//•('/(/  of  tlic  rarly  llnrtir>  >lood  ont  all 
<»\cT  him,  av  did  the  mark-  of  perfert  IhmIiIi 
and  snccv^-ml  hnH!K■-^^  prat'iico.  'riu-rf  \\a>^ 
that  in  hi->  air  that  >iam])rd  him  as  a  man  of 
the  \\orld, — one  who  looked  on  life  from  the 
>-tand|)<»im  of  the  voihil;'  criminal  lawwr  of 
wide  experience  and  perfect  (liL;e-tion.  lie 
was  {)esximi>tic  wiihont  hein^'  c\incal.  llis 
manner  was  (inick  and  decided;  he  >a\v  ihe 
point  insianily  and  actevl  wiihont  hesitation. 
Life  seemed  to  strike  him  facetiou-lv ;  pun^  and 
stories  and  jokes  buhhled  from  him  coiistantlv. 
hni  he  seldom  laiiL^died  himself.  l'\en  in  his 
mosi  hilarious  moments  lus  e.\i)ressi,,n  did  not 
chan<;-e.  Jt  made  him  seem  wi-e  rmd  Mase  be- 
yond his  years.  The  contrast  with  the  sensi- 
tive, spiritual  face  opposite  was  marked. 

"Say,  johnny,"  he  s.aid.  after  a  moment, 
holding;  the  match  to  the  ci,i,^ar  and  mumbling; 
between  the  first  l)i,G:  putTs.  "I  know  w  hat's  the 
matter.  They  tell  me  you  let  loose  a  bit  down 
to  the  church  to-nii^ht.      I  low  is  it  ?" 

\\  P.  V*    p  i  it  It  i'^  cr  in.'^rf*  tli'^t'i  iv^ti'il         T        *  * 
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■'<  'ii.  1  kuuw  all  al.<4!t  it.  i-.d  Jmi;c.,  ,^ays  vou 
I'lukcd  iiiio  ihtir  cfiitre  like  n!,l  I  IcrilJtin'i^cr 
and  made  Uii  _\ar<U  i\rry  rudi.  (io,,,!  uurk, 
-'"'"'">;•  ■'"^••■n-  Vtii  ui).  Tliat^  all  iliry'n- 
.^•""'  '"'"■•  ''"1  -"  liirowiiio-  till'  match  rnd 
away  and  lookin-  acn-^s  ilx.-  lahk-  with  uplifted 
bruws  "what  do  yuu  kiidw  ahoui  woiucii, 
johnny  ?" 

"What  I  K'arned  from  my  moiluT  and  niv 
Ihhlc."  (,alt  an-wercd  M.Iniinly,  his  eyes  absent 
and  dreamv. 

'■jiiM  what  1  thou-ht.  Johnny,  you  ain't 
.'inv  more  lit  to  ar,-ue  a  woman  case  than  a 
li"i-M>,  and  I  mean  hy  that  a  clothesdiorse.  A 
parson  on-hi  not  to  he  licensed  no\vada\s  to 
preach  in  any  city  till  he  has  sat  three  te-nis  iu 
a  iK.Iice  court,  six  months  in  a  jail,  and  three 
weeks  in  a  nior-ue.  Then  he  can  talk  ahmit 
wonun."" 

1  he  i)asior  did  not  answer;  he  was  dreamy 
and  preoccupied. 

"^a\-.  Pick.  I  had  a  queei  experience  to- 
nif^ht."  he  he-an  at  len-th.  arisin-  and  pacin- 
the  floor  slowly,  his  hands  behind  his  back. 
"I  don't  know  just  what  to  do.  I  want  to 
know  what  you  think  aliout  it."  Soiiiethinq-  in 
the  tour  made  the  man  in  the  <leepydiollow  take 
out  his  cigar  and  rise  to  his  elbow. 
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"IIcII'''  \\li,it"s  thi^:-"  he  rri.,1,  lo.,kiii.- 
Mrai-lil  al  ( iali.  ''Lnw  >crai)f.'  (  ^nv>>i  those 
cussL'd  (.1(1  maids  down  ih.rc  !ia>  ho..'  d  yc. 
["11  hot  my  hat." 

■■|)on"t  joke.  hiok.  It's  a  >rriMiis  matter; 
awfully  serious." 

"Oil.      So  it's  Hot  an  an  aire  dn  crur."' 

"I  preached  t(«-ni-ht  on  the  errin--  woman, — 
on  the  duty  ot"  the  church.  y(iu  know,  towarrl 
the  woman  who  has  vuined." 

"So  I  heard."  lie  sank  hack  and  puiVed  at 
Ins  cl-ar  with  the  dreamy.  Minkin^-  expressi.-.!! 
peculiar  to  smokers. 

".My  ix.int  was  that  society  and  even  tlie 
church  crucilies  her  without  pitw  and  that 
amon.L;  all  simiers  she  is  the  only  one  who  i,s 
alxolutely  dei)rived  oi'  hope." 

"Ilull's-eye,  johmiv." 

"It  doesn't  matter  what  I  <aid.  hut  after  the 
service,  when  I  was  standin.G:  ^^n  the  sidewalk 
m  front  of  the  church,  a  woman  rushed  out 
a.nd  tried  to  throw  herself  under  a  street  car. 
I  pulled  her  out  by  the  narrowest  chance,  and 
then  she  told  me  she  had  done  it  on  account  of 
my  sermon." 

"Good!  I  congratulate  you;  I  didn't  know 
you  were  preaching  so  effectivelv.  Think  I 
.M.ai.  iiave  lij  g<j  uuwu  soinc  night  and  hear 
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.\"11.         Illll      wlul      .h.l      yn\      l.ull      luT      ..lit       tMl-. 

joliiiti)  :" 

••\\liy.  Dirk—" 

■■\\  li;it  did  y..ii  (In  \M!l|  luT  al'lrl"  \mU  !i;id  ^r,,l 

Iht    out?       l'rr.uh(d    lui-  ;i    HUT    litiU-    MTllK.Il 

'  "  '"'t   •■L  dnll.ir  and  -fiit  lur  awav   uiili   \.,iir 
lii'iifdictii  111." 

"Xm.  She  iK'.-an  in  cry.  I  iicviT  siw  a 
U"iiiaii  (TV  so — '* 

"Mtrc  lack  ..f  traiiiiiiL;-.  If  you  |iad  nnly 
takrn  iiiv  rniirsr  imw.  |;nt  uha!  did  v,,u  ,\n 
Willi  lur.^  I'.y  (ic. .ri^e,  yen  l»cgin  to  interest 
liie." 

■■f  t'Hik  !ier.l..\vn  to  the  P.ethaiiv  MisM,,iiaiid 
.1^-1  her  a  Mipper  and  a  hed.  1  made  her  proni- 
i^'  n<.t  to  harm  her-eh".  and  lol.l  her  I  would 
K'>  <Io\\n  and  >ee  her  in  the  mornin--.  'rhe\- 
had  inrnt.l  jier  out  oi  her  hoardin-diousc  anil 
>he  hadn't  a  cent."' 

I  he  i-aMor  did  not  mention  the  eT)is()dc  at 
Mrs.  i:ailey'<. 

'■\\  hat  did  you  do  that  for,  Johnnvr^  Wdiv 
was  it  \]])  1,,  y, ,u  anv  longer?" 

"Slie  ^aid  my  sermon  had  driven  her  to  it." 
the  pastor  e.xplained.  weaklv.  "ll  was  mv 
duty." 

"And  wliat  are  vou  ,q«~)in;L;  to  do  to-morrow 
morninjr  when  vou  in't  doun  th.^m'"      n.,  i,^i,t 
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Iiis  ci.i^'ar  poiM-.I  hcfun-  his  face  aii.i  loukcl  at 

<  lalt  ^Iiarplw 

"I  <I"n't  kiiMW.  'I'hat'.s  uhal  I  want  your 
a(l\  ire  for,  1  )i(  k."' 

"ll'inipii!  .\.,\v  I<M,k  hvrc,  iMliiiny.  that's  all 
t"iiiiiiy-r<.t.  \('iii- --(.TiiioM  wasn't  in  ii.  TIutc 
IK'\(.T  wa-  a  stTiiicii  j)rra(  lu(l  in  thi>  ■.•Miniirv 
tliai  Would  (iri\c  aiiynur  lo  -u!ci<lc  uulr-,-,  it 
was    ..u    accouiu    ..;'    it-    ],ii-ili    or    drvucss. 

<  luiok  it.      It's  uj.  to  the  Mission  uow.      That's 
my  aiKico." 

■■^'«u  arc  wmui::,  Hi^k.  Iii-Kti!  yuu  arc 
\vron[;.  (Jed  tlu-cw  her  in  niy  uav  t'or  a  i)ur- 
p'>-,c.  1  hi-  ri'sp, ln-^iI)ility  is  upon  inc.  A  ^ir) 
like  thai  yuu-aud  hcautitui  and  pcTiiaf)s— " 

■"liy  Jove!"'  i)iek  strai-hlerud  up  iuMantlv. 
"Look  here,  Johnuy,  what  kind  oi"  a  I.jokini,^ 
u'linan  was  she?" 

"I  couldn't  tell  very  accurately;  it  v.a-  dark, 
you  know.  She  was  ahout  tv.enty.  I  -liMnld 
jud^e,  tall,  well-dressed,  yellowish  hair " 

"Mij^dity  f^ood  looking-?" 

"I  should  ju(l<j:e  she  was." 

"She  didn't  tell  you  her  name?" 

"She  said  her  name  was  Isuhel  Carniston." 

"Well  I'll  he  da —  excu-e  me.  Johnnv,  hut 
you  .q-ot  the  jump  on  me." 


■  •.  ... ,  v\iiai  uo  \ou  iiicaii,  Uick, 
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■'Xc)!!]!'!!,:;."  lie  sank  back  ai;ain  into  the 
chair  and  piilYL'd  for  a  time  nie(htatively. 
"Say,  Johnn},'"  lie  said  at  letiL^ih,  "this  i--  a 
queer  \V(irld,  i^n't  it. — denmitiun  (jueer?" 

"Ihj  yon  mean  that  you  kiiuw  this  woman  r"" 
(ialt  |);iu>e(I  in  his  tiead  about  the  room. 

"1  ha\-e  seen  her." 

"Who  is  she.  Dick?" 

"Xo  .qreat  to  telL  b^irst  thini;  I  ever  licird 
of  her  she  uas  in  llie  ribbon  department  nf 
I'.rown  and  Watson.  Xice  bttle  .i^irl  slie  was 
then,  smart  ami  capable  and  tendim;-  U)  bu>i- 
ness.  'I  hell  1  believe  she  g'ot  ambitious  and 
went  upon  the  stage  as  a  chorus  girl  and  trav- 
elled about  some.  Xo  great  of  a  singer,  but 
she  could  dance  to  beat  the  angels.  Then  the 
vam])ires  caught  sight  of  her,  ancl — well,  that's 
the  whole  store." 

"The  vaiupires?" 

"Look  here,  johnny.  I  -ay  it's  criminal  for  a 
man  to  hang  out  hi>  sign  as  a  i)rofcssional 
doctor  of  morals  and  not  know  anything  about 
lite.  They  call  M.D.'s  who  don't  know  their 
trade  ((uacks.  For  God's  sake  read  the  Police 
.\c:cs,  Johnny,  and  get  into  the  salo()ns  and  the 
jiolice  court  and  learn  the  A  B  C's  about  life  as 
it  is  lived  on  this  planet." 

"But  the  vampires,  Dick?" 


Tin-:  GOD  OF  THINGS 


41 


"Well,  I'll  give  you  a  few  jxiiiits  just  out  of 
pity.  Johnny.  Firstly,  the  real  vampires  of  this 
town  (l(jn't  bclotig  to  your  submerged  tenth 
class,  nor  your  submerged  nine-tenths  either. 
Make  a  note  of  that.  What  you  call  some  of 
the  first  families  up  on  the  hill  are  in  it,— pillars 
of  the  church  and  your  church  among  them. 
Note  that  down." 

"What  do  you  mean,  I  )ick  ?" 

"And  my  second  point  is  this:  it's  quite  a 
thing  for  a  little  girl  who  belongs  to  the  ten- 
dollar-a-week  crowd  to  be  taken  up  bv  the 
swellest  young  fellows  in  town  and  toted 
around  as  if  she  were  the  whole  show.  You'll 
admit  that,  ^'ou  can't  blame  the  girls.  Johnnv. 
Rich  young  blijods  from  the  loudest  families 
up  town,  swell  dressed,  money  no  object,  treat- 
ing her  like  a  chum. — you  really  can't  blame 
her,  Johnny.  Women  on  the  average  are  about 
as  human  as  men." 

"They  ought  to  be  informed  on.  and  put 
where  they  belong,"  the  i)astor  burst  out,  ex- 
citedly.    "It's  damnable." 

"Oh.  I  don't  know  about  that,  Johnnv.  Vou 
really  can't  blame  the  boy-..  A  voung  fellcnv's 
got  to  have  his  tling;  you  ain't  young  onlv  a 
mighty  little  while.  Johnny.  And  about  this 
Oueen   Isobella;  you  saw  her.      Probably  you 
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^iKlni  noucc  it.  but  >he\s  a  -irl  vou  don't  see 
I'M  cvcTv  .trcct  car.     That*,  strai-ht.     I   saw 
Ikt  niysch  once  down  to  J.arry's  here:  private 
<'nHn-rooni.  yoa  understand,  and  ahoat  six  or 
c'lRln  HI  a  party  after  the  show.     She  was  a 
<la/.zler.  J.,lmny.     Tliere  aren't  a  dozen  com- 
plexions and  Iieads  of  hair  hke  tliat  on  this  si<le 
«'t  tile  water:  that's  tlie  gospel  truth,  Johnnv. 
And   Iier   eyes   and   fi-ure   and   liands!— well 
""ilHn.L^-  was  too  -ood  lor  her,  and  she  took  it 
•'^11  as  It  she  owned  the  Standard  Oil.     There 
were  other  -iris  there,  girl,  i„  this  town  that 
n<.ul<l  n.ake  your  eyes  bulge  like  Ieinon<  if   1 
I'M  y<m  their  names,  but  she,— sav.    [ohnnv 
1  amt  any  guslier  over  girls;  vou  kncnv  that 
hut    I   eouldn't   iielp   looking  at   her,   and   she 
laughed  and  waved  her  cigarette  in  that  httle 
''■"^^1  "I  iK'rs,  and  tipped  her  champagne  gla'^s 
'11  >he  could  have  asked  Vm  to  go  out  and  get 
iHT  a  ^hce  of  the  new  moon  in  a  thin  sandwich 
a;"l  they  would  have  done  it.     And  vou  can't 
'•lame    'em.    johnny.     Life's    a    prettV   jovous 
thing  xvhen  you  are  twenty-one.     A  i)oy  can't 
'•e  an  old  man  if  he  tries;  he'll  be  old'  quick 
enotigh.  Ciod  knows  that.     Go  it  while  xou  are 
young;    It's    a    nnghty    short    time.     The    bov 
comes  out  all  right  in  the  end     fohnnv,  as  a 
general  thing." 
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"Cut  the  g-irls,  Dick!"'  He  leaned  over  the 
table  in  awful  earnestness.  "A  ,q-irl  siniplv 
can't  sow  wild  oats.     One  breath  of  scandal — " 

"Oh,  sure!  Nice  little  sermon.  Johnnv.  It 
was  rather  too  bad,  a  ,q-irl  like  that,  I'll  adnut, 
but  she  knew  what  she  was  doiuLi^.  She  had 
her  day,  and  it  was  worth  all  that  she  paid. 
And  after  all  what  difference  does  it  make?" 

"Dift'erence?  It  means  the  simp'  dilVerence 
between  a  soul  saved  and  a  soul  everlastingly 
dannied." 

"Oh,  chuck  it!  For  God's  sake,  don'i  talk 
shop.  But  speakiuc^  of  souls,  let  me  tell  you 
sonlelhin£,^  Johnny.  r)ur  little  Oueen  I-obella 
down  there  has  just  about  as  nuich  soul  to  her 
as  a  l)ird  of  paradise  has,  perhaps  not  (juite  so 
much." 

"Why  did  she  come  to  hear  me  to-ni,.;ht. 
then?" 

"Oh,  there's  a  reason  all  right,  don't  you 
forf^et  that.  She  was  watching  some  man,  or 
perhaps  she  blundered  in,  but  one  thing  is  sure, 
she  didn't  know  what  you  were  driving  at  and 
she  don't  know  now.  She  couldn't  if  ^he  tried. 
All  that  she  knows  i«  that  she  is  down  and  out, 
and  that  you  rubbed  the  idea  i*n.  See?  Wait 
lill  you  know   her.     She's   a   butiertly,   that's 
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inc-'ipaMc-  ..I  any  .,i"  ynuv  >.,ul  I.hmik'vs.  Slic's 
tlK'inost  -tunnin- unman  physicallv  that  I  ever 
saw  or  ever  expect  .n  sec,  hut  tlic'rc's  nnthin.ir 
else,     'r.-ilk  ahoui  soul!      INhau.  h.linnv!- 

"Why.   what  do  you  mean,    Dkk?     hivcry- 
bfxly's  i^>-(>t  a  ^oul — " 

'•Ail  ri-lit.  JMhnny.  liave  it  vnur  cwn  way 
I  can't  ai-ue  ihewlu-y.      iUit  the  fact  remains 
that  she  went  into  tliistliin-deliheratelv.      Ynu 
sec  she  was  poor  and  ha<!  expensive  instincts. 
She  wanted   lite  and   excitement   an.l    llatterv 
where  it  was  worth  while.      To  her  litV  mean 
swell  dances,  and  theatre  hoxes  and  <linners: 
lull  dre-^s.  champa-ne.  ten  dollars  per    and  all 
tl^atsortoftlnn,^-.      She  wa.  w.lhn- to  pav  the 
Pnce,  that's  all  there  is  ,o  it.      Oh.  there  are 
<i">'nis  ot  nice  -irl.  in  thi>  town  on  tlic  same 
'■';■•';'•      I<l"n'tl,lan,e'em.      The  salary  a  decent 
K^yl  can  make  in  this  town  is  onlv  one  remove 
trom  st.-ir\ation." 

"lUn  Dick,  how  does  it  end?" 
"Oil.  simple  little  tra.q-edy.  neat  and  effective 
when  It  1.  well  .lone.  The  street-car  metho.l  is 
•j  '"t  mussy,  and  it  lacks  iniac,nnaiion.  hut  it  will 
do.  There  s  no  use  aro-nin-  when  vou  are 
down  and  out.  and  the  .^m>1  is  out  of  it  vou 
understand  the  minute  the  fellows  sav  the  word 
\\  hen  her  royal  highness  is  cov  and  'impossible' 
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slic  is  wonh  while,  but  I,y  anrl  by, — well,  there's 
a  chajjler  thai  real  nice  folks  don't  talk  about, 
and  then — i)retty  tou[;h  on  the  i,Mrl  when  she 
wakes  up.  but  it's  tjuick  over  with.  Lite  is 
short  anyway  if  we  live  to  be  a  hundred." 

'"Vou  don't  mean  that  these  men  ha\e  actu- 
ally driven  any  yoinii,''  ^"irl  to  destruction? 
\'ou  don't  mean  that.  Dick?"  There  was  hor- 
ror in  the  man's  e\es. 

"Take  your  own  inference.  Johnny.  There 
was  Ida  Morris  fished  out  of  the  canal  in 
March.  Remember  it?  l^ver  been  cleared  up 
why  she  did  it?  And  there  was  ]n>{e  llurlbut 
who  hadn't  been  heard  from  since  May.  Then 
what  about  little  May  Andrew?  Xo  use  dis- 
cussing-  these  thing's.  The  (juicker  they  are 
forgotten  the  better.  Just  cle.an  up  the  mess  as 
([uick  as  you  can  and  forget  it.  The  best 
motto  to  hang-  over  your  desk  nowadays, 
Johnny,  is.  Don't  hiiozv  too  nntcli.  We  lawyers 
and  doctors  and  coroners  have  got  to  live." 

"But  something  must  be  done  about  it!'' 
The  ])astor  was  on  his  feet  again  excitedlv. 
"Aren't  there  laws  covering  this  thing?  Can't 
these  criminals  be  brought  to  justice?" 

"Oh.  there  are  laws  enough.  We've  got 
laws  to  burn,  Johnny.  P,ut  the  law's  one  of 
the   luxuries  of   tlie   ricli   tliese  d.-ivs.      do.t   tfj 
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have  money  in  lul.s  if  yuu  expect  justice  bv  uay 
oi  the  law." 

"I'-ui,   in  a  criminal  case,   the  State  prose- 
cutes."' 

"Wliat  of  that.^     Take  our  little  Oueen  of 
Castile  now.     She's  -ot  a  ^nlt-ed-cfrcase  so 
lar  a>  justice  -ces.      It's  ei-hteen  carats  fine; 
Init  the  pinch  i>  that  she  hasn't  -ot  anvthin- 
l)ut  justice.      See.^     Certain  families  un  on  the 
'■"11  are  in   this,  and  they'll  pour  their  money 
out  like  i)ea  soup.      Supjwse  she  should  prose- 
cute, what  would  these  youn<,rsters  swear  she 
was.^     Plain,  isn't  it.^     She  has  o-ot  about  as 
much  redress  as  a  rabbit  has  in  the  hunting 
■^eaHHi.     She  can  tear  around  and  make  a  show 
<"-  she  can  sit  still  and  crv.  or  she  can  jump 
under  the  lender,  it's  all  the  same.      The  canal 
is  the  best  solution.'' 

"Don't.  Dick,  please  don't." 
"Why.  1  inean  it,  Johnny.  What  else  is 
tliere  i-.  do?  ^■our  interfering  onlv  prolongs 
the  a-ony.  The  cold  fact  is  that  vou  have  got 
to  hve  ill  the  world  just  as  it  is  and  the  wodd 
jnst  as  It  IS  doesn't  have  much  use  for  little 
IsobeHas  when  they  have  reached  the  ])oint  she 
has.     That's  clear,  isn't  it  .^" 

"Hut  Dick,  consider.     The  girl  is  penitent; 
she  is  really  penitent." 
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"Oh,  sure.  Xoi  a  doubt  of  it.  Repentance 
iccording  to  my  dictionary  is  the  state  of  mind 
a  person  finds  himself  in  after  he  has  been 
found  out  and  caught.  A  penitentiary  is  a 
place  where  folks  are  penitent." 

"But,  Dick."  There  was  a  pleading,  almost 
helpless  note  in  the  man's  voice,  "lie  honest, 
now.  This  i>  serious,  fearfully  serious.  The 
girl's  life  and  destiny  are  in  our  hands,  perhaps. 
What  shall  we  do?" 

"Our  hands. — not  by  a  long  shot.  I'm  not 
in  this  play;  I'm  on  the  bleacher>.  I'm  watch- 
ing you." 

(ialt  was  silent.  lie  wa--  at  his  de<k  again, 
ai)sently  folding  and  unfolding  a  >trip  of  pa])er 
in  hi>  thin  lingers.  There  was  in  hi>  eyes  what 
Dick  had  once  called  llie  "Savonarola  look." 
lie  was  struggling  with  the  inM)luble  ])rol)kni 
of  the  ages. 

"Now  look  here,  Johnny."  Dick  tossed  his 
cigar  end  into  the  firejjlace  and  pulled  himself 
erect.  "This  is  the  place  where  your  church 
comes  in.  If  they  are  hrmest  and  mean  what 
they  say  they  do.  they  will  make  it  all  right  with 
the  girl.     That's  my  solution." 

"^'ou  are  right,  Dick."  The  pastor's  tone 
was  far  awav  and  dreamv.     ""Rut  I'm  afraid — " 
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S:oin.«,-  to  kcrp  my  eye  un  what  tlirv  do.      I'm 
mildly  intcrcvtL'd." 

"Oh.  don't  i^oyc-i.  nick."  d'hc  tone  was  that 
of  OIK-  wJKj  is  ahoui  to  l.)>c  his  last  sttppr.rt  and 
swill)  alone. 

■'^<-•s,  I  niii^i.      Xow  rciiR'inlRT.  J'ni  watch- 
ini:;  this  i)lay.      lUit  I  know  Ik.w  it's  .^oini,^;  I'm 
on  to  the  sio-nal.     The  doci..r  and  tlie  inider- 
laker  and  Til  -et  the  job  in  the  end.     .So  Ion- 
johnin." 

"(iood  nii^dit.  Dick," 

The  pastor  turned  a-ain  to  his  study  chair 
and  sat  l"or  a  l..n-  time  lookin-  ahsentlv  out 
throu-h  the  dim  atm.ophere  of  the  room. 
Then  he  .qn^ped  t'or  hi<  I'.ihle  and  turned  to  the 
cis^duh  chapter  of  John. 


CIIAPTKR  III 


A\D    ALL    KVKS    ULIND 


TUK  cast  had  hoc^nin  to  redden  before  (ialt 
lell  asleej).  'l"he  experience  of  the  even- 
ini^  had  \\eiL,died  heavily  upon  hiuL  I  le  had  so 
lonj;-  brooded  on  the  i)r(^blenis  of  sin  .and  srdva- 
tion,  and  liad  so  constantly  j^iven  himself  to 
self-examination  that  the  sense  of  his  responsi- 
l)ility  for  ()thers  at  times  almost  overwhelmed 
liinL  The  Savonarola  type  of  man.  tremen- 
dously in  earnest,  all  conviction  and  conscience, 
with  soul  on  fire  with  the  thoui,du  that  man  is 
his  brother's  keeper,  is  still  to  be  found  even 
now.  The  Christianity  that  Moody  [)reached 
to  youn,<4-  men  has  multiplied  the  type  and 
made  it  common.  It  is  easy  for  a  man  to 
dwell  on  the  one  thou,c:ht  of  his  respoiLsibility 
for  others  with  monk-like  sini^deness  of  heart 
until  it  dominates  him.  It  had  become  Gait's 
whole  life. 

He  judn^ed  others  by  himself.  lie  pic- 
tured Isobel  Carniston  as  tos^in^  as  he  mip;-ht 
have  done   in  her  place  in   sleepless   torment 
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Iinur  .ificr  li.lur,  iii..aniii_L,'-  in  rcc;-rc't,  a^  s,.,rni- 
inj4-  in  liiili  delirium  at  tlx.-c  who  had  done  her 
^^•ron.L,^  as  vhtidderiiiL,'-  in  h.orror  at  the  dcatli 
tliat  a  mere  chanee  had  rcsciietl  her  from,  or 
a>  stru,i^-,<;lin,--  a-ain  perhaps  with  the  mania  of 
seh"-deM ruction.  It  mi,-ht  he  that  even  now, 
in  sj)ite  <)\  her  promi-e  to  him.  she  was  «;aspinL,^ 
nut  her  hfe  somewhere  in  tlie  ])lack  waters. 
Til-'  thou-ht  started  the  perspiration  on  his 
foi    head. 

Mut  I-ohel  ("arnision  wa^  doini;-  nothing-  of 
the  kind.  Slie  was  losin.i;  no  sleep.  She  had 
entered  the  little  room  at  the  Mission  in  a  kind 
<)t  daze.  l-:verythini,r  Iiad  seemed  unreal.— the 
narrow  little  hed  with  the  white  iron  frame, 
the  i)rim  washsiand.  the  rocker,  the  shade*! 
electric  li-ht.  the  little  hureau  with  its  mirror. 
Automatically  she  had  ,i;one  over  and  looked 
into  the  clear  -lasv.  Tlie  ima-x-  she  saw 
fri-htened  her.  I  ler  hat  was  awry  ;  she  he-an 
to  arran-e  it  with  nervous  haste,  hut.  recallin;-- 
herself  after  an  instant,  she  took  it  off  and 
threw  it  U])on  th.e  hed. 

What  was  the  matter  with  her  eves?  Thev 
were  almost  yellow  and  the  lids  were  .^or^-^ed 
and  red.  Her  hair  was  in  wisps,  her  checks 
were  stran-ely  mottled,— the  etlect  of  it  all 
was  siiir-ter  anci  rcpiii>i\e.      It  nroughi  her  lo 


AXD  ALL   KVI-:S   P.LIXIJ 


herself  with  a  hiiuiid  of  the  heart.  It  was  an 
animal  thai  she  >aw.  a  siiar'in;;  thinj^'  that 
scared  her.  h'dr  a  :-in^le  in>iant  she  -aw  it. 
then  I'V  a  ^wift  inij)ulse  she  wa>  at  the  wash- 
^tand  -"I'liinLT  her  inci:  ea,L;erly.  h'-ir  a  Ion,:; 
time  ^he  hathed  her  eyes  and  neek  and  cheeks 
in  the  icy  coulness,  >tep])in,L;;  now  ami  then  i<j 
the  i,dass  to  note  the  elYect. 

T!ie  tran>f()rni.ation  \\a>  >\\ifi  and  it  was 
marvellous.  A^.  >he  j.,^azed  at  herself  in  the 
lun.i,'-  mirror,  the  madness  of  her  day  seemed 
to  fall  from  her  like  a  ^-armeiit.  With  a  >wift 
movement  she  unhound  her  hair  and  let  it  fall 
in  a  cloud  about  her  bare  shoulders.  She  was 
herself  ai^^ain.  The  day'^  madnos  had  .i;one 
with  the  loui^-faced  y(3unL;  preacher.  A,L;ain 
the  fulliios  of  life  sang  throu.t^di  her  veiiih. 
Ai^^ain  --he  was  Isobel  Carniston,  radiant  in  her 
beauty,  perfect,  irresibliblc. 

She  ran  her  fnii^ers  throu,q;h  the  p^reat  masses 
of  her  hair  and  shook  it  about  her  shoulders 
till  she  stood  as  in  a  tj^reat  burst  of  ^unshine. 
She  cocked  her  ''cad  cociueilishly  at  the  glass 
and  laughed  aloud.  Again  was  she  fsobel 
Carniston.      Iler  day  wa^  as  if  it  had  not  been. 

And  well  might  she  stand  there  and  laugh 
aloud.  It  was  a  vision  of  the  perfect  that  she 
saw.  one  of   those  primal   women,    fuii   sexeci, 
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Kl-'i-ioiis.  at  il,,.  ,i;i\^„  ,,,•  ,ii^.  \VMrM;  a  u..iiirin 
'••■"■' '■"■'»ii-  ill  Ii^r  low  and  Ikt  Iialr,  -iMrviii-^^ 
in  thr  \my,-W  pliwua!  an. I  \\w  ll..--lily.  ^aii^VicK 
■i"«l  niiashaim'.I.  |,,i\.  ru,\vi\  u  itliiii' Ikt.  ^Irct 
■■'"""■•il  Iiic-,  wiM  ami  uncliivkc.I.  !,iV  tlia  druvc 
"■""1  lur  rv.Tv  tliuii:;lii  Ml  yr-trrdav  or  to- 
inornnv  and  rriul  .-nt  uiiii  ca,L;u-nc^>'.Mily  for 
!' '  da\  and  ni.\\. 

And  ^he  st.HHl  at  tlu-  -la-  l<.yin,-  with  \wr 
''■'i'"    •">d     foia^ot    r\crytlnn-:    the    in.h-nant 
^^""'"    "'     'I'^'    li"iH'si    Irishwoman    who    had 
'h-ivcn  \hv  the  niorninL!-  hu'^rc  inn.  the  stroct^: 
the  M-vne  in  the  chil.rooin  tliat  -^he  had  entere.j 
'n  ri  ra-e;  the  retinal  ot"  y.am-  Ilradlev  t(.  .see 
her,  an<|  hi>  jeerin-  lau-h  a-   ii  came  to  her 
"■""•  another  r.H.m;  the  ma<hie-  in  her  heart 
as  ^lie  lonnd  her>ell  conduete.l  to  the  Mreet  hy 
the  janitor.      She   for-ot  her  (h-ii'tin-"  all   day 
with  the  crowd  hither  and  tliitlur  in  a  delirinn'i 
"'  an-er.  her  >i-iu  a-ain  ..i  youn-  P.radlev.  and 
li'i-  t"Il"\vin.-oi'  him  into  tile  chnrch  with' mur- 
der in  her  M,ul.     She  U.r'^oi  everythin--.     A-ain 
she  was  iM.hcl  (  arni>ton.  and  the  past  and  the 
futn.re  eoiiceriu'd  her  not  at  all. 

There  was  a  knock  at  the  do,,r  and  the  maid 
iTou-ht  in  (ialt's  little  IVstament.  with  the 
pas-a-es  plainly  marked  that  he  wished  her  to 


^.,.,.1 


ci. 


-..V.  ,>^.aii^<.u  at  iL  cunousiv  and  tossed 


AM)  A  1. 1.   IAi:s   I'.I.IXl) 


^.•» 


"  "I"'"  '''^"  I'f'l  uiili  a  I  lU.L^li.  What  \\a>  tlu- 
(ImIciuI  liiilr  l)MMk  i(.  Im.IkI  (anii-iMn  wiili  the 
liair  ot  imc  quid,  .m,!  tl^-  -iMrinu^  neck  aii<l 
l>o-,iii,  Kuhcl  (  aniituii  hthf  and  hi-ainit'iil  a^ 
a  k-(>j,ar(l  and  a>  l"nll  (,t'  ra-vr  hiV?  In  hir  iu-d 
she  \va-  a'-!ri'|)  in  a  in'Uiienl.  a-Ierp  uithnui  a 
(h'eaiM. 

ll  wa*^  scarcely  nine  uliui  (laU  started  t'or 
;he  Mi~-inn  to  make  hi-  |ir.inii-eil  calk  lie 
was  \'.(.rried  and  aiixion-.  W  hat  it'  t!  •  '^\r\ 
v.iTe  n.it  thiTe?  She  ha<l  '^>>nv  iiikKt  pr. itt'-l. 
She  conld  easily  escape.  kAeii  as  he  hastened 
alont;-  the  >treet  there  eaim-  die  vision  ,,{  her 
lace  as  it  had  looked  (hsti.rted  \\idi  Iiate  and 
iiiafhies-.  She  was  not  re-pondhle.  She  was 
inatk — all  men  wlio  attemjit  to  take  their  own 
h\es  are  mad.  and  are  not  to  he  tni-ied  a  mo- 
ment, lie  had  done  wrom^-  to  li'ave  her  with- 
out .1  oiiard.  The  thoii-hl  had  hannted  his 
m-ht.  and  had  driven  him  out  into  the  earlv 
morning". 

It  was  still  and  crystal  e'ear.  There  was  a 
tin,q;le  in  the  air,  enon-ii  to  s.ir  the  Mo  .d  and 
(jiiieken  the  .step,  hut  not  en<ni-h  t'or  di~com- 
foi-t.  Thin,<xs  were  niovin;j^  hrid<ly.  Drivcr.s 
shouted  at  cacii  other,  wheels  creaked  ^n  the 
frost-hound  pavements,  whips  snapped  with 
steel  reports,  and  men  and  boys  rushed  alonj^ 
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j)()un(ling  their  liand-;  and  blowin;^'-  clouds  of 
vaj)or  as  if  ilicy  were  on  fire  inside.  All  the 
world    was     joyou.s    and    lic^ht-hearlcd,     and 


ali\e. 


And  soon  the  thrill  and  the  joy  of  the  new 
morning-  hc^-.-in  to  '^vi  into  the  soul  (tf  John 
(ialt.  lie  fore  he  realized  il  the  load  of  the 
ni^hi  before  was  rollini;  off  like  a  had  dream. 
I  lis  a])i)i"chfn-ion>  were  mere  foolishness. 
Things  always  lo<»ked  hiij;'  in  the  ni^ht  time; 
he  had  made  a  mouinain  of  the  matter.  lie 
was  .!2:oin,ti"  to  her  hecaiise  she  needed  him. 
.She  was  waitinj.:;  for  him  now;  she  was  depend- 
int;-  on  him.  He  would  fmd  her  greatly 
chanu'ed  with  the  morninj^:  she  would  he  ra- 
tional now,  and  deliher.ative,  and  calm.  De- 
spair and  unreasoninii;'  passion  heloiiL,"  to  the 
nif^ht.  hut  joy  comes  with  the  morninq-,  and  if 
not  joy,  at  least  sane  thinkint^,  and  true  per- 
spective, and  the  whole  train  of  the  projjricties. 
.\>  he  strode  along"  he  couI«'.  almost  picture  her 
as  she  would  stand  before  hint. — diffident  and 
ashamed,  }-et  pleading  and  jiathetic,  shrinking 
frijin  the  harsh  world  that  was  demanding  the 
ulmo>t  farthing,  yet  ready  to  grasp  at  any 
faintest  gleam  of  hope. 

Somehow  an  image  of  the  Magdalen,  a 
painting  in  the  city  gsllery,  came  before  him 
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a.>  he  thouglu  of  licr.  It  was  a  favorite  of  his ; 
he  always  paused  before  it.  Unutterable  lone- 
liness;  penitence  unavailing,  merging  into  de- 
spair ;  eyes  that  appeal  nuuely  f(^r  the  help  that 
can  never  come;  a  face  where  the  soul  by  a 
sudden  shock  has  burst  at  last  thrutigh  the 
veil  of  mere  fleshly  beauty  only  to  lind  it  too 
late,  only  to  transtigure  it  with  the  twilight 
radiance  of  what  might  have  been.  Ves,  she 
w()uld  be  like  that,  and  he  would  give  her  hope 
again,  for  there  was  indeed  hojje  still.  He 
would  bring  before  her  sharj)  and  vivid  the 
V  hrist  ^Lan  with  all  His  inhnite  pity  and  power 
to  save.  Lie  would  make  her  realize  that  she 
again  might  stand  clean,  wi'h  life  all  before 
her  md  all  forgiven.  Then  he  would  take  her 
to  a  dear  old  soui  whom  he  knew, — Mother 
L.rown  of  the  Rescue  Mission,  who  would  be 
a  mother  indeed  to  her  and  would  take  her  into 
tne  Home  until  something  better  might  be 
found.  He  could  hardly  wait,  his  message 
was  so  joyous. 

Lie  was  not  prepared  for  what  followed.  It 
came  like  a  shock. 

The  matron  ushered  1""'^^.  into  a  stuffy  little 
parlor  and  asked  for  1  .  card, — his  card  I  it 
changed  the  whole  face  of  the  matter  in  an 
instant.     Then  a  white-capped  maid  appeared 
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and  announced  that  Miss  c;al■ni^t()n  would  be 
down  i)rescnllv.  It  was  like  a  formal  morning 
call. 

lUit  Miss  C'aI•ni^ton  did  not  conic.  He  sal 
for  what  seemed  like  half  an  hour  in  tense  ex- 
pectancy, hut  there  was  no  sound.  He  hegan 
to  o-row  nervous.  Rescue  work  done  hv  send- 
ing uj)  a  card  and  then  waiting  in  the  parlor 
t^r  the  c.anditlatc  to  he  uslured  d.3wii  at  her 
leistne  has  embarrassing  features. 

He  waited  still  longer.  At  length  by  force 
of  habit  he  picked  up  a  b(K»k  from  the  centre 
table  and  began  to  turn  the  leaves,  at  first  list- 
lessly, then  with  sudden  attention.  Jt  was  the 
rejjort  of  the  work  of  the  Mission  during  the 
year,  and  he  had  come  to  Mrs.  P.ailev's  part. 
He  began  her  letter  with  real  interest;  then  he 
closed  the  book  with  a  start. 

1  here  was  a  voice  in  the  hall,  brisk  and  C(jn- 
hdent.  dismissing  the  matron. 

■■  1  hank  you  for  showing  me  down."  it  was 
saying.  "Xow  you  may  go;  I  shan't  need  you." 
It  was  the  voice  of  a  mistress  of  a  house  send- 
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away  her  servant.  The  matron  seemed  to 
hesitate,  but  only  for  an  instant. 

"\'ery  well."  she  said. 

riien  there  was  the  brisk  rustling  of  skirts, 
and  betore  the  jxastor  could  arise  a  beautiful 
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woman,  tali  and  coniniandini^.  v,as  in  tlic  door- 
way. 

"\ou'll  excuse  nic,  won't  you,  for  kccjiinij;- 
you  waitinLr.'"  she  was  sayini;-  inipctuouslv  ; 
ilicn  with  a  little  ru^li  across  the  lloor  .she  was 
rii^lit  near  him  and  shaking-  his  hand  with 
hearty  ,iL;ri]).  ••lUu  it  is  so  early!"  She  looked 
u\)  at  him  with  a  look  of  mock  reproach,  then 
lau^died  aloud. 

'"It  is  early."  he  admitted. 

"How  dark  they  have  it  here,  and  close." 
Shj  was  at  the  window,  and  with  a  llash  or  her 
hand  she  sent  th-j  roller  curtain  s{)inning  to 
the  top.  ".\ow  if  we  could  only  have  some 
air.  Won't  you  please  oj)en  it — wide?"  She 
turned  to  him  with  uplifted  eyehrows  and 
lauj.,die(l  al,^ain. 

"With  pleasure."  he  said.  But  the  window- 
opened  hard.  He  strui^^gled  with  it  before  it 
yielded. 

"I'll  bet  the  old  thing-  hasn't  been  up  before 
since  the  house  w-as  built. — a  hundred  years 
ago."  There  was  something  girlish  about  her 
laugh;  it  was  infectious  and  verv  {)leasing. 
She  was  at  her  ease,  too,  and  perfectly  mistress 
of  the  situation. 

It  ])uzzled  Ciali.  As  he  turned  from  the  win- 
dow he  looked  at  her  searchinylv.     Was  thi^; 
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till-  woni.iii  uiin  had  r()1)l)e(l  him  of  liis  ni,q-hi? 
\\  a^  ihi^  the  I~-m1)c1  ("arni^ton  who  had  thrown 
hn-scll"  iiiidcr  the  car  and  had  i:icv<]  liini  so 
hcTci'ly  when  h.c  hiad  chided  her?  There  Tinist 
be-  some  mistake,  li  was  as  it"  he  were  calhnj^ 
oil  one  of  liis  weahliy  ])arishioners  and  was 
lieini;-  recei\e<I  hy  the  charmin.i,'-  daiii^hter  of  the 
lioiise.  lie  looked  at  her  a^ain.  S  was  at 
the  open  window  sniflinq-  at  the  bri^k  morninL,^ 
A  ray  oi  die  \Narm  sun  was  in  the  masses  of 
her  h.air.  mar\ellons  hair  of  new  bronze,  fine 
as  spun  -old,  and  chan-in--  its  elTect  with  her 
every  movemeiu.  iler  face  atid  neck,  framed 
■  n  then-  halo,  were  like  a  miniature,  perfect  in 
their  coloring-  and  tluir  rounde<l  beauty. 

Oh,  it  must  he  ju^t  -real  out  on  the  back 
roads!  She  leaned  out  as  if  tr\in^-  to  peer 
<)\er  the  housetops  that  hid  the  horizon. 
"There's  snow  out  there  and  sleig-hin^. — 
s'ei-hin-!"  She  turned  to  him  with  sudden 
mtensity.  "'rhink  uf  a  sleigh  ride  on  a  niorn- 
hvj;  like  this!" 

1  he  j.  istor  was  embarrassed.  He  had  come 
tor  rescue  work  and  he  was  makini^  a  polite 
eall.  He  cleared  his  throat,  and  attempted  to 
elian,^-e  ilie  subject. 

"Did  y(»u  sleep  well?"  he  asked,  with  a  feel- 
ing of  some  bewilderment, 
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"Find  I  iie\i'r  even  di-canicl ;  ii  scenK'(l 
like  two  minutes.  lUit  <l<iirt  ■^tand.  please, 
lie  seated,  do."  .*^lie  bowed  at  him  L;raci«)uslv 
and  ai;-ain  he  was  in  the  Morris-ehair.  A 
stran.iifc  feeling-  nf  hel{)lcs-ne>s  came  over  him. 
How  was  he  to  talk  of  rescue  to  a  woman  like 
that' 

She  drojiped  into  a  chair  by  the  table  and 
instantly  be'^^an  to  rattle  on  aiiout  a  sleit^h  ride 
she  had  taken  a  }-ear  at^^o  "im  lust  such  a  morn- 
ini^  precisely."  He  said  ii-thini,^;  he  fell  to 
-studyinj:^  the  i^irl. 

Dick  was  ri.q-ht.  "Johnny."  he  had  said,  "she 
is  the  most  stimnint:;-  woman  1  ever  saw,  but  .she 
has  pot  no  more  soul  Uiaii  a  w,i\  doll." 

Dick  was  rit^ht.  What  could  he  ayipeal  to? 
What  reasoning-  could  he  do  with  a  buttertiv 
like  this?  What  start  could  he  make?  fie  sat 
embarrassed  and  helpless. 

And  had  he  known  more  of  hct*.  he  miq^ht 
have  been  still  more  perplexed. 

There  was  a  touch  of  ihe  South  in  the  girl. 
The  eyes,  the  hair,  the  full  bust  were  Saxon, 
but  the  tire  and  the  pa-d(:)n  belonged  with 
the  grandmother  lo  the  Mediterranean — with 
the  wanton  dance  girl  who  had  bewitched  the 
grandfather  seventy  years  before.  From  her 
nad  come   the   volatile   spirits,   tlie   luipeluuub 
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pas.sif.ii.  and  the  Irtcc   joy  in   movement  and 
in  life. 

'riiai   sinc^le   dn.p  nt'   the    South    had   dom- 
inated her.      She  loved  co.tly  stuffs:  soft  silk> 
and  cohweh  fahries  that  ciin.i,-  and  lure;  opal- 
esxent  s^cms  an<l  sen^ial  musks  and  the  hreath 
of  stron,.;  llowers  thai  load  a  nv.ni  with  per- 
fume till  they  drn-  the  senses  and  arouse  the 
passions.      1  Jer  eyes  looked  strain  lit  into  yours 
like  an  animal's  with  a  suhtle  ma-net isni.     A 
woman  she  was  to  send  a  youth  home  intoxi- 
cated, mad.   vowini^r  that   lit'e  apart   from  her 
was  inconeeivahle,  a  woman  the  lla.sli  of  who>e 
little  hands,  the  cadence  of  who.c  voice,  the 
drooj)  of  whose  eyes,  the  lure  of  who.e  near 
presence    mi-ht    shake    a    man    miohtijv    and 
wrench  him  for  a  time  from  all  his  moorino-s— 
for  a  time,  not  forever.     One  tired  at  las^t  of 
Isohel  Carniston.  for  she  was  of  the  flesh  alone, 
and  it  is  otily  the  soul  that  may  look  bevond 
the  day  and  the  moment's  joy. 

"Do  you  lil:e  the  Mission?""  The  pastor  sat 
suddenly  erect  and  spoke  in  decisive  tone. 
"Did  you  find  it  comfortable?" 

"Oh.  sure!  it's  comfortable  enough,  but—" 
she  waved  her  hand  and  shru[,-o-cd 'her  shoul- 
ders, in  a  droll  little  way.  "Well,  you  wouldn't 
want  to  live  herp  ^n  trr^it,.  i:r^  •>     ci.     i__i     . 
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over  at  him  c:^irlishly  and  laughed.  "Don't 
vou  see.  it's  so  terril)ly  solemn.  The  piulgy 
liule  matron  sticks  her  head  in  and  says,  'The 
Rev.  (ialt  to  see  you  in  the  jiarlor,  ^Ll'am,' " 
Site  imitated  the  fat  little  voice  and  laughed 
again.  "Slie  was  so  awful  solemn.  Seems  as 
if  everyhody  you  meet  is  jtist  going  to  sa;. ,  'Let 
us  pray!'  The  maid  hrings  up  hot  water,  her 
face  two  feet  long,  and  she  say-.  'N'ou're  horn 
in  sin,'  (;r  that's  the  way  it  sounded.  It's  a 
funeral.  I  keep  looking  for  the  mourners.  I 
ex])ect  the  coriin  in  every  moment."  She  looked 
])reternaturally  solemn  for  a  moment,  then 
laughed  aloud. 

lie  did  not  s])eak.  He  sat  as  so  often  he 
was  wont  with  his  head  bowed  looking  through 
his  eyehrows  at  the  distance. 

"Now,  there  you  are,  precisely;  jtist  look  at 
that."  She  waved  her  hand  toward  the  table 
where  a  symbolical  figure  under  a  glass  bell 
sat  on  the  dingy  marble — a  maiden  half-sub- 
merged, holding  with  both  hands  to  a  cross 
that  showed  a  stuljby  length  al)Ove  the  wild 
waters.  "That'*^  what  this  place  is,  a  kind  of 
morgue.  Just  look  at  it.  How  can  anybody 
bear  to  look  at  a  thing  like  that?  It's  like  a 
dried  wreath  from  a  coffin  that's  been  kept  for 
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What's  the  use 

She  arose  like 

IrDui  witliout. 

"We  can  go. 


lie  said,  slowly,      "ff  you  prefer 


"I'm  it's  syniholic."  lie  hurst  out.  ca.c^crlv, 
as  It  at  last  he  had  i'muiuI  au  oi)euiui;.  "It 
rei)re'^ents  the  only  refuse  there  is  from  <\n. 
I  he  waters  had  almost  covered  her.  and  hut 
lor  the  cross-—" 

"f  »h,  let's  walk  in  the  park, 
sittinii:  in  this  stuffy  old  hole?" 
a  child  who  hears  a  sudden  cal 
and  faced  him  with  hrii^ht  eves 
can't  we?" 

"\\  hy.  yes,  ne  said,  siowlv 
it.  Jt  seemed  impossible  to  make  anv  head- 
way at  this  mornin-4-  call,  amid  all  the  conven- 
tions of  the  drawini;-rooni.  The  i)ark  was  a 
i;ood  suLi^i^a'stion. 

He  waited  for  lier  in  the  hall  while  she 
hounded  up  to  i,a-t  her  hat  and  wraj).  Never 
had  ht  heen  so  perplexed  in  his  whole  pastorate. 
I  le  could  not  read  the  .^-irl.  .She  Ijelong-ed  to  a 
M-orld  that  was  utterly  forei.i^n  to  him.  It  was 
as  it  they  spoke  different  lanj^-uas^cs. 

The  hrisk  air  seemed  to  exhilarate  her.  She 
heo-an  to  rattle  on  of  this  and  that,  hut  he  said 
nothinsj;-.  Somehow  within  the  hour  the  morn- 
ing,'- had  lost  its  zest.  The  kwity  of  the  woman 
111  view  ot  what  he  knew  of  her  was  inconceiv- 
able.     It   was  unnatural  and  monstrous.     He 
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licr  to  ri  realization  of  licr  self  and  her  jiosition; 
but  how  was  he  to  hei^in?  So  absorbed  was 
he  in  the  problem  that  he  did  not  recoj^'nize 
Miss  Barclay  of  his  social  committee,  who 
bowed  sweetly  and.  receiving'  nw  response, 
turned  to  watch  the  strani^e  couple  out  of  sit^ht. 

''Did  \ou  read  the  passai^es  that  I  marked?" 
he  broke  in  upon  her,  abruptly,  in  a  strained 
voice. 

"Xo.  I  didn't  have  time.  Here's  your 
book." 

"Why,  T  don't  want  the  book  aij^ain.  ^'ou 
are  to  keep  it;  I  t^ave  it  to  \ou.  I  want  you 
to  read  it — e\ery  day." 

"Oh.  I  never  rearl.  T  hate  readinqf.  What's 
the  use  reading-  old  books?      I  haven't  time." 

*'P)Ut  you  nm<t  read — this.  Ymx  jtmst  read 
the  passas^es  I  marked."  There  was  eai^'-erness 
in  his  tone.  "There  is  life  in  them.  I  read 
them  my-elf  last  ni^lit  before  I  went  to  bed,  and 
it  seemed  to  me  that  even  if  I  were  dead  in  sin 
and  buried  in  desj)air  there  would  be  lK)pe  left. 
'Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any  other.'  There 
is  no  other  hoj)C.  Without  it  it  is  all  blackness 
and  des])air  and  death.  You'll  read  it,  won't 
you?" 

She  made  no  answer.  He  L^lanced  at  her 
furtively  and  found  iier  glancing  furtively  at 
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liim.      Their  eyes  met  for  an  iiistam.  an<l  she 
l>rokc  into  a  laus^^h. 

"Say,"  she  said,  lurnini,'-  with  swift  .ess  and 
wavin.^:  her  muff  at  one  of  tlie  mansions  ahove 
the  park.  "Wouldn't  it  l)e  -real  i<.  live  there? 
Isn't  that  swell,  ihougli.^  Woukhi't  tluit  be  hv- 
in,q-  some?" 

Tlie  words  folio  win,-,-  so  swifilv  hi>  earnest 

[)Ieadin-    came    to    him    like    a   'blow.      They 

l)rouj^hl  tlie  blood  to  his  ciieeks. 

"Miss  Carnision,"  lie  said  harslilv;  "I  came 

to  speak  of  what  you  are  to  do.     viu  are  in  a 

serious  j)osition.      \'ou " 

"Oh.  that's  all  rii^dn."  There  was  a  trace 
of  hau.i^htiness  in  the  tone.  "Don't  troul)le  one 
bit  about  me.  I  can  manage  all  right.  I 
always  have." 

"lUit  you  don't  realize.  Miss  Carniston." 
There  was  ,  way  way  now  but  to  press  the 
matter  with  cruel  directness,  "^'ou  will  par- 
don me,  but  I  must  speak  verv  plainlv.  From 
what  I  have  been  told  you  will  tlnd  it  impossible 
to  secure  any  re-.nable  work  or  lodging  in  this 
town.  Vou  kncvv  this  perfectlv.  Vou  know, 
too,  that  you  are  in  fearful  danger  every  mo- 
ment. There  are  those  who  are  watching  your 
every  movement  to  secure  >ou  for  a  slavery 
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1  Ou    na\e    no    friends. 
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Th. -'^c   yc»u    tliDULrht    were   your    friends   have 
|)()is(i:ic(l  the  lov  ii  aj^aiiist  you." 

"The  cowards'"  she  hissed,  her  face  llu-hiug 
with  swifl  wrath. 

"I  iiKss  -Kiiiehody  helps  you  at  oure  you  :ire 
l)evord  hopi.'.  \'ou  1  low  this.  N'ou  know  the 
el  nent  that  wiH  stop  at  nothing'  to  secure  you, 
anci  you  know  wliat  it  means.  \\n\  know  how 
respectahle  peojile  look  upon  you.  There  is  hut 
a  simple  way  of  escape,  and  I  c<:)nie  to  tell  you 
of  it.  Let  us  sit  on  this  hench  and  talk  it  over. 
J  want  to  tell  you  soniethini^."  lie  led  her  un- 
resisting,^ to  a  little  nook  a  >hort  distance  from 
the  i)ath.  "With  God's  help,"  he  said,  fer- 
ventlv,  "1  am  goin;.;-  to  helj)  yni  and  I  am  ^oing 
to  save  y('U."  The  intense  <  rnestness  in  his 
voice  seemed  to  thrill  the  trirl. 

"Vou  mean  that  you  w'l  fii^dit  for  me?"  she 
asked,  eagerly. 

"J  shall  do  for  \<>xi  all  that  I  can,"  he  replied. 
"I  shall—" 

"Then  we  can  do  it  I"  There  was  fierceness 
in  the  voice  now.  "Folks'll  helieve  you.  Vou 
are  a  man,  and  you  can  do  things.  My  God, 
hut  we  can  make  it  hot  for  "em.  We'll  roast 
'em.  I  told  'em  they  hadr't  -ecn  the  last  of 
me.  and  they  haven't.  Xo,  sir!"  she  laughed 
in  shrill  excitement. 
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'"I'lit.     Miss    CiniiMMn.    _\,,ii    (Imu'i    luidcr- 
staiid— " 

"I)«'n't  I  iin(lcr>tan.I.  tliou^^di'      rnimuMthis 
■'"''•■""'•'•'"'' .^""iliiiik  I  am't.      I  know,.„,iv-n 
yon  think,      just  In  mu  trll  y-.n  a  sn-rrt."     She 
K-anc'(l  oviT  and  hissed  i„  his  ra,-.     'Tvc  -ot 
cvidi-ncc  ..n   the  Amy   hiskc  case  that'll  make 
folks  n,H-n  then-  eyes  a  mile.      \\c  can  put  the 
\yh..lehnnch..|  -cm  hrhind  hars.      \\y  („„i_  i„„ 
J'll  "lake  Vin   sweat.     j,m    Ih-adlev-'ll   have   t.< 
crawl  helV.re  me  all  over  the  walk.'cil  tell  you 
^'';it-"     She   looked   at    him.    her  eves   slnn'in^ 
with  lierce  exultatif.n. 

"Jim  P.radley?"  he  faltered, 
"^t's,  and  all  the  rest  ,,f  •(.„i.      \,v,„  |^.,  ,^^^, 
tHl  you  what  I  know:  the  verv  m'-hi  little  Amv 
jumped  nito  the  eanal  I—" 

"Wait.  Miss  Carniston.  1  can't  hear  this." 
"Ho  you   mean  you  hack  ..ui?"  she  hissed. 
"Ho  you  mean  you  won't  help  „,e?"      She  was 
on  her  feet  in  a  hlaze  of  j)assi(,n. 

"Xot  in  that  way."  he  sai.I.  slowlv.  "[  can't 
iH'lp  you  in  .my  such  spirit  as  that'.  Reven-e 
IS  not  what  you  want  now.  \'ou  don't  undcT- 
stand  nie  at  all." 

^^  "Then    what's    your    .qamc?"    she    shrilled. 
"^  oil  say  you'll  help  nie  and  the  minute  I  tell 
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coward.  T  icll  you  how  wc  coiiM  >^niash  the 
whok'  hunch,  and  you  ^ct  cold  t'cct  and  leave 
me  in  the  i.md.  and  they  lan-hinj^,  and  sneer- 
ul,!L,^  and  winkinii;  at  each  other.  And  that's 
vour  old  relii^-ion,  is  it ""  .\11  rot  and  lnoon-^hine. 
1  _i,nve  that  for  your  dirty  reli}.,don."  She 
snapped  her  finders  and  untied  away  from  him. 

'A\ait!  ()nv  nioment !  I5e  seated.  Miss 
C'arniston."  She  wheeled  u\)nn  him  full  of 
raf^e.  hut  there  was  sonielhiuL;  in  hi>  look  that 
seemed  to  dominate  her  in  ^\)\\c  of  herself. 
She  wavered  for  a  moment  and  sat  down. 

"Miss  farnision.  you  neeil  the  plain  truth." 
He  sjxtke  a>  if  weii^hini;  every  word  with  cold 
precision.  lie  had  come  to  the  crisis.  "It  is 
my  duty  lo  tell  you  things  just  as  they  arc.  It 
is  not  for  you  to  talk  uf  revenge ;  wha'  you  need 
is  to  see  yourself  in  the  true  light  as  I  see  you 
and  as  pure  people  see  you.  ^'ou  are  an  un- 
clean woiuan  and  there  is  absolutely  no  one 
but  yourself  to  blame.  \'ou  are  a  danger  to 
everybody  wherever  you  go.  Good  women 
ought  to  blush  if  they  brushed  against  you,  little 
children  should  be  kejH  out  of  your  wa) .  and 
\-ou  should  be  quarantined  like  small{)Ox.  \'ou 
have  done  what  a  true  woman  would  rather 
die—" 

"Oh,  don't."     She  raised  her  hand  as  if  to 
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ward  off  a  blow.  Instead  ..i  llashini,^  with 
wrath  at  !iis  liardi  uonls,  .she  had  cillapscd 
"Uo  a  pitiful  heap,  -n.velhn-  and  coucrin- 
llin-o  was  that  in  his  ey.s  and  his  tone  that 
wrou-ht  in  Iier  a  iVcIin-  that  was  new  in  her. 
Slie  e,.vered  her  laee  so  he  eoi,],l  „,,t  .^e^e  her 

t)ut  still  .he  leh  his  eyes  hurnui-  ihrou-h  u> 

lier  very  heart. 

"h  is  iiarsh.,  hut  it  is  the  onlv  thin-  that  can 

(^pen  your  eyes.      l!cfore  there  is  Iielp  for  vou. 

you  nuist  see  your.^eh"  as  (jod  and  pure  people 

see  yoti— as  1  see  you." 
_  '•<  >li.  '1^  -n't-please  !"     She  cau-ht  a  oH„,p,e 

ot  his  no-id  lace  and  (h'ew  in  Iicr  l,reath  sharply. 

"I  want  t.j  go— 1  want  i-.  oo  to  the  room,"  she 

J^'aspcd. 

"Xo.  ^'ou  mu.s-f  see  tlie  awfuhicss  of  this 
tiling-.  It  is  not  a  matter  of  reven-e;  it  is  a 
matter  of  howino-  yourself  in  the  dust  l)ef(.r'e 
Alnnohty  Cod  whom  you  have  wmnged." 

She  said  nothing.  She  was  ]o,,king  at  him 
now  as  if  she  were  frightened,  as  if  she  were 
powerless  to  take  her  gaze  fr.,ni  his  hurning 
eyes  that  seemed  to  hold  her  with  almost  hvp^ 
noiic  j)ov.er. 

"Wlien  you  have  done  this.  T  ean  help  vou. 
I  can  lift  you  up,  God  helping  me.  I< or 'vou 
now  I  am  the  Christ  c(;me  tu  give  you  mv  hand 
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to  lift  you  from  the  niiid  and  dirt.  \"ou  can 
])C  pure  a.c^ain,  if  you  only  will.  Come,  I  reach 
you  my  hand.  Will  you?"  He  bent  over  her 
in  the  earnestness  of  his  yearnin[^  to  save  her, 
pouriuLC  out  his  soul  like  a  lover.  She  took  his 
hand  like  one  who  is  drowning-,  and  then  at 
the  sight  of  the  great  tenderness  in  his  eyes, 
she  hegan  to  cry. 

"l,et  me — go  hack,"  she  sohhed. 
''Don't  cry,"  he  said,  awkwardly.     "There — 
it's  all  right — if  you  only  realize — if  you  arc 
only  truly  sorry.     It's  easy  the  .."' 

His  back  was  to  the  walk.  He  did  not  sec 
Miss  Cooley  and  Mrs.  Bishop  of  his  temi)erance 
committee  as  they  passed  in  tiie  walk  and  then 
turned  as  if  not  believing  their  eyes.  His 
whole  soul  was  on  the  rescue  of  this  poor  bit 
of  human  wreckage  that  God  had  thrown  into 
his  way. 

"We  will  not  leave  you  alone  in  your  strug- 
gle." he  went  on.  "We  will  help  you  and  sym- 
pathize with  you  at  every  step.  We  know  just 
how  hard  it  is  going  to  be."  Tlie  tone  in  his 
voice  seemed  to  thrill  her  strangely.  She 
looked  up  into  his  face  again,  her  eyes  wet  and 
sparkling,  but  she  did  not  speak. 

"We  will  go  now,"  he  said,  softly.  She  took 
his  arm  without  a  word  and  started  with  him 
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she  knew  not  whitluT.  -I  shall  take  vo„  to  the 
htlle  Rescue  Missicii  on  W  aier  Street— Mother 
Brown's  Home."  he  explained.  -Voiril  love 
her,  1  know  you  will.  She  will  care  for  voii 
hke  a  real  mother  till  ue  can  make  further 
])lans." 

■■X').  no.  I  can't  -o  there."  She  stopped 
short  and  looked  up  at  him  pkadin-lv.  "Please 
^^^'"'^  '"•'l^^'  '"^-  .^■"-  I  can't,  J  H-mplv  won't 
meet  any  more  (.f  tho<e  '^nnd  women."  ' 

"Ah.  hut  this  i.  diiia-ent.  .Mother  P.rown 
knows  you  are  conun-  She  is  watchin-  for 
you  this  minute.  C'onie."  A-ain  she  looked 
lip  at  him  .and  ohe\ed. 
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l;-  ni^hi,"  he  went  on.  sooth- 
"ifjly.  -Wm  have  -..i  tlie  wh<-.lr  fuim-e  to  live 
in,  and  kmd  hearts  and  hands  are  all  ahout  you, 
ready  to  help  you.  Rememher  v.ni  are  with" 
tricnds  now  who  ])elieve  in  vou'.  \h  that's 
Mother  Brown  now.  See.  sfie  is  at  ilie  door 
already."  He  swun-  open  the  -ate.  and  then 
with  a  -God  hless  you"  he  left  the  two  women 
top^cther. 

Gah  did  nor  oo  throu-li  the  park:  he  took 
the  nearest  route  to  his  rooms.  A  -reat  joy 
was  in  him:  he  had  won:  he  had  rescued  from 
destruction     a     precious     human     soul.     The 
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tlioni^'ht  rcndcrcci  him  fur  the  liivic  oh!i\-ious 
of  all  thin^;>  else.  It  mi_i,dit  pcrhai)s  have 
frighic.K'd  him  had  he  known  what  he  had 
really  done,  hut  now  he  did  not  know  and  he 
rejoiced. 

A  sudden  \oice  at  his  elhow  made  him  turn 
sharply. 

"I  Ie;lo-o-o.  J(3hnny  I     W'here're  \ou  sj^oing?" 

"Oh.  it's  you.   Dick?" 

"Siu"i\  I  lad  your  hmrh  yet?  Come  right 
along." 

*'Xo.  Dick." 

"Not  a  hit  of  it.  Xo  excti>cs  now.  ^'oii 
arc  gomg  lo  cit  }ou!"  lunch  to-day  right  here 
with  me  <'it  Larr',"-.  .Sr'])  li\elv  now."  Di'-k 
seized  tile  ])a-tor's  arm  and  a  moment  later 
he  hail  found  his  fa\-orite  seat  and  was  scan- 
ning the  menu  with  ])ractised  e}e. 

"X'ow,  this  is  tine."  he  cried,  ruhhing  his 
hands  gleeft^.Hy.  "I^ating  alone  is  like  loading 
a  gun;  you  cram  down  tilings  just  to  keep 
you  alive  and  then  }ou  l)olt.  Say,  how  w(nild 
a  lohster  newherg  go?  "IJout  right,  isn't  it? 
X'ow  for  the  harrowing  talc.  Johnnv." 

"Tl-,e  talc'" 

'■N'e-i,  (jut  with  it.  What  did  you  do  with 
her?" 
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••I  took  her  lo  Mother  r.roun's  Mission  on 
Water  Street,  and  >he  will  stay  there  for  the 
I)resent  and   work   for  her  hoard." 

"And  the  ,<;irl  went?  And  she  is  .i^oin^r  to 
stay?"  I  Ic  tin-ned  and  looked  at  ( iah  shari)lv. 
1  es. 

"And  the  old  w^funan's  a  saint?" 
"As  near  as  you'll  find  one  in  tin's  world, 
thout^h  she  is  not  a  church  woman.  She  is  a 
.sort  of  seh"-constituted  worker  anioni,^  fallen 
wonien.  and  she  lias  heen  there  t'or  forty  years. 
She  knows  just  what  the  .t^irl  needs.  She  will 
Kive  her  sytni)athy— not  i)ity,  hut  sympathy— 
and  that  is  alxnit  all  that  can  he  given  nmv. 
Only  a  woman  can  e^ive  that." 

'AVcll,     I'll    he— hou-wowed!"     He 
hack  in  his  chair  and  looked  at  Gait, 
the  girl's  going  to  stav?" 
"Why.   certainly." 

"See  here.  Johnny,  do  you  know  that's 
genius?  It's  a  jrime  to  tie  a  man  like  vou 
d"\vn  to  that  cnssed  Imnch  of  old  mai<ls  vou 
call  a  cinn-cli  \'ou've  got  a  future,  johnny. 
I  take  hack  all  I  said.  \on  know  more  ahout 
Women  than  I  do," 

"isn't  that  putting  it  strong.  Dick?"     The 
I)astor's  serious  face  relaxed  into  a  Miiile. 
"Well,  perhaps  it  is,  in  a  way.      I  lunr  seen 
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considerable  of  (.nc  side  of  female  nature,  but 
e.\;)erience  doesn't  count  wben  it  conies  to 
women.  Tliat  re([uires  ij^enius.  Take  our 
Queen  I>()l)ella.  now — lui^hsirunL;  as  the  devil, 
red-beaded,  nursing;-  a  t^rievaiice  against  a  man 
that  would  justify  nian-lauL;hler,  with  no  more 
so  .1  than  a  blue-botlle  lly.  so  sure  Am  is  down 
and  out  thai  she  dives  under  the  tr()lle>- — here 
she  tames  down  like  a  little  lamb  just  be- 
cause you  preach  her  a  ])relty  sermon.  Fol- 
lowed \ou  ri,<.,dn  down  the  street,  didn't  she? 
ale  out  of  your  hand?  Said  >he"d  be  i^'-ood  and 
t^o  10  Sunday-school,  and  learn  the  .^-oldeii  text  ? 
It's  eloriuent,  Johnny,  ^"ou  take  my  ad\-icc 
and  keep  your  eyes  wide  open;  you  are  a  dan- 
ij;"erot'.s  man." 

"Dani^aTous!" 

''Johnny,  did  you  know  that  there  are  men 
so  constituted  th.at  women  swarm  aroimd  them 
like  millers  around  an  electric  lii;ht?  Did  \()U 
e\    r  hear  of  that?" 

'A'ou  are  jestint^,  Dick.  I  haven't  anv  titne 
lo  think  ot   women  save  as  souls  to  l)e  won." 

".\'ow.  that's  ju-t  it.  ou  don't  know  it. 
^  ou  are  runnir.q-  ri!j:ht  inUt  a  \\h.eel-j)it  blind 
as  a  bat.  N'ow.  let  me  tell  \  on  ^oniethinL,'":  ii  - 
niy  duty  to:  \-ou  ha\'e  snapiied  on  one  fiddle- 
string-  so   louij-   ihat    vou   c;>;.';    hear   anvthinir 
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else.  P.ut  you  arc  ,t,-oin-  to  wake  up  with  a 
.iuin[>  one  of  these  days  aud  what  you"ll  see 
will  scare  vou  ti*  death." 
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'■Well.    y.)U    wait,    that's    all.      I   know    vou 
throui,di   and   throu-h   and    1   have   >een    smiuc 
little  of  liunian  nature.      Let  nie  tell  y(.u  thi>: 
there's  a  woman  sonicv.here,  johnnv.  who  can 
do  with  you  just  what  she  want>  to.      She's  j^^ot 
your  destiny  for  ,i;-ood  or  had  ri-ht  in  her  hand. 
I  dr»n"t  care  who  the  man  is.  there  is  a  woman 
living-  somewhere  wIkj  can  lead  him  ri.i,dn  hy 
the  n<),se.      Wi^  may  never  ^ee  her — mo.>t  men 
never    do— hut    when    he    does,    then    he'>    no 
k)n<,'-er  his  own  i)roperty.      \\   die  is  ^ood,  he 
ean  thank  (iod.  hut  if  .slie  is  had— well,  a  man 
never  knows  what's   in   Jn'm   until   he  has  met 
this  w.)man.     This  isn't  in  the  Ihhle.  Johnnv. 
hut  it's  L^ospel  just  the  same." 

"That's  all  very  well  for  fun,  Dick,  hut  you 
don't  understand  this  matter."  There  wa's  a 
note  of  imi)atience  in  the  i)astor"s  voice.  "\nu 
leave  one  tremendous  factor  out  of  vour  reckon- 
ni','-  every  time  and  it  hrin,n:s  you  ludicrous  and 
siartlinij^  solutions,  ^'ou  leave  out  the  saving- 
power  of  Jesus  Christ.      \'oti— " 

"Whoa  there,  johnny.  Chuck  it."  lie 
raised  hi.s  hand  in  warniui^-.      "Xice  little  ser- 


AND  Aij,  i:vi:s  r>i.i\i) 


/  0 


iiioti.  T  Iiavcn"t  a  doubt,  but  don't  preach  it. 
You  renicnibcr  Prcx'->  l)accalaurcatc?  Says  I, 
"That's  a  jrood  sermon.  I'rexic,  a  mighty  t^ood 
sermon,  i^ood  enoug-h  so  I  shan't  have  to  hear 
anniher  for  ten  year>.'  " 

"lUit.   Dick,  it's  the  truth." 

"It's  preaching,  and  all  oreaching  is  wind. 
When  T  see  you  church  jjcople  piicliiiig  right 
in  and  working  that  thing,  then  it'll  be  up  to 
me  to  ex])lain." 

"lUit,  Dick—" 

"Stop  it.  johnny.  Don't  throw  your  good 
sermon  stutY  away  on  me.  Preaching  was 
made  for  women.  Say.  did  I  tell  you  that 
iM-eddie's  coming  iiiis  afternoon?  She  is  go- 
ing to  si)end  the  spring  here.  Vou  know  Frcd- 
<lie?" 

"Ves."  The  pastor  did  remember  "Fred- 
die." There  flashed  before  him  the  memory 
of  a  week  confused  and  headlong — commence- 
ment :  girls  in  white,  sisters,  sweethearts, 
motliers;  Dick's  sister.  I'rieda.  who  had  fallen 
to  him  to  entertain  during  the  week.  "Ves, 
and  1  haven't  seen  her  since.  She  is  studying 
art.  I  l)elieve." 

"Xo.     Freddie's  a  ])r()fessional  religionist." 

''Religionist?" 

"Ves.     She's  bad  off.     She's  got  the  disease 
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ilify  call   nostoinfis,  aiul   ifs  ^oini;-  iiarti.      It 
l)et,Mn   uilh    lln.wnin-  m  the  mild   forni,   fol- 
lowed ],y  till-  vinilc-m.  tlu-n  it  passc-d  into  Chris- 
tian ScicMux',  and  ww  it  i>  Tlicosophy.      Xext 
fall  1  l)rlir\c"  slu'  hct^ins  <<n  /oroastorisni." 
"And  she  is  oiniini;-  here  to  teach?" 
"IVriscly.      I  hit    slu-    is    not    the    i)rincipal 
h,i,Mirc.     She  i>  in  the  i^rip  of  a  woman,  a  Miss 
'["host  — llelda     Thost.      N  .ui've   heard   of   her; 
hi^di  prii-ste-s  ..f  the  esoterie  in  this  country." 
"  1  lie  name  sounds  esoteric.      Hindoo,  is  it';-" 
"Pseudonym.      1    haven't    a   d-mht    she    was 
l)orn  Ma--ie  McMurphy.      lUn  sj,e  looks  Hin- 
doo all  ri-ht.  and  she  talks  in  a  w  av  that  makes 
the  women  for.i^n-t  their  pu-  do-s.    "'rhev  follow 
Iht   in    shoals.      She   hooked    l-reddie   the   first 
throw,  and  it's  a  cussed  shame." 

"  They  will  take  rooms  at  the  St.  ( "loud.  I 
suppose." 

"Xo."  Dick  toyed  with  his  fork  ahsently. 
'•They  don't  travel  in  my  class.  Thev  have 
hired  a  hi";  apartment-house  suite  on  Summer 
Street,  aud  they  will  tii  ii  np  like  a  Hindoo 
pagoda.  That  sort  of  hu^inos  has  L^^ot  to  he 
done  in  style,  you  know.  They  aren't  fishing 
for  minnows," 

"It  ought  to  he  stopped."  There  was  an 
angry  scowl  on  the  pastor's   face.     "A  thin^r 
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like  that  will  infect  a  wlmle  town  like  a  c<>n- 
la,i;i()us  disease.  They  (»uL;lit  to  be  ([uaran- 
tiiied.  There  is  soniethinL;  ahont  tiie>e  fads 
that  positi\c'ly  fa^cinate>  women.  What  is  it, 
I  )ick,  that  ])re(lis|)o>eN  them  so  to  this  kind  of 
thini;?" 

Dick  had  his  thc^n-y.  and  he  ex|)oiinde(l  it  at 
len.L!^th;  then  the  i)a>t(jr  added  his  opinion  of 
Hrientrd  relij^io'is  and  of  newnesses  j^enerally. 
.Somehow  the  news  of  Miss  Thost's  comini^ 
nettled  him.  As  an  hour  later  he  walked  attain 
down  the  street  iiis  joy  over  Isobel  Carniston 
was  forjj^otten.  He  was  ])lannini.:f  a  sermon 
for  the  follow  iiii^r  Sunday  on  the  wor>hip  (jf 
strange  gods. 
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GAI.T  u;i-  a  product  of  ilu-  early,  \ital  davs 
ol  ilic  Xorililicld  nio\.  :ii(.-nt.  I  lis  whole 
lite  had  predispos,..,!  Iiim  |,,  reliL;iou>  eiiihu>i- 
.'i>in — his  teiiiperaiiieni,  his  mother,  his  home, 
his  chiireh  eoiineciion — and  when  in  his  fresh- 
man summer  he  had  come  under  the  spdl  of 
Mr.  Moody,  he  had  been  one  of  the  tirst  to 
pledj^e  his  life  uiu-eservedly  to  the  saKation  of 
men.  lie  had  heen  stirred  most  jtrofoundlw 
l'"or  him  henceforth  life  held  hut  a  sin.i;le  aim: 
it  was  to  he  a  barehanded  stru,L;-L;le  with  sin. 
a  total  reiumciation  of  self,  a  surrender  of  his 
whole  powers  to  C'hri-t  and  Mis  work.  He 
had  i2:one  forth  from  the  colle-e  and  tlien  from 
the  senn'nary  one  of  the  m<»st  earne-t  of  that 
httle  hand  of  inspired  vouul,'-  nu-n  which  the 
eavly  Xorthfield.  with  its  Moodv  and  its  Druni- 
niond.  had  -o  marvellously  produced. 

He  had  been  in  the  minisirv  for  si.\  vears. 
Tie  had  L;-one  at  tirsi  to  a  small  charq-e.  in  reality 
a  struLiulinL;-  mission  station,  and  he  had  made 
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of  it  n  sclf-supporiin^  cliurch  with  a  /cilous 
iiiciiihcrslii]).  lie  had  ihruwn  liiiii-rlt  Ixxly 
and  soul  into  the  work;  he  had  .i,Mven  his  every 
moment;  he  had  worked  as  they  work  who 
snatch  helpless  \iclitns  from  the  llames. 

lie  had  heen  very  simple  in  his  pastoral 
methods,  e\en  i)rimiti\e.  lie  had  tried  to 
work  as  Christ  had  worked,  to  loueh  the  soul 
1)V  first  ministering'  to  the  hody.  lie  had  en- 
tered intimately  into  the  daily  lives  of  his  j)eo- 
ple.  I'reachinj;"  he  had  made  incidental ;  it  was 
hut  a  means  to  an  end.  It  was  not  it^  function, 
he  helie\ed.  to  amuse  or  to  instruct  ;  it  was  to 
arouse  to  action.  It  was  a  warnint;'  of  dan.i^er, 
a  poimini,^  out  of  refu^'e,  a  call  to  work.  It 
was  e\er  intensely  personal.  It  aru.se  from 
present  conditions  amoni]^  those  to  whom  it 
came,  and  it  went  al\\a\s  from  him  win.L^ed 
with  tremendous  coiniction.  When  in  the  full 
current  of  his  ines>,i;.;e  he  seemed  always  like 
one  in-])ire(l.  As  he  .q'ot  dee|)er  and  deeper 
into  hi^  theme,  his  eyes  would  kindle,  his  wan. 
spiritual  face  would  ,i;low,  and  his  \-oice  woukl 
(|ui\er  with  rapt  intensity.  He  preached  as  to 
dyiiiL;-  men  uuw  given  tluir  last  chance  for  sal- 
vation. 

It  had  heen  largely  this  sermonic  p'  wer  that 
had  hrouirht  him  his  call   from   the   rich  and 
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exclusive  Xonh  Street  copr  e.i^aiion  in  the 
heart  of  the  threat  iiiannfacturiii^;  ciiv.  His 
personahty  too  had  heeti  an  element.  He  was 
a  man  of  strikini,"  apjiearance.  He  was  oi 
scholarly  tic^ure.  tall  and  thin,  and  he  was  (|uick 
and  nervous  of  tem|)eranient.  His  hair  in- 
tensely black,  was  very  al)undam.  His  thin, 
smooth  face,  sallow  yet  dark  from  the  shaven 
heard,  his  sf|uare  jaw  accurately  hun^-,  his  eves 
deei)-set  and  I)iercin,L,^  my>tic  and  speculative,  or 
kindlini;  with  enthusiasm  and  Hashing  with  fire 
as  he  preached — all  combined  to  form  a  person- 
ality (luite  unusual.  There  was.  too.  a  vitality 
and  a  mag-netic  power  about  the  man  that  made 
him  a  natural  leader,  es])ecially  of  women.  He 
was  one  whoiu  no  church  would  be  ashamed  to 
point  out  as  their  pastor. 

And  the  bejj^innin.i,^  of  his  work  had  showed 
them  the  wisdom  of  their  choice.  He  had 
started  out  with  all  the  zea!  and  thoroui^hness 
that  had  characterized  his  earlier  pastorate. 
He  was  willin.-^:-.  and  more  than  willin.q-,  to  do 
his  part.  He  infused  new  life  into  everv  de- 
partment. The  membership,  especially  the 
feminine  threcMiuarters.  had  rallied  about  him 
with  enthusiasm:  the  coiii^ret^ation  on  Sunrlay 
morninq^s  had  almost  doubled;  the  committees 
and  the  organizations  had  .s])runi4-  '"^'^  ^icw  life. 
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l-'.vcn  those  who  had  Ik'vu  donliii'iil  at  fir^t  of  tlio 
experiment  o\  takini^  an  unkiiDwn  youiiL^  man 
from  a  country  parish  inr  the  dchcate  work  of 
a  rich  and  exckisive  city  chtn'ch.  who  had  in- 
deed consented  to  the  \-onni:;'  man  only  alter 
Mr.  Bradk-y's  "Leave  him  to  me.  I  will  keep 
him  in  line" — e\en  these  were  delii;hted.  At 
last  they  had  found  a  man. 

But  after  the  lir^t  few  months  Gait  had  V)e- 
pun  to  awaken  to  a  feclim^  of  unea-iness.  1  le 
was  hccomins;'  more  and  more  conscious  of  a 
state  of  at'fairs  that  was  utirrly  foreii^n  to  his 
earlier  pastorate.  A  city  church  is  an  intricate 
mechanism;  it  has  wheels  within  wheels,  socie- 
ties within  societies,  committees  and  suh-com- 
mittees,  funds  of  every  variety,  cluhs  without 
numhcr — for  hoys,  for  i^irls,  for  men,  for 
hahies  e\en — mothers'  cluhs,  cookini;"  cluhs, 
handiwork  cluhs,  adiletic  clul)S — or^'ani/.ation 
without  end.  To  co-ordinate  all  this  activity, 
to  direct  and  vitali/e  it,  requires  force  and 
executive  ])ower.  The  ])a>tor  soon  realized 
that  it  was  takin.<^  almost  his  entire  eneri^ies 
to  keep  movin.L,^  the  wheels  witliin  uhecls. 

tli.>  early  vision  of  th.e  ])astor's  life  had  come 
almo-t  wholly  from  the  four  (io-jjcls.  The 
church,  as  he  conceivt-d  it.  wa-  simjily  an  em- 
bodiment of  tliese  (io>])fN.      It  wa-  the  actual 
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I)rcscncc  of  Clirisl  on  carili,  and  ihc  pa-tur  was 
His  representative.  To  come  in  daily  contact 
with  sin  and  suffering,  to  lend  a  hand  to  the 
pcrishinjj;-,  to  lift  U]),  to  brinij;-  liL,dit  into  dark 
places,  joy  to  sorrow,  ease  to  anjL,mish — this 
was  the  pastor's  work.  He  was  to  he  the  toil- 
ing missionary  and  his  ])eoplc  were  to  .--tand 
about  him  ;ind  hold  up  his  hands. 

This  had  been  his  iderd.  Thi>  had  been  the 
reason  why  he  had  consented  to  go  to  the  citv 
church.  It  would  give  him  the  field  that  he 
had  always  longed  for — the  great  teeming  i")op- 
ulation  with  its  misery  and  degradation  and 
sin.  He  could  touch  more  lives ;  he  could  come 
into  contact  there  with  thousands  and  tens  of 
thousands  in  the  ranks  of  sin.  But  how  dif- 
ferent he  was  finding  his  actual  work.  His 
pastoral  life  had  resoh-ed  itself  into  sermons 
to  those  who  seemed  to  hear,  yet  did  nothing; 
earnest  counsel  to  those  who  were  bound  hand 
and  foot  by  convention;  into  pastoral  visits 
that  were  mere  formal  social  calls;  into  half- 
concealed  rivalry  with  other  churches  even  in 
the  same  denomination  ;  into  the  managemem  of 
committees  and  clubs  and  funds  and  c  Hcctions, 
some  ('{ them  not  at  all  s])iritual ;  into  hard  work 
done  ever  with  an  eye  to  tlic  annual  report: 
so  manv  added  to  the  church,  an  increase  of 
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so  many  per  cent,  over  la>t  year;  of  so  many 
dollars  to  the  missionary  fund,  an  increase  of 
such  and  such  an  amount  f)ver  last  year;  of  so 
many  pastoral  calls,  so  many  l)ai)tisms  and  sd 
many  coiuersio'is ;  of  so  many  dollars  raided 
by  this  and  tiiat  committee  ior  this  and  that 
purpose,  a  clear  ; 'ain  (jver  last  year — "a  ^ood 
report,  brother,  a  ^ood  report!"  Ihit  was  it 
\\()rth  the  while  to  spend  himself  for  these,  and 
leave  all  unlouclied  the  great  suft'erini;  world 
about  him?  Was  not  the  machine  becoming 
so  comphcaied  that  it  was  taking  the  whole 
power  merely  to  keep  it  in  motion?  His 
l)reaching  was  beginning  to  turn  more  and 
more  to  the  gospel  of  the  heart  of  things ;  he 
l)egan  to  dwell  with  increasing  em])hasis  on 
the  need  of  getting  back  to  the  spirit  of  Christ's 
message;  but  it  seemed  that  he  was  preaching 
into  the  cmj)ty  air.  Convention  ruled  his  audi- 
ence as  with  iron ;  the  church  was  in  a  rut ;  it 
seemed  powerless  to  help  itself;  it  even  seemed 
unconscious  that  it  was  in  a  rut  at  all. 

The  true  condition  of  affairs  had  hrst  dawned 
upon  Gait  in  the  weekly  prayer-meeting,  that 
infalli])le  thermometer  of  the  sniritual  life  of 
the  church.  ?Te  had  early  found  it  a  thing  of 
marvellous  variations.  It  was  as  sensitive  to 
atmosnheric    conditions   as   a   barometer:    the 
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attendance  nt-e  and  ull  with  the  mercury,  and 
u  illi  the  inonilis  ainio-t  as  it  ruled  \>y  the  moon. 
It  ret^dslered  e\ery  \va\e  of  local  no\cltv  and 
j)ul)lic  excitement  in  the  city  like  a  >eisnio^Ta|)li. 
A  holiday  oi-  a  new  actress  miL;iit  reduce  the 
attendance  nine-tenths.  Xo  two  meetings  were 
c\er  alike:  a  ^n^all  in\-arial)le  constant  there 
was,  mostly  ot'  women,  and  ahoul  this  nucleus 
i^athere*!  more  or  less.  lUu  however  the  com- 
jKjsition  mi.^ht  vary,  the  character  of  the  service 
was  stationary,  'idie  pastor  helore  (lalt,  a 
hard-workin.l,^  lon^-sulTerinLj:  man,  had  once 
made  the  rematdv  that  the  North  Street  {a-aver- 
meeting  had  first  run  to  sinking  and  then  to 
seed.      Whicli  was  n.ot  ])ad  i)hilosophv. 

It  was  not  a  ])rayer-meeting  at  all.  An 
address  hy  the  pastor  was  expected — an  in- 
tormal  tcalk  on  the  trees  or  the  rivers  or  the 
animals  of  the  P.ihle.  or  on  the  hi^torv  of  some 
hynm,  or  on  some  current  event  or  some  golden 
text  of  the  Sunday-school  le>>on.  Then  there 
were  two  or  three  prayers,  always  from  the 
same  little  circle,  then  singing  imroduced  per- 
haps with  the  story  of  the  hymn,  but  always 
and  rverlasiinglv  .-ringing. 

Airs.  I'erkins  had  just  called  for,  "AIv  All 
is  on  the  Altar."  and  was  leading  with  unction. 
C)oniciiO\\   irie  i'e\oii  Liial  iiaO  iiceu  suKMuering 
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all  the  wvrk  in  tlu'  pa-ior's  niiml  llatiu'd  iij)  li'>l 
and  iiercc  a>  he  li>une(l.  Ihiw  nian_\'  nf  llicin 
C'»ul(l  honestly  say  tlm-e  wdnN?  It  wa--  in  hi- 
licart  to  ri>e  at  the  elo^e  of  th.e  >onL;-  ami  la^niind 
them  lh;it  they  had  prexii  ai-ly  >ini^-  ■"ril  ( io 
Where  \<)U  Wain  .Me  to  <  io,"'  and  ■"All.  \'es. 
All  1  (ji\e  to  je^n'>,"  and  thm  to  rcnnnd  ihmi 
that  it  was  ])()-^iii\c]}'  wicked  to  say  >nch  words 
unless  from  the  heart.  Imt  he  eheel;ed  himself. 

The  meetini,^  (IraL^'L^ed  on  in  the  old  rtns.  'Idie 
usual  pra}"ers.  said,  it  seemed,  with  ri'lnctance 
from  a  sense  <)\  duly,  the  -ame  old  te>timonies, 
and  then  sin^inc^.  always  sinL,dn:;" — prayers, 
j)lea(hn^"s,  cxtiltations,  promises,  that  had  once 
burst  tremulous,  tearful,  ec-talic  from  saintly 
and  consecrated  hearts,  tos-ed  off  Hippantly 
from  llie  hps  of  tlio^e  who  cared  hut  fnr  the  Hit 
of  the  melody.  Ami  now  they  were  sini;"ini^ 
"Abide  W  ith  Mc."  r»f  whicli  (ialt  had  once  said, 
"That  is  not  a  hynni;  that  i>  a  naked  hmnan 
soul." 

I^Ir.  Bradley  was  present  and  he  had  opened 
the  meetincT  with  ])rayer,  an  exercise  in  which 
he  was  jjifted.  lie  came  btit  seldom;  he  was 
a  busy  man  and  liafl  duties  that  were  impera- 
tive, but  whenever  he  did  come,  the  mcctinoj 
centred    about    him.     lie    prided    him-elf    on 
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.'ind  railed  I'^r  liyiiiiiv  wiili  ilu-  hrcivv  air  of 
one  ulio  was  heart  and  soul  in  the  work,  one 
who  jiUl  into  a  ineeiini^  all  ihc  ])ower  and 
ener^'-y  that  he  put  intn  hi^  dail\-  work. 

With  the  henediciion  the  C(in;^rei^'-ati<)n  at 
once  broke  into  liille  .groups.  All  >ho()k  hrmds 
and  talked  and  laughed  as  at  a  reception.  It 
was  always  a  sncial  e\-ent.  N'nuni,''  men  were 
introduced  to  youn^:^  ladies,  C'')ninhitee  cliairnien 
met  their  memhers  and  made  plan-^,  mdhers 
ini|uired  of  children  and  compared  notes  on  the 
progress  of  ej)idemics. 

At  the  door  Clalt  found  Mr.  T.radlev  api)ar- 
ently  ^vailin,^•  for  him. 

"I  am  i^oini,^  rij^ht  down  your  wav."  he 
announced,  briskly.  "We  will  walk  down 
toi^cther.'' 

"With  pleasure." 

This  was  unusual.  The  pastor  c^lanced  curi- 
ously at  the  square  tl.L;ure  a<  thev  swuns^-  olT 
down  the  sidewalk,  and  wondered  what  misjht 
be  coming'.     Jle  had  not  lonii;"  to  wait. 

"1  want  to  talk  with  you  about  a  certain  mat- 
ter, I'astor."  lie  came  very  near  to  the  vouul,' 
man  and  lowered  his  voice  coniklentially.  "I 
am,  as  you  know,  a  man  of  business,  and  it  is 
not  mv  wav  to  beat  about  the  bush." 
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"I  lold  you  vvlu'ii  you  came  tliru  I  >Iioul<l  tril 
you  frankly  of  any  mistakes  \iiu  mi^lii  make, 
and  lell  you  at  once.  NOw  it  lias  cnme  to  a 
j>lace  where  it  is  my  duty  to  speak."  1  le  paused 
a  moment  and  ck-ared  his  throat.  I  lis  voice 
was  (lce]i  of  compass,  in  husiness  matters  al- 
ways ^TutT  and  hard.  Tliere  was  an  air  of  de- 
cision and  aiuhority  ahout  him  that  souiehow 
carried  conviction,  whether  one  \\<iuld  or  not. 
■■\  ou  ha\e  been  tryiuL;'.  it  seems,  to  lu-lp  a  cer- 
tain woman  who  is  well  known  in  tiiis  town,  and 
}'ou  have  d(»ne  it  in  a  way  that,  to  speak  with 
l)erfect  frankness,  lias  caused  considerable  talk. 
I  nii<4"ht  even  say  scmdal." 

'"Scandal!"  The  pastor,  taken  utterlv  bv 
surprise,  could  only  i.;:as{).  ''Wdiy — why,  what 
do  you  mean  ?" 

"Xow,  don't  misunderstand  mc.  I  have  told 
you  that  it  is  simj)ly  a  case  of  a  matter  wron,<.,dv 
handled.  \'ou  must  realize,  if  you  stop  to 
think,  that  to  l)e  seen  walkini^'  the  streets  late 
at  nii^^ht  with  such  a  woman  and  to  be  seen 
sittim;  with  her  in  secluded  spots  in  the  park 
can  (^nly  lead  our  young  people  to  make 
remarks." 

"But  I  had  just  rescued  the  woman   from 
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death.  She  wa^  in  no  coiiditiMn  \n  'j^'>  home 
alone.  She  \va-  da/ed  and  hall'-dcnicnlcd 
and — " 

"There  were  pohceinen  ;  an  a?nhnlanee  eould 
have  hi'en  ^v\\[  I'or ;  a  nli^^ion  \v(trker  could 
have  heen  called.  Now  I  <li  thi-  in  all  kind- 
ne^>.  It  i^  jn-t  here  that  you  need  ailvice.  It 
i>  niv  dmv  to  ,L,M\e  it.  \'ou  are  new  to  city 
wavs.  ^"ou  don't  reali/c  what  it  inean-^  and 
what  care  nur-t  he  taken  at  every  -tej).  1  don't 
(|ue^tion  \our  motive  for  an  in>tant;  it  i^ti  t 
that  at  all;  I  know  what  you  were  doini;-;  it  is 
voiir  method.  \'ou  mu<t  rememher  that  you 
are  in  a  cit>,  the  jiastor  ot'  a  -reat.  inlluential 
ciiv  church,  and  that  the  yellow  journals  have 
their  scandal  nets  ^-pread  in  e\er)-  direction  like 
spider-wehs.  Wdiat  if  one  (»f  their  mi<eral)le 
sensation-mongers  had  >een  you  the  other 
nii,dii  ?  The  ]>lain  truth  i>  that  no  man,  1  don't 
care  who  he  is  or  what  his  ohject,  can  dare  to 
he  seen  with  that  woman,  day  or  ni,L;ht.  The 
world  i  capahle  of  drawini;"  hnt  a  >in.-;ie  con- 
clusion, and  it  will  draw  it  every  time.  I  don't 
care  if  vou  are  the  anc^el  (^lahriel.  And  remeiti- 
hiT  th;!t  \^n\  have  l.'^oI  not  your-^elf  to  think  of. 
hut  the  clntrch.  (  >tir  church  ah-^olutely  can  not 
he  connected  with  any  such  story,  come  from 
where  it  mas.  " 
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'"lUit,  Mr.  r.radk'v,  consider.""  TIkti-  was  a 
(|ui\(.T  that  \va>  vt-ry  riuch  like  aiii^cr  in  tlic 
pa-tor's  vtjicc.  ''Would  \ou  k-l  her  l;-o  lo  do- 
>inictioii  and  make  uo  eflorl  to  save  her?" 

"C'ertamly  not,  thoiiiL;h  I  admit  thai  the  sav- 
int;  of  thai  woman  would  he  ahoui  on  the  same 
>eale  as  the  cleansinj^  of  a  dunghill.  To  sj)eak 
very  i)lainly,  Mr.  Gait,  she  is  a  prostitute,  the 
\  ik'>t  of  the  vile.  She  is  ahsolutely  ahandoned 
and  pa^l  all  hojK.  There  is  nolhint;-  whatever 
left  to  appeal  to.  She  may  look  .>weet  and  in- 
nocent, hut  that  is  her  trade;  that  is  the  pecul- 
iarly dan.L^erous  thini,'  ahout  the  matter;  that  is 
what  m.akes  the  younp^  peojjle  talk.  She  is 
hoj)cless,  Mr.  (ialt;  she  is  without  one  vestii^e 
of  w  I  (manliness,  or  shame,  or  truth.  I  have 
lived  in  this  city  all  my  life  and  I  know  the 
heart  of  it." 

■■JJut,  Mr.  Bradley,"  he  hurst  out  hotly,  "sup- 
pose she  is  all  you  say  she  is,  should  I  have  let 
her  ])erish?  Should  I  have  thrown  her  into 
the  streets  a.e^ain  with  the  suicide  mania  u\)on 
her?     She  would  have  taken  her  life." 

"Xo  great  loss  to  the  town." 

"Why,  Mr.  Bradley!" 

"Remember,  Pastor,  what  a  fric^htful  source 
of  corruption  such  a  woman  i-  in  a  city.  Bet- 
ter r-iie  ilkin  a  Tioz-en.      .vnd  as  lo  savinc"  her 
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that's  romaiici'.  A  uoinaii  who  ha^  reached 
that  >la,nc  ha-  >iirrrri(kiT(l  a!)s<>lutelv  cvltv- 
thiiiL:.  and  is  past  working-  iov.  'I'hcrc  is  ahs()- 
hitc'ly  iMithiiiL;-  Irt'l  I"  appeal  t<»." 

"I  (k'liy  that.  Mr.  Kradk'}-.  with  all  the  em- 
phasis of  my  s,,iil."  lie  turned  U>  the  man, 
with  a  lla-h  in  his  ryes.  "Xo  sjnner  is  withinit 
hn])e  s,,  lon^-  as  In.-  has  lii\.  There  is  Impi.'. 
'tliisu-h  yur  sins  he  red  like  crimson."  She 
has  precise!)'  as  much  h<)])e  as  nou  or  k  1  dnn't 
care  what  she  has  done;  sh,^.  needed  help  and 
in  Christ's  name  I  L,^ave  it.  It  was  my  duty, 
it'  I  call  myself  a  follower  of  1  lim.  He  stooped 
to  help  the  lowest.  If  the  church  dues  not  do 
these  things,  who  will?" 

"Mr.  (iall.  you  misunderstand  mc  conij)letely  ; 
r  have  told  you  that  tiial  is  not  the  (juestion." 
Ii  angered  the  man  to  be  opposed.  His  face, 
as  the  j)astor  saw  il  in  the  half  lii^^ht.  looked 
^([uare  and  liard  as  if  hammered  out  of  copi)er. 
The  iron-,<;ray  hair  under  his  silk  hat  seemed 
to  bristle  in  short.  anj^Tv  stubs.  'Tt  is  not  the 
doiiii:;  at  all.  it  is  the  method  of  the  doinL,^  It 
is  not  the  ])lace  of  the  jiastor  of  a  larji^e  and 
inlUiential  city  church  to  work  in  actual  contact 
with  prostitutes.  \'ou  have  j^ot  to  d"al  with 
them  as  you  do  with  smalljwx.  bv  means  of 
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iii.L,'  to  .'myliiidy.  iIkii  all  ai  <  luv  the  yt'uni;  i-ik^ 
and  llic  town  sec  )ou  wrilkiiii^  at  iiiidi  '^lit  an<l 
in  the  j)ark^  in  the  most  intimate  manner  witli 
a  heautiliil  and  t'a^cinatini;  and  iieri'ectly 
(h'essed  xoiuij^'  ladv  who-i-  |trot'e>-^ion  all  know. 
Tliey  know  yonr  newne-s  to  cit\  hi'e,  and  they 
think  that  _\on  do  not  know  wlio  >he  i-^.  I  )o 
yon  wonder  they  talk?  That  i>  iiol  the  work 
ot"  a  city  minister." 

"Will  }-on  tell  nie  what  T  >>honl(l  ha\e  doiu-? 
The  ,u:irl  threw  lu-rself  imder  the  car->  at  mv 
feet  .and  I  sax'ed  her  life.  1  did  not  [^o  down 
into  the  shims  lo  tind  her.  She  wa>  thrown  h\- 
(lod  into  my  j)ath,  a  pic-ee  of  human  w  recka,!L;e 
for  nie  to  sa\e.  Dare  I  di.Nohcy?  W'a-  it  for 
me  to  send  her  away  aiji'ain  and  not  ti'y  to  do 
all  I  could  to  help  her?  What  should  I  have 
done?" 

"Just  this:  }-onr  t'lrst  stej)  Sunday  ni^ht  was 
all  rii^ht ;  hut  havitii.,^  re-^cued  her  from  under 
the  car.  Nour  next  stej)  was  to  ha\e  telephoned 
to  a  city  missionary,  who  would  ha\e  come 
immediately  and  ha\-e  jdaced  her  in  the  hands 
of  the  Society  for  the  Aid  of  i'allen  Women. 
Thcv  would  have  taken  up  the  case  in  the  li^ht 
of  loncf  exj)erience.  The  t^irl  would  ha\e  heen 
in  the  hands  of  experts  who  would  have  known 
precisely  what  to  do.     Xow,  tiiat  is  organiza- 
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tion  ;  onr  clnirch  is  n  part  of  it ;  \vc  ,cmvc  liberally, 
and  soinc  of  our  mcnihcrs  arc  trustees  and  ex- 
amine the  institutions  t'reiiuentlv.  Thai  is 
husiness;  that's  modern  orij^ani/ation.  The 
pastor  of  the  church  has  .all  he  can  do  to  keep 
active  these  or,L;ani/ati(Mis  for  relief;  ii  is  not 
his  part  to  do  their  work,  .any  more  than  it 
is  the  work  of  the  captani  of  the  ship  to  scrub 
the  deck." 

"It  may  he  business,"  the  pastor  broke  (Mit. 
hotly,  "but  it  is  not  Christ."  lie  stood  very 
strai,G:ht  and  tall  and  he  looked  the  man  siiuarely 
in  the  eyes.  "I  did  j)recisely  what  Christ  would 
have  done.  The  jia^tor  of  a  Chri<tian  church. 
and  every  one  of  his  c.  utIi  members,  ouL;ht 
to  be  doin.G^  such  deeds  every  day  of  the  ^■ear. 
If  the  young  peoj)le  are  oft'ended,  or  if  thev 
make  gossip  of  such  a  thing,  then  thev  are  in 
a  state  of  mind  that  should  del)ar  them  from 
good  society.  To  the  pure  all  things  are 
l)ure. 

"Careful.  Pastor."  In  forty  years  the  old 
man  had  not  been  opj)osed  like  this.  The  ])as- 
tors  usually  liad  been  lambdike  and  suljmissive, 
dominated  completely  by  his  tremendous  per- 
sonality. '"You  are  in  a  city  and  you  have  got 
to  adapt  yourself  to  the  city  point  of  view  if 
you  are  going  to  do  the  slightest  bit  of  jrood. 
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Monastery  life  will  not  j^o  here.     A  man  has 


[;ot  to  he  praclical  in  his  rfliL,non  and  use  com- 
mon >en-e." 

■■[)<)  yon  mean  that  there  is  a  standard  hi.qher 
than  the  four  (Jo^pels?  lie  ,Lia\e  His  hand  to 
the  \-ery  \  ile-t  and  \\h\-  >h<uildn'l  1?"  There 
was  a  dangerous  _i;ieani  in  the  deep  eves;  the 
face  was  set  in  rii^id  lines.  "1  can  tell  yuu  this, 
Mr.  llradley.  when  a  sinner  comes  in  my  wav 
who  needs  help  1  shall  treat  her  <as  it'  she  were 
m_\-  o\\  n  sister  in  need  of  help.  I'nder  the  same 
circumstances  J  shall  do  precisely  the  same 
ihini;-  a.L^ain.  If  my  peoi)le  are  offended,  then 
they  need  a  rebaptisni  with  the  spirit  of  Ie>us 
Christ." 

■■-Mr.  (^alt,  you  arc  on  d.an,c;erous  ground." 

'■|  stand  on  Christ  and  the  four  (iospcls; 
that's  all  I  know." 

"^ou  ha\c  p^ot  to  use  common  sense  even 
with  the  (iospels."  There  was  rmcj^er  in  his 
\oice.  "Xow  I  know  this  city  and  1  know  our 
people,  and  I  will  tell  you  rij^ht  now  that  if  y(Ui 
keep  on  tryint^  to  help  this  woman  in  the  way 
you  have  done,  there'll  he  a  scandal  here  that 
wdl  do  a  harm  to  the  church  that  the  savini^ 
of  a  h.u!idred  nwh  women  could  not  offset. 
N'ou  can't  touch  pitch  and  not  he  defiled.  I  tell 
you  that  I  have  lived  in  this  citv  until  I  know 
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whereof  I  speak,  and  1  say  what  i>  God's 
triilh,  that  unless  yon  (h'op  this  case  utterly  and 
instantly  it  will  stir  up  irouhle  for  you  and  for 
all  of  us  and  it  will  weaken  our  church.  I  don't 
care  what  your  nioiixc  may  he.  the  church  sini- 
l»ly  will  not  ha\e  you  seen  j)ul)licly  with  a 
woman  like  that.  That  is  my  la>t  word,  and 
I  mean  it.  If  you  are  wise,  you  will  consider 
it  with  diliL;ence  and  i)rayer.      Rememher,  I  am 


sj)eakm!^'   lor  ^■our  i.;ood 


.and 


»r   the  ,L;'ood  ot 


the  Cdnirch  of  I'hrist.  I  leave  you  here.  ( iood 
nij^ht."  lie  wheeled  and  walked  with  stiff. 
nervous  steps  U])  the  side  street. 

rialt  had  a  swift  im])ulse  to  hasten  after  him 
and  continue  the  arL;ument.  hut  he  thou,c,du  het- 
ter  of  it. 

In  his  r(iom  he  threw  himself  into  his  easv 
chair  without  turning-  on  his  lij.,dit.  The  clock 
was  strikiuLj;-  nine;  the  heavy  tones  hoomcd  out 
solemnly  in  the  stillness. 

And  his  church  work  had  come  to  this.  I  le 
had  heen  chided  hy  his  leading  official  for 
attempting  to  rescue  a  ])erishing  human  soul. 
By  sheer  will-power  he  controlled  himself  and 
tried  t(^  look  at  the  matter  f'ispassionatelv. 
Had  he  perhaps  heen  unwise?  'Mr.  liradlev 
was  an  old  man,  full  of  experience  and  wisdom 
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and  he  wa'^  but  a  boy  who  knew  htilc  of  citv 
lifc.  It  was  not  for  him  to  be  lia--ty  and  hot- 
lioadcd.  Bin  where  had  he  erred?  ( "ould  lie 
in  the  face  of  Christ's  teachiiiLTs  have  done  oth- 
erwise? Had  it  not  been  the  very  sonl  of  His 
mission  to  hrlp  tlie  vilest,  to  L;ive  1  li>  own  hand 
and  Ili>  own  <elf  even  to  the  (h-e,L;s  of  men,  to 
those  indeed  whom  the  haujj^htv  reh_i;ion>  sv<- 
tem  of  His  day  had  cast  out?  The  thou,L;iit 
made  him  in(h,i;nant  attain.  Ami  this  was  hi> 
church  work;  this  was  what  he  had  been  i)re- 
parinj^  all  his  life  to  do.  Was  he  not  fettered 
and  bound?  Was  he  not  in  reality  the  execii 
tive  of  an  exclusive  social  club.  An  impulse 
surg-cd  upon  him  to  cut  l^ose  alto,L;ether  aii'l  to 
be  free  as  Christ  was  free. 

He  arose  cjuickly  in  the  darkness.  For 
^hamel  Ready  to  (piit  the  fiQiit  at  the  tir>t 
encounter  I  Had  he  not  j^dven  his  life  to  dnl'f 
Had  he  forj^otten  that  marvellous  day  at  X(  »rih- 
field  when  there  had  come  upon  him  the  vision 
of  a  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth?  Hou'  ea<v 
ar.d  how  natural  it  had  all  ^eemed  then,  and 
how  t^lorious.  "T  can  do  all  thin.g-s  throu.i^h 
Clirist  who  stren_q-theneth  me."  he  murnntrcd 
aloud.  He  turned  on  the  lig-ht.  He  must  tlv 
10  the  word  of  God,  where  alone  there  was  help. 
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lUit  he  had  scarcely  taken  his  llil^lc  when  there 
was  a  knock  at  the  door.  A  hcll-hov  an-wered 
his  "Come  I" 

"Messa.^-e  for  you,  >uh!"' 

ft  was  in  a  hotel  envelope,  lie  tore  it  open 
nervously. 

"I)i:ak  joii.x.w : 

"We  called  for  you  at  eii^^ht ;  for,q:ot  all  about 
nieetin.q-,  hut  there's  time  yet.  WeVe  off  on  the 
car,  hut  shall  he  at  Larry's  at  ten.  j->eddie 
came  Monday,  .and  we  .ire  just  celehratiuL^-. 
She's  alon.q;.  Come  without  fail;  C(jme  for 
God's  sake.  If  you  ever  loved  me.  Johnnw 
C(  )me. 

"I)K  K." 

lie  dropped  hack  into  the  chair  and  read  the 
note  over  slowly.  His  impuNe  was  to  ^-o  in- 
stantly, hut  prudence  and  conscience  restrained 
him.  Here  were  three  open  and  even  militant 
foes  of  his  church,  and  why  should  he  dine  with 
them  in  a  puhlic  restaurant  at  ten  o'clock  at 
ni.qlit  ?  If  it  were  only  Dick  alone.  Somehow 
he  lonqed  for  Dick:  his  heart  was  cryin^r  aloud 
for  sympathy.  He  was  at  a  crisis  and  besides 
Dick  there  was  not  a  soul  in  the  whole  city  to 
whom  he  could  pour  out  his  heart  and  expect 
comprehension.      Dick  understood  liinv      If  if 
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were  even  Dick  and  liis  si>tcr.  lie  niis:^lit  ,q-(x 
She  was  a  jolly,  lau.y^liin.c,'-  ,i,nrl,  as  he  remem- 
bered her.  very  luinian  and  syiiipathclic.  The- 
osophy  was  doubtless  but  a  passin.i;  fad  with 
her — but  the  woman  I  Was  she  not  an  <)j)cn 
f"e  to  all  that  his  church  stood  for?  Was  she 
not  ui)holdint,^  here  in  a  ( "Iristian  land  the  verv 
heathenism  which  the  church  at  .qreat  sacrifice 
was  sendinj^  out  missi(jnaries  to  co:n])at?  She 
was  worse  than  an  infidel.  She  was  one  of 
those  coarse,  masculine.  stron,L,^-minded  women 
w!io  are  found  ever  in  the  van  of  all  latter-day 
newnesses.  Thost — there  was  a  rinq-  of  an- 
archy in  the  name.  She  would  have  a  loud 
voice,  and  she  would  dominate  the  table  with 
her  arc,'-uments;  she  would  roar  him  down  and. 
\\()rst  of  all.  in  her  shallowness  she  would  hon- 
estly think  that  she  had  had  the  better  of  the 
debate.  There  is  no  ariL;uinu:  with  blatant 
i,L,niorance.  lie  would  not  j;o.  ]\i  shrank 
instinctively  from  all  that  sticli  a  woman  stands 
for. 

r.ut  Dick!  He  looked  ai;^ain  at  the  well- 
kivnvn  handwriting.  How  like  Dick  it  was, 
full  of  quirks  and  unexpected  little  cinds,  l)ut 
firm  and  dependable  and  clear.  And  Dick 
wanted  him:  'Tf  ever  you  loved  me.  [ohnnv, 
•^w»..^..        ^\  j^ieai  wcivc  ui  i(jnciiiies>  swept  over 


i'l 


98 


'rill-:  BRKAKIXG-POIXT 


the  pastor.  By  an  impulse  he  i)iilled  out  his 
watch — ten  minutes.  There  was  just  time. 
I'\jr  a  moment  he  sat  looking  waveringly  at 
the  watch,  then  he  s])rang  to  liis  feet,  seized 
his  hat  and  coat,  and  started  out  into  the  dark- 
ness. 


ciiapti:r  \' 


A  SETTER  FORTH  OF  STRANGE  GODS 


GALT  was  only  a  nionicnt  late:  it  seemed 
indeed  as  if  he  were  keeping  an  appoint- 
ment. The  attendant  at  the  tloor,  who  seemed 
to  he  waiting,  took  his  hat  and  coat  and  ushered 
him  into  a  small  side  dining-room.  The  sud- 
den hlaze  of  light  as  the  door  swung  open  d^z- 
zled  the  pastor.  lie  stopped  and  hlinked  ludi- 
crously, his  eyes  full  of  the  darkness.  The  glit- 
ter cf  silver  and  glass,  the  ruddy  glow  irom 
the  lamp-shades,  the  American  Beauty  roses, 
and  the  sheen  of  napery  and  linen  seemed  com- 
pletely to  fill  the  room.  A  moment,  and  Dick 
liad  him  hy  the  hand  with  a  grip  that  made  the 
joints  crackle. 

"I  knew  it,  Johnny;  I  knew  you  wjuld 
come,"  he  cried,  joyously.  "Here  you  are; 
here's  your  seat  right  here.  We've  been  wait- 
ing for  you."  He  seized  him  hy  the  arm  and 
pulled  him  toward  the  table  as  if  they  were 
again  students  and  this  was  a  class  banquet. 

'■'Ficddy,"  he  cried,  halting  him   ijefore  his 
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si^lcr.  '■tlii>  is  the  very  johmiy  thai  L,Mve  you 
the  class  day  oi  yoiir  life,  lie  liaMi't  chant^a'd 
a  hair  since  }(iu  inarched  him  ari»und  old 
Alain." 

She  lau^rhed  alond  and  took  his  hand  ini- 
j)ul>i\e!y  with  a  t^n-ip  as  vii^orons  even  as 
l->ick">.  It  was  an  infeclious  little  lau_L;h.  the 
lau<^di  (jl  one  who  ripple.^  easily  into  nierri- 
menl. 

"it's  a  real  pleasure,"  she  said  heartily. 
"lUit  you  have  chan?;ed,"  she  added  after  a 
nionienl.  "\'ou  really  have  chan-i'd  ^n'eailv." 
She  lo(.ked  at  him  and  latiL^hed  ac^.ain.  She 
was  a  i)lnmi),  jinous  little  ti-tire  with  a  dimpled 
chin  and  eyes  that  seemed  constantly  full  of 
merriment.  Frieda  Paine  was  the  last  person 
m  the  world  one  would  think  of  associatiniif 
with  reli.Lj^ious  problems  and  th(.'  deej)  things  of 
life. 

"Ch.''nrr^.(l  for  the  better.  Anv  chauL'-e 
\\<  aid  have  to  be  fur  the  Ijetler,"  interpolated 
Dick. 

"Ah.-'  And  how?"  he  asked,  ignoring  the 
remark. 

Then  he  felt  Dick's  hand  on  his  shoulder 
again. 

"Miss  Thost,"  he  was  saying,  ''the  Reverend 
j'Win  iicccnarii  ciaii.  pasioi  (»i  iiie  .\ortn  Street 


STR.\.\'(,I-.  (i(  )|)S 


i()( 


Churcli.     iK'itcr     known     in     \)j     circles     as 
'jolmny.'  " 

(iait  turned  and  found  himself  howinijf  to  n 
delicate  little  woman  who  sat  very  erect  and 
very  self-])ossesse(l,  smilin.i,^  as  if  half  anuised. 
His  first  impression  was  of  frailty  and  even  of 
physical  teehleiiess,  hut  the  impression  van- 
ished instantly  as  his  eycN  met  hers.  A  strange 
thrill  went  throti.t^di  him.  Here  was  a  i)erMMi- 
ality.  Xever  in  his  jiff,  he  thoULrhl.  had  he 
'-een  a  woman  so  strikini;.  .'^he  had  nothiu'^- 
at  all  of  heauty  save  j)erhai)s  an  olive  com- 
I)le\ion  sint^ularly  clear,  and  nothin,--  at  all  of 
youth  and  t,drlishness.  I  k-r  lilack  hair,  thou-h 
she  could  not  ha\e  heen  over  tliirtv-live.  was 
filled  most  strikin.uly  with  white.  She  had  a 
foreij^-n  look. — Spanish  perhajjs  or  Italian, — 
and  when  she  sjKjkc  it  was  with  the  sli.L;htest 
trace  of  accent. 

"I  am  pleased  to  know  you.  Mr.  Gait."  she 
said,  simply,  hut  she  did  not  how  and  she  did 
not  offer  liim  her  hand. 

"You  see.  Johnny."  Dick  ran  on.  takin.<^  his 
scat  again  with  clahorate  deiil)eration.  "this  is 
the  return  of  the  prodigal  dauq:htcr.  I  haven'i 
seen  Freddie  for  two  years  and  it's  up  to  me. 
This  is  the  fatted  calf.  First,  we  had  to  do  the 
town  of  course.     We  went  hy  way  of  the  St. 
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Cl'iiid  to  j^ct  you,  l)ui  1(1  cniircly  f()r^a)ltcii 
al)uut  its  heiiiL,''  tlir  nii^lil  ymi  rduiul  uj)  the 
old  maids  rmd  coiini  'cm  and  snlt  'cm.  Tod 
Itad,  Jiiliniiy." 

"\\Ii\.  Dick  I"'  His  sister  looked  ,-'t  him  a 
moment  in  real  a-ioiiishmcnt  and  then  went  ot'f 
into  a  little  ripjile  of  lan.L,dKL»-  that  shook  her 
i,n-eally. 

"^  cs,  I  tori^ot  ,all  ahont  your  fira\cr-mcet- 
in;;".  so  1  left  the  note  and  here  von  are  to  the 
minute,  and  you  a  preacher,  llow  i.  it  that 
Shakespeare  says  it,  'Punctual,  but  yet  a  par- 
son' ?" 

"Why.  nick,  you  made  that  tip."  Frieda 
Paine,  thoni^h  she  lau,L;he(l  casilv,  was  not 
<.;reat!y  i^ifted  with  humor.  "Shakespeare 
never  wrote  that." 

"Well.  su])pos(.  lie  didn't:  whv  do  von  criti- 
cise iiir/"  lie  lool<c(l  over  at  her  as  if  reallv 
otTcnded.  "Am  I  to  l-lamc  for  wh.at  Shake- 
speare didn't  w  rite""" 

Miss  Tliost  l()oke<l  up  (|tn"ckly  and  then 
smiled  in  a  way  that  seemed  to  stimulate  Dick. 
It  was  worth  saying-  one's  hest  to  ha\e  her  face 
litriu  up  like  that  He  launched  out  with  ani- 
mation into  a  harangue  upon  his  conception  of 
the  j)astor's  place  in  modern  civilization. 

"Yes,"  he  cried  at  length,  waving-  hi.s  fork 


STRAXcii-:  (ions 


icM 


airily  over  the  salad.  'It's  the  spinster  nt)\v 
uhf)  makes  and  unmakes  the  j)arson.  The 
churclies  are  manned  hy  women.  It's  just  as 
P.ruwnini,^  has  j)ni  it.  'The  distalT  props  the 
ahar.'  " 

'■I'.rownini,^!"  snifTed  his  sister. 

"Sure  tlhn,L;-.      Don't  you  know  vour  Krown- 
inj,'?     Tiiafs  in 'Skids^e'.'" 

lie   was   at    liis   l)est.      Somehow    the    silent 
little   WfMuan  beside   him,   .>,o   sen  ,itive   and   so 
re-[)(.nsi\e  to  his  every  word  and  mood,  seemed 
to  work  upcni  him  like  wine.      In   reality,  de- 
spite his  claims  to  a  kn-nvled.sj^e  of  the  sex,  Dick 
knew  very  little  ahouf  women.      (  )utMde  of  ihe 
courtroom  he  had  i         eery  few  of  them.      He 
hated  society  and  ne\ ,  r  entered  it.      hor  years 
his  home,  so  far  as  he  had  had  one,  had' been 
the   lilackstone   C'lul),   where  he  o-cu[)ied   two 
rooms,    hoth    of    them    littered    like    a    collej^e 
student's.     He    took    breakfast    and    Iimch    at 
Larry's;  he  dined  always  at  the  club  at  ei.i^-ht ; 
he  smoked  a  cii^-ar  over  a  game  or  two  of  pool; 
then  he   re.ad  the  evcnin,^-  papers  and  talked 
athletics  or  j)olitics  or  racin.i^  for  a  time  and 
went  to  l)ed.     Sometimes  when  the  mood  wa'^ 
"n  him  he  went  to  the  theatre,  and  on  Saturday 
afternoons  in  the  season  he  attended  the  base- 
iJdVi  games,  but  the  rest  of  his  time  he  gave 
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lic-ari  ;iii<i  ^oul  to  tlir  law  tinii  <tf  llardiiii;. 
I  lardinij;'  «\:  I'aiiic-.  lli'  lia<l  not  married.  a>  lie 
always  c'Xj)laim.'(l  it.  hccau-c  l)i■^  inistrt"«s.  the 
law.  wa>  too  infeni.ally  jeajniis  \n  |)eriiiit  ^lU'li 
a  tllilll,^  Me  had  im  time,  ;md  he-ide-  he  had 
:i'i  lii.L;h  npiiiimi  <i\  women.  1  le  had  iie\er  seen 
(iiie  vet  who  w;i^  not  ;i  doll  or  el^e  a  lool.  d  he 
law  \\a-  enough  for  him:  il  wa--  hi<  wite  and 
famil\'  an<l  home  ;md  religion.  (  )iie  thiii'^'  only 
h.ad  i'\er  \ie(l  with  it  in  hi^  lite.  A^  the 
aiilumn  season  eanie  on  he  always  i^^rew  rest- 
less, lie  hei^-an  to  talk  at  the  clnh  more  and 
more  oi'  foothall.  Then  lie  would  j;el  to  call- 
inj.,^  uj)  the  head  e(»aeh  of  the  university  on  the 
lon.L;-  lis'ance  to  talk  o\iT  the  make-uj)  of 
the  team  and  the  i)ros|)eels.  Then,  at  length, 
l.ate  in  ()ctol)er,  when  he  could  endure  it  no 
Ioniser,  he  wnuld  wake  up  sume  niornim^  with 
a  jump.  ])ull  on  his  old  clothes,  stuff  the  t^rimy 
oUl  iacket  and  sweater  .and  >hoes  into  a  .>mt- 
case.  and  for  the  tw(^  weeks  before  the  ]nii; 
_i;ame  would  be  "lUill"  P.aine.  the  old  '«)7  half- 
back, who  had  drojiped  e\erythin,cr  rii^ht  in  the 
busv  season  to  coach  up  the  'varsity  back  field 
which  he  had  found  lamentably  weak.  I  le  had 
no  time  for  society  ruid  marriaqe.  He  h;\d 
lived  sM  loiio-  hj.  I'.ohemi.aii  life  thai  he  would 
lie  iiaci  iianieued  iiiio  nus  and 
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nothin.L,'-   hut    an    I'xplosi.in   ould   fvrr   cliaiii^c 
Iiitii. 

S(i  it.  sccnictl.  but  to-ni.t:;:ht  he  was  liko  aii- 
•  'lIuT  Dick  ciuircly.  Call  heard  him  rattle  on 
with  increasinu^  wonder,  lie  wa.s  ill  at  ea>c. 
Ili>  mind  in  spite  of  '  imself  kept  circlint,^  hack 
to  iho  episode  wiiieh  had  f(»llo\ved  the  j)rayer- 
meetiiii;.  If  he  could  only  di^nuss  the  women 
and  have  Dick  aloiu'.  the  old  Dick,  to  whom  he 
mi.^ht  jxiur  out  his  heart.  But  these  women! 
lie  picked  at  the  courses  in  a  preoccupied  way 
and  said  nothini;.  His  conscience  was  troii- 
Min.t,^  him.  What  would  his  church  say  if  tliev 
roiild  ^e-e  their  i)astor  dinini^  late  at  ni.L,dit  in  a 
puhlic  resort  with  the,  to  them,  notorious 
ilelda  Thost,  the  setter  forth  of  stranjj^e  ^(h\s? 
rile  voice  of  Dick  l.rou_<,du  him  up  with  a 
start. 

"What  do  vou  care,  johnnv,  what  they 
tlnnk?" 

'"Why — who-—"  lie  stopped  short.  Dick. 
with  the  intuition  of  the  cross-cxaminer,  had 
read  his  thoughts. 

'"Miss  Thost."'  he  leaned  over  to  her  half-con- 
tidentially,  "do  you  know  Johnnv  here — Mr. 
<'>alt — had  an  idea  before  he  saw  vou  that  you 
were  some  kind  of  l"ire-worship|)er.  He 
liioui:;'iri.  uiu  wituld  ]ia\e  idols  in  \our  reticule 
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aiul  a  i)ra}  in.^'--inachiiie  and  liiat  }on  would  bow 
down  to  wood  and  stime  ri^hi  before  us.  You 
know  liis  cburcb  j)a])er — Uie  only  rcallv  niod- 
c-rn  tbin,-,^  Jobnny  e\cr  reads — and  tlio^c  maiden 
ladies  of  bis,  cla^>  }-ou  in  ibe  >anie  catei^ory 
witb  a  certain  [leouliar-fooUMl  L;entlenian  well 
known  for  lii--  lack  of  jjbilantbropv." 

"\\b\-  sbonid  ibey  do  ibat  ?'"  \  siiade  of 
pain  bitted  >n\y  Iter  face.  Sbe  looked  up  at 
Gab  apjteabn^ly  like  a  cbild. 

■'^ou'lI  ba\e  to  answer  tbat.  Jobnnv.  It's 
up  to  yon,  now."  Tbere  was  a  twinkle  in  bis 
eyes.  Jle  looked  at  bis  si-^ter  and  cbuckled, 
but  Galr  did  iidt  >ee  bim. 

*'\\  by,  n(»tbin--— (  nly — "  be  stanuucred  and 
stopjied.  I  le  bad  been  taken  by  surprise.  He 
looked  u|)  to  bud  tbe  clear  eyes  of  tbe  woman 
full  upon  biiu.  "^■ou  know  you  are  bardly 
\vitb  tbe  cbin-cb,"  be  blurted  out,  lamely. 

"One  imist  beloi.o-  i^ben  to  tbe  cburcb?"' 

Soniebow  tbe  refiroacb  in  ber  voice  and  tbe 
look  in  ber  fyes  confused  bim.  Tbis  was  not 
at  all  tln'  kind  of  woman  bo  bad  cxjjected. 

"i'Ut  you  are  opjx^ed  to  Cbristianitv,"  be 
burst  out.  "^'ou  lecture  a.i^-ainsi  us.  ^'ou  lead 
])eople  to  doubt  tbe  trutb,  and  to  stray  tbev 
know  not  wbitber." 

"Have  you   ever   beard  me  lecture""     Sbe 
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leaned  over  almost  appcalingly,  her  voice  very 
soft  and  low. 

"Xo,"  he  said,  decisively. 

"But  you  have  read  some  of  the  thinj.:;s  I 
have  said?" 

*'Xo;  but  I  know  how  you  <tand.  \'ou  >et 
forth  strange  doctrines.  Vou — "  Somehow 
he  stoj)ped. 

''\'et  you  have  never  investigated  them." 
She  lowered  her  chin  repro\inglv  and  lookeil 
at  him  with  round,  unllinching  eves.  There 
was  in  her  voice  a  hurt  tdiu-  ihat  made  him  feel 
in-tantly  like  aj^ologizing.  l)Ut  he  was  defend- 
ing all  that  was  sacred  in  hi>  life,  and  he  hard- 
ened his  heart. 

''But  you  reject  the  church  nf  Jesus  Christ." 
he  cried.  "\\'hat  more  need  I  say  than  that?" 
ITe  spoke  very  earriestly.  There  was  fire  in 
the  deep  eyes  and  tmwonted  cr)lor  in  the  cheeks, 
i  le  had  forgotten  himself. 

"Oh,  no.  .Mr.  (iait,  you  really  don't  inean 
that."  She  spoke  as  to  a  dull  child  pat'eiulv 
yet  with  a  little  tone  of  reproof.  "1  hdieve 
wiili  all  my  heart  in  the  Ohri-iian  church.  I 
believe  in  its  fundamentals  a>  tirmly  as  even 
do  you."      .*^he  smiled  at  his  look  of  wonrkT. 

There  was  about  her  not  the  least  suggestion 
of  argument.     It  seemed  almost  boorish  to  op- 
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po>f  this  t:('nil(-  little  woman  wlio  was  so  tol- 
erant and  >o  sweetly  fenn'nine.  Somehow  m 
spite  of  himself  he  felt  lii<e  a,-:reein,i,^  with  her, 
and  yet  he  koj)!  on. 

"flnt  yonr  stran.q^c  heliefs  your  occultinn, 
your  tran^mii^-ration — ?" 

"Are  merely  accessories.  Mr.  (ialt."  She 
smiled  a>  him  a.L,^•lin  indul-ently.  "  Thev  are 
non-esseiuials. — niere  detail-."' 

He  did  not  answer.  What  wa^  it  ah-  ut  ihis 
trail  little  woinan  that  so  moved  up  i  h.ini? 
She  was  strr^i-er  than  he,— he  felt  it  intui- 
tively,— and  she  looked  at  lii'e  from  a  serener 
level.  lie  toyed  with  his  salad  t"ork  and  stud- 
ied her  more  intently  than  he  realized. 

"J'.ut  even  Christians  ha\e  tau,--ht  these  same 

things."     It     was     Miss     Paine's     vr.ice    that 

hroke  the  silence.     "Pronn'nent  Christians,  t,,,). 

I  Iiere  was   lirownin-".      \'ou'll  rememl)er  that 

he  said — " 

"Ah,  T  knew  it:  I've  heen  waitin^:  t'""  it." 
I'ick  threw  up  his  hand  ecstatically.  -Think 
of  a.  deh.ate  like  this  withimt  lirov.nii,-!  Do 
you  know,  Johnny.  ]->eddie  here  was  the  hi-ii 
muck-a-muck  of  a  nrownin-  cluh  five  year's? 
\\  hen  you  take  thirty-two  dc,<^rccs.  vou  are 
ready  I'or  the  next  lod.q:e,  and  to  enter  it  you 
must    recite   SorJcllo   hackwards.     GWc   us   a 
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little  of  it.  Freddie.  C'oniiucnce  gently  and  let 
Johnny  note  the  effeet.  Vuu  have  no  idea  how- 
it  gains  in  force  and  clearness  when  you  run  it 
with  the  reverse  gea''  '" 

"Hut  Browning  was  not  xoicing  hini>elf;  he 
was — 

■"Here,  Johnny,  careful,"  Dick  hroke  in 
.iliniptly.  "Don't  )-ou  gd  to  fooling  around. 
I  hey  are  loaded." 

"Hut  what  is  your  creed?"  A>  if  heeding 
Dick's  warning,  the  jjastor  began  on  ;in(.)iher 
tack. 

"'1  -it  as  (i(j<l,  holiliii^'  no  fnrin  of  creed, 
lUit  cunteiiii)lalinj.(  all. 

Tennyson  voiced  that.  We  reject  nothing 
that  is  good.  We  take  the  hest  the  soul  of  man 
has  found  in  all  lands  and  all  times.  We  stand 
for  the  universal  hrotherhood  of  man  without 
distinction  of  race  (»r  creed." 

Again  (lalt  was  silent.  Here  truly  was  a 
Woman  of  ditYerent  mold  from  those  in  his 
prayer-meeting.  X"t  only  her  words,  but  her 
manner  and  look  moved  him  strangeh-.  His 
own  arguments  seemed  somehow  full  of  caiU 
and  littleness. 

"in  the  fundamentals.  Mr.  Gait,  all  religions 
arc  the  >ame."  ^he  went  <»n,  in  a  v<3ice  \-erv 
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soft  and  feminine.  '•Prejudice  must  not  blind 
us  to  the  truth  wherever  we  may  tind  that 
truth.  1  liave  stuched  Christianity  very  care- 
tully  for  years,  and  1  accept  it  and  am  a  Chris- 
nan,  just  as  I  am  a  nrahmini-^t.  or  a  Iluddhisl, 
"r  a  Confucian,  or  a  /oroa-terist.'' 

There  was  not  the  >h,L;lue>t  su.i^^i^estion  in  her 
tone  of  ar,L;ument  or  of  lecturin-  't  was  as 
11  .die  were  joinin.i;-  in  ordinary  tal)le  talk  and 
explamin--  the  mo-^t  matter-of-fact  thiny  in  the 
world. 

"lUu  do  you  accept  the  di\iiiiiy  of  Chri>t.'" 
Calt   a>ked   almost   eas-erh  Do   vou   accent 

that.- 

"Mo.st  certainly,  and  the  diviniiy  of  all  men."' 

'"  1  here,  jolmny.  you  tlon't  dare  to  do  th.-.t. 
Ah-h,  but  here  is  ciiarley.  and  he  has  ,L^ot  tlic 
climax.  Xow  we'll  ascend  to  real  life.  I 
Won't  hear  another  word.  Tut  I — tut!  Xot 
another  word.  Do  you  know  my  d-fmition  of 
sacnle,--e?  It's  ar^uin^L;-  oii  reli-ion  when  vou 
have  i^^ot  sUiff  like  that  just  ready  t.)  carve. 
Just  look  at  it.  Wdiy.  the  very  smell  of  it  is  a 
relii^ion."  He  cocked  his  head  from  side  to 
si'le  as  if  cnra])turcd. 

"But.  Miss  Th.ost— " 

"'I'iiiie's  up,  Johnny."     ITc  raised  his  carv- 
ni5^-fork  with  a  warnini^  rresture,     "A'ou're  out 
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of  order.  ' Preach intj:  may  endure  for  an  lionr,' 
a^  Rrowninj;  says,  'bill  joy  comclh  wilh  the 
benediction.*  and  here  we  have  it,  ric^ht  here 
now.     W'hat'll  v(»n  have.  Mi->s  Tho^t?" 

The  woman  evidently  liad  a  >en>c  ot  humor. 
She  looker!  u])  at  Dick  a  puzzled  in<tant  and 
lauLched  aloud.  But  I-Tieda  Paine  seemed  to 
he  annoyed. 

"It's  the  same  old  Dick,"  she  <aid,  ^lancincj 
hah"  !iirvously  at  the  pastor.  "lUu  you  know 
him.  Mr.  Gait." 

"I  ha\e  lived  with  him." 

'"Xow,  look  here."  He  leaned  hack  in  an 
iniured  wav.  '■\\"hy  do  you  have  to  apolos^ize 
in\-  nie?  This  isn't  any  cont^ress  of  religion-; 
this  isn't  any  Rrowninf;^  Club  ])ink  tea. 
Charley,  you  are  tlvj  only  one  here  who  really 
understands  this  occasion.  Ah.  you're  the  boy. 
See  what  Charley's  brought.  Xow  that's  re- 
lii^irin." 

"T,  at's  just  the  matter  with  you,  Dick." 
There  was  irritation  in  his  sister's  voice,  but 
there  \\  ri>  none  in  her  eyes.  ( )ne  never  knew 
whether  to  take  hVieda  Paine  seriously  or  not. 
"Vou  can't  see  one  inch  over  your  dinner- 
plate.  ^'ou  are  just  a  C')ld-blooded  materialist. 
Men  and  women  to  you  are  ju.^t  i)henomena; 
iust  reactions  in  a  te-t-lul  e." 
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"The  .qrouiifl  finor  comes  first,  I'l-cl'v." 
■'Hut  you  don't  liave  to  stay  there  all  vour 
life." 

"Hold  on  there,  sister  I'reddie;  wait  one  little 
hit.      How  ahoi.t  the  tliree  s(|uare  meals  a  day? 
Don't  for-el  ihi'iii.      Remcmher  llie  old  in  ijie 
head  and  the  chai»i)ed  hands  and  the  rheuma- 
tism.     Don't  hM'-x't  tlie  butcher's  meat  and  tiie 
,i,M-ocery  hi!)  and  the  laundry  hai^  and  the  e\er- 
lastin,^-  pockelhodk.      Keep  your   feet   rii^ht  on 
the  .ground,  h'reddy.  dear.      There's  where  you 
live.      I  tell  y(.u  w  hat  yon  i)eopIe  need  is  prac- 
tical instruction,  and  it's  up  to  me.      \'c)U  can't 
run  even  a  reli.-ion  on  theory.      What  you  need 
rs  life  as  it  is  actually  lived  on  this  ])lanet.  and 
by  (ieor.^-e,  you  nre  !^^oin,<j^  to  -et  it.      I've  made 
up  my   mind.     To-morrow   morninj;-   vou   are 
iJ^ohv^  with  me  down  to  the  police  court  and  the 
jail, — the  whole  of  you.     Then   I'm  L'  »int^  to 
.show  you  some  select  scenes  amoni;-  the  tenc- 
mems.     We'll  start  at  ten." 

-Xo.  Dick—" 

"^'ou  heard  what  I  said.  Johnnv.  This 
thin.G:  is  .i^^oin--.  I  know  my  duty  when  it  looms 
ri,;4iit  up  before  me  like  a  hearsediouse.  It  is 
up  to  me  for  missionary  work  if  exer  it  was  up 
to  a  man." 

It    was   an    hour   later    when    thev    left    the 
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restaurant,  (iall  had  really  enjoy.  1  his  even- 
ing-. The  woman  had  heen  the  direet  ()i)povite' 
of  all  that  he  had  pictured,  it  seemed  to  liiin 
that  he  had  never  heforc  met  <a  soul  -o  sen<iti\  e. 
^o  e!"etric.  so  j)crt'ectly  t)oi>c(l.  It  \va<  exhila- 
raliuL;-  to  talk  with  her:  it  thrilled  him  some- 
\\<>\\  to  his  very  he^t.  ller  \\ord>  opened  into 
the  va-.t  places  and  the  dec])-.  i>\  life.  A^ain 
and  a.i.;-;iin  he  found  him-clf  coiuparini,^  lur 
with  the  shrdlow  little  wnmen  of  hi'^  praver- 
meetiu!^.  It  seeme(l  to  him  that  lu-  had  ne\er 
kuiiwii  anyone  .^o  ])erfectly  tolerant,  :~o  charita- 
Me.  and  so  broad  of  hori/on.  W  hat  would  his 
work  not  he  if  all  his  wnmen  were  like  her! 
I  low  it  would  call  forth  and  stimulate  the  \  erv 
hest  that  wa^  in  hi^  lift'! 

They  found  the  ruiiomohile  at  the  door,  and 
het'ore  the  jjastor  realized  it  he  was  sittin;;'-  he- 
side  he!"  in  the  tonneau  and  Dick  wa^  clo^in^,^ 
the  do()r. 

"i-reddie  will  ride  up  in  front  with  me,"  he 
was  sayin^q-;  "T  want  t.)  teach  her  to  drive," 
-and  in  a  moment  they  were  off. 

-Automatically  Gait  pulled  up  the  robes  and 
arranq-ed  them.  W  hat  a  tiny  little  thinc,^  she 
was  as  slic  sank  back  there  in  the  seat  amiti 
her  lur'^.  Until  vhe  >i)oke  one  saw  only  her 
tr.aihiess  r.nd  h'.T  .'dmovt   chihl-b).-;'  ;.<r!«.r."    !-.!i* 
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tlie  impression  vanished  always  the  nioincnt 
shf  be.t^r.an  in  talk.  Ilcr  voice  now  sent  lhronj.,^h 
liiin  a  sndden  thrill. 

"So  yuu  tind  yonr  work  di-eonra^in,!:^  at 
limes?"  she  said,  as  if  re-uniin-  a  hroken  con- 
versation. 

'Wily, — yes,"  he    stammered.      "I    snpjiosc 

everyone  docs."  The  f|nesti<in  ni.ide  him  start 

almost  ,n:iiiltily.  Ii  was  as  if  she  had  read  his 
thous^hts. 

"  I  he  omlook  is  discoura.Lrin.y:  I  find  it  very 
disconr.a.uin,--."  she  went  on  in  n  miiMn^"  way. 
"h  is  really  hard  to  keej)  onc^df  fr')m  pessi- 
mism." 

"Why  so?"  he  asked  evasively.  He  did  not 
(|uite  nnder>tand  her.  He  was  on  his  q-nard 
>et,  and  he  mn<t  he  ready.  Thi.  nndr-nhtedly 
was  the  p^reludc  to  an  attack  ui)on  the 
cluirch. 

"There  is  so  little  of  spiritnality.— every- 
where." she  said,  lookin.i,^  np  at  him  with  trou- 
bled eyes.  "Don't  you  find  it  -o?^  There  is  no 
vision.  It  is  all  ru<h  and  materialism.  Men 
are  living-  as  if  they  knew  tiiere  wa^  nothin.^- 
heyond  the  thin-^s  of  mere  sen-^e.  I-^en  the 
church  is  hecominiL^  worldly  .-n-d  v;iin."  There 
was  no  douhtino-  the  sincerity  i)\  the  woman. 
There  was  a  little  quiver  in  her  voice,  and  her 
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eyes,    very    round    and    lioncst    like   a    child's, 
looked  into  ]ii>  .'i|)i)ealin,L,d\'. 

"W  liy.  I  hardly  e\i)wttd  you  would  sa\-  ihat, 
Miss  lho>t."  The  words  were  oul  hci'ore  he 
realized  it. 

"And  why  not.  Mr.  (ialt?"'  The  look  in  her 
eyes  changed  to  \\<»n<ler. 

'■\\  hy,  I  don'l  know — ."  he  he^ran.  cnriously 
eiiiharravscd.  In;  kne^v  not  wh_\-.  One  of  his 
>tron--  points  as  a  ])a>tor  had  heen  hi.s  perfect 
ea^e  in  society.  A!\\a>s  Ii,-  ha,!  hern  a  model 
oi  -race  ami  di,L;nii)-  and  s\\l[';n^._  ,)f  repartee. 
Xot  one  of  his  eon^re-aiion  had  e\er  ^een  him 
llnrried,  hm  all  the  evenin.^;-  .somehow  he  had 
lelt  like  an  awkward  hov.  '"To  he  honest, 
Mi.ss  Thost,"  he  he.Lran.  with  suddenness,  "l 
had  alw.ays  supposed  that  you  tau-!:t  s,  ,iiie  kind 
"1  laniastic  ndii^dous  system,  a  mere  ,L;erm  oi 
iruth  e.xpanded  intc)  a  relii^iun, — xomelhini.,^ 
hke  Christian  Science-—" 

"  I  here  is  \-er_\  much  indeed  to  .admire  in 
t.  hrisli.an  .Science,"  she  .said,  smiling-  at  him  in 
a  chidinq-  wav. 

"^'-■"- — >^'-  1'"t  your  cycles  of  incarnaiion, 
\our  soul  ;.  'd  its  sheaths,  your  jjlanes  of  incar- 
nation." 

"And  you  know  only  that  T^  \\diat  have  you 
read  of  onr  Iwx  il,  <  -" 


i 
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''1  lia\c  lint  read  anv." 

'"And  \<n\  ncxcr  li.uc  heard  any  of  our  lec- 
ture ••..'" 
-Xo.- 

"And  yii  you  condemn  u-"'" 
"lUu  ]\  is  II,, I  ilie  l;"|'-I'c1  <.i'  Ji  MI-  (  hrist,  and 
dial  i-  all  i  eare  lo  know."' 

'd'"raiikly.  is  dial  iiol  iiarr(»\\  ne-s,  Mr.  (iail? 
Is  ii  not   pri'jnijice  as  real  a-  tlial  winch  filU'd 
tin-  Pharisee-  of  jesUs'  day? — (  )!i.  y,  .u  all  do  it. 
^<|U  do  noi  eare  to  seek  for  the  d'ruih, — die 
whole  'rruih.      And  yet  your  M.iMi-r  said,  •^■e 
shall  know  the  Trudi  and  the  d'riiih  -hall  make 
\ou  tree."      N'ou  condemn  u- all  unheard.      Wni 
condemn     Christian     Science;     \  ou     condemn 
thin,L;s  thai  you  ha\e  not  the  -li,L;lite.st  kiiowl- 
cd,<4-e  of.      ^■ou   are   intolerant.     <  ih.    seek   the 
Truth    in   everythin.i^-.    Mr.    (ialt.    for   there    is 
truth     in     ever>  thin--.      I'.e     oiien-s,,uled     and 
hroad-viewed.      My    reli-ion    i>    hut    another 
name  t'or  toleration  and  a  .-earcli  for  the  d'rutli, 
and  "the  Truth  shall  make  you   free.'      I   huild 
"U  the  C'hri-t  jjrinciples  as  much  as  even  von. 
and    I   huild  on  exeryihiiiL;-  el-e  that   i^-  Truth. 
I  seek  only  <i)irituality  and  ])urity  and  love  and 
hohne-s."      There  u'as  a  tlirill  in  her  tone  that 
went  ihrou<;-h  him  stran^-ely.      She  spoke  plead- 
iii-I)-.  a  Ii-l;i  in  her  e\es  that  he  had  seen  oiilv 


STRAXcl-:  (ioDS 


1 1 


III  tlu-  faces  of  a  few  ran'  -mhU  ;,,  tlic  altar  at 
CDiiinuinioii  time. 

"  J  hen  why  is  imt  the  church  enough?"  he 
a^kcd,  lanicly.  "Why  can  imt  ynu  hiid  in  the 
Christian  church  all  thai  vou  -cck  ?" 

"The  church,— ah.  that   implies  there  i>  hut 
-me.  Mr.  (iait.-      I  ler  eyc^  .ccnied  to  he  ^rarcli 
'"-    '••'"    lli'"M-li.      -That    is    narn,uness.      [ 
U'luhj  uoi  Ik-  l),,un(l  to  the  ira.lltiMUs  .and  (Jm-, 
mas  .and  convrntidualiiics  of  ..nc   >ni;dl   circle 
"t"    n.cn:    J     would    ^crk    Truth    uiuver^al.      1 
would  he   free  even   as  (i,.d   .aud   the   >muK  ,,{ 
'lU'U  are   free.      I    want  all  Truth;   I    want    tlu' 
i'cM  ,.f  all  the  hest."      There  was  n,>  ,,U(-ti.,n- 
ni-  her   honesty.      .She   was   s,K';,kin,-' not    tor 
elleci,  and  not  to  win  him  to  hrr  cult,  hut  fn.ni 
lier    soul.      It    was    a    coinniunion    of    kindro! 
■-pirits.  a   lon.q:in,q-   for  comprehension   l)v   one 
n  ho  seldom  found  one  who  could  comprehend. 
I  Je  lelt  it  and  was  siknt. 

'"Ho  you  not  sometimes  jon.i::  l'<'r  more  free- 
<!"ni.  Mr.  (iah?-  she  went  on.  ai'ter  a  paun-. 
'■[^"n't  you  sometimes  iliKl  the  convention,  .and 
die  machinery  of  vour  church  crampin-  and 
dwarfin-  you  :^  Don't  you  sometime^  Ion-  to 
Jh;  free  as  Christ  wa<  free?  The  machinet-v 
-t  yr,m-  church  and  the  ma-  nf  your  cred's 
-•'Ve.di  come  Huce  Ills  day.'      Shr  uaOcanin- 
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•n-cT  in   her  (•:iriir.tncvs  and   iMokm-  iiito  hi. 
face  aliiiosi  with  ra-cTiirss. 

TIr'  paMor  ua-  Ntrani-rly  .tirrcd.  he  liar.lly 
rrahxcl    uliy.      Thnv    \va.    M„ncthni-    ahmU 
luT  pri'sc-ncc.  her  iiiliiiMiy  of  iVrhii-.  hor  voice. 
Iht  rap!  >piriiiial  lacr  that  ^vruui]  [,,  plav  iipMn' 
•■'"  '•'■■'t  ^^''^  (Irrpi'^t  within  him.      She  seemed 
'"  ''^'  V'-iein-  III.  ,,wn  th<,n'.dit.:  ^he  ^-emol  to 
l)e  speakin-  as  it"  she  had  kn.ru  n  him  all  her 
life   and   had   kn-.un    hi>   exprrinicrs   and   the 
'^'"■'^'"-   •"■  Iii^   -"il.      h    ,as  .„,   his   ton-ue's 
end  to  tell  her  ot"  the  ei-isodc.  ,,{  ihr  rarlv  rven- 
hi.l;-.   to  tell   Ji,T  c'veruhin-  ..|-  hi.  donlas  and 
strn--les  ..t'  Ian-  and  to  a^k   her  advice.      I  k- 
'^■II  that  she  oi- all  i.ersons  ]„•  had  ever  known 
wonld    comprehend    and     sy.„pat]ii/e.      There 
wa^    more:    he    iVlt    the    po'uvr    ot"    a    stron-- 
win-ed   >on!.  mic    vho  h...  wrestlc'd   In,,^  aiiil 
lias  triumphed,  one  who  ha.  had  lar-e  experi- 
c'lice  ,)t  litV.  that  has  thought  <Ieeplv,  an.l  lias 
risen  to  the  hei-ht  that  only  pnre  ^pirii  knows. 
I  lie  mo-KJ  ot-  contVs.iun   was   np,„i   him   eotn- 
IH-llin-iy.  l.ui  heforchehad  sp,.k,.„  .,  ,,,,„]  j,,^. 
car  drew  np  to  the  hoirl  do,.,-.      Th.^c  was  no 
chance  to  say  more  it'  he  nould. 

"Remcrnhcr     fohnn\  "   ])'•  ^      'i   ,,,     i 

.i.v-i,  J  .iiiiJiN,     iJiKi\  •-i)'.tu{i^-{i^  a  mo- 
ment later.      "To-morrow  at  ten."" 

"I  can't  go,  Dick,  really.     Mv  work—" 
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"(  h.K-k  ihr  u..rk.  JMiiuiiy.      I    -hall  |,c  Iutc 
•  tt  ten,  -Iiarp." 
•Ilui.  Dick—" 

'■l<^n.     sharp,     johnny.     CkhI     nii^ht,     old 

man."' 

•'•■'''  ^^^'"^  '"  Iii^  i-'i-m  an-l  ihwi-  huu^cli 
'"to  hi^  .tniK-liMr  ucanlv.  .Mi>s  Tho.i  -Mr. 
'•'••••'IKv— l.oI„l  CarniMon— Ins  hrain  was  ,,1 
■■'  \\IiirI.  Trnly  within  iju.  past  uix-k  liiV  '  1 
'ircn  iK-ai.in,--  Uscli'  ni)on  hinv 

'•Ik'Ida  Thost/'—Iu.  .p,,|,,.  ,j,^.  ^^.,,^,1^  _.jj^,^j^j_ 
ll"\v   ntterly   his   picinrt-  n{  hi-r   had   hc-cn   re- 
versed.     Ilecoiild  think  ot'  iiMthiiiLr  else.      He 
I'-nnd  his  „n"n.l  ;i-ain  an.l  a-ain  -oin.-  anto- 
'"•■iti^-ally    over    her    uords.      Her  "  personalii  v 
seemed   s,ill   to  envelop  him   and   to  dominate 
''"11-      III-  tried  i(,  dursi  hinisrlf  ,„"  her  and  to 
Mi-aidnen    it    all    ont.      Were   her    words    ,imi. 
atter  ,ail,  a  devilish   sophistry  which  the  om- 
I-'Hiti.ir   power   of   her   presence    had   made    to 
seem    like   the   messapre    from   another    world  ;■' 
He  tried  to  analy/e  it  in  cold  Mood,  hut  do  what 
hv  mio-lu  he  could  inid  no  false  n-.te.      It  had 
l^een  one  sensitive  soul  telling  oi  its  discouraf^-e- 
"icnts  and  its  ideals  to  a  kindred  spirit.     .And 
tin's    wa<     llelda    Thost,    tlie    worshipper    at 
Mran-e     dn-ines.— this    dainty    little    woman. 

\\  it)i     fti.i    ,..  i:_  

'"■'~  -''i'"i'''>-'-'''''s   «-yes  .s(,  ciuidiike  in   tiieir 


"•v**.. 


c^r^- 
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Il"In•vty.  with  tl,r  -;ui  .mile  and  the  vonl  so 
trciiiuioiHly  srii-dtixx'  that  al  limes  -lie  ^cenii'd 
halt"  c'lhcrcal.  lie  leaned  hack  and  ^\m\  his 
eyes  a^  ii  In  screen  <>u!  the  iniai^'-e  that  had  s(j 
possessed  In'iii.  In  \ain;  e\  ei-ywhere  was 
lleld.t  ihi»vi  and  the  low  t'»nes  of  her  \-oice. 
"()ii.  don"t  yon  I'.n--  to  he  free.  free,  free,  as 
(hri.-l  was  free?" 

He  aro-e  and  |)aced  th.e  room.  "Come  out 
ironi  aniono-  diem  and  he  ye  separate,  saith 
the  Lor,],"  Mr.  I'.radiley  had  (lUoted.  Ihn  how 
conld  he  dn  thi>  in  the  Ih^hi  (>{  rhri-t'>  ex- 
anipK'.'  Was  not  the  coming-  out  from  tlie 
^'.orld  and  the  separation  into  ])nre  and  impure, 
holy  and  unholy,  hi-h  and  lr,w,  rich  and  p.xjr, 
ihe  roMi  ,,f  the  whcile  irouhle  with  the  church? 
ll.id  it  not  -et  a  deaddine  heiween  the  W(»rld 
and  ihe  church  that  was  \.e!l-ni,i,di  impo»ihle 
to  cro-.s?  Did  it  nol  forhid  the  pastor  of  a 
church  to  associate  in  any  way  widi  Isohel 
C  arniMon  and  even  with  Jidda  Thost?  Was 
ii"t  ihe  church,  as  she  had  said,  unutlerrdily 
narrow  and  i)reiudice(l  ?  Would  he  not  reioice 
to  iiave  a  niemher- hip  in  his  church  made  up  of 
souls  ills'  hke  her,  and  yet  Mr.  P.radlev.  and 
indeed  rdl  ilie  other  memhers  of  his  ehurch, 
would  re-ard  her  as  a  verv  emhodinient  of 
evil. 
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Midnip^lu   touiul  the  i)a^lor  crouched  in  his 


;i-  J.lbk'.  IH: 


armcliair,  Ins  ctnn  m  his  pahns. 
u-ual  rcfut^c  in  perplexity,  hiy  all  unlouched  hv 
his  ri.L;lit  hand;  tor  once  in  his  life  he  had  nut 
thoui^ht  of  it. 

There   was   a   knock   at   the   door;   it 


throuirh  him  as  if  it  had  heen  tniMn 


hi>  1 


went 
leart. 


le  vpranj;-  up  m  cnnfu^ 


ion. 


Such  a  thinL!'  had 


ne\er  hapj)ened  {u  him  hefore  at  midnis^dit. 
"C'nme  in.'"  he  said  ur.-teadilv.      A  helMx iv 


entered. 


'Messai^e.  suh 
•An 


ju-t  lett  p.ere, 


lie  announced 


•X 


V  an-wer  rcduired .' 


o.  suti. 


It  was  tKjt  a  telcijrani ;  it  was  a  not 


e  sent  i)V 


mcssencrer. 


le    t'U'e 


oT)cn    the    eineloi)    with 


excited  tinkers.      Who  could  want  him  at  ti 
time  of  nieht? 


us 


"Come  to  43  Water  St.  instantly.     \'erv  im- 
{jortant.     Haste.     Dillon." 


Dillon?  Dillon? — prescription  hlank — ah, 
'■].  H.  Dill(;n.  M.D."— 43  W.ater  Street,  why 
that  was  Mother  Brown's.  The  doctor  w;is 
th.ere.  Haste  was  evident  in  everv  k'ne  of  the 
note.  It  was  Isohel  Carniston — >uicide  I--the 
deduction  crmie  with  a  thumi)  (-if  the  heart. 
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W'ithoiU  wail  in.:;  lo  pui  on  hi.>  (jvcrcoal.  he 
sci/c'd  ln>  hat  and  plunged  into  ihc  street.  L'y 
good  hick  lie  caught  the  iJ:i5  car  and  in  five 
minutes  lie  \va-  ;'.t  the  door,  liefore  he  could 
knock,  a  hru^fitie  young  man  of  thii'ty  with  full 
heard  and  specta-des  fronted  him. 

"Mr.  (ialt  .-■■  he  a^ked. 

"\'es.      What  i->  it  ?      .Suicide?" 

■'Suicide  noihingi  h">  the  C'arniston  woman  ; 
she's  in  Ijacl  -hajte.  \nu  oughtn't  to  go  in  or 
an\ho(ly  el-e  hut  the  nurse,  hut  she's  head- 
strong'.- the  devil.  She  ha-n't  much  chance 
and  -he  won't  have  an_\-  unless  she  cau  he 
(|iiieted  doA:i.  She  rave>  and  hegs  for  vou. 
and  we  can't  >toj)  her.  She  thinks  she  is  going 
to  die  and  she's  got  it  into  her  head  that  vou 
(  n  .>-a\e  her.  Xow  you  (juiet  her  down  a> 
(|uick  Tis  God'll  let  you;  if  \ou  don't  she's  out 
(jf  it." 

"And  it  ivn't  suicide?"  The  pastor  .spoke 
tile  word  in  a  whimper. 

"Xo.  n<x  She's  hecn  keyed  too  high  for  a 
d.iy  or  two, — that's  what's  hrought  it  on.  She 
tore  round,  ihey  say,  like  a  she-devil  Sunday, 
and — well,  you  know  what  the  trouhle  was. 
Xow.  (h']\'\  y,,u  preach  or  slii-  her  uj).  Just 
(piiet  her  right  down  jusL  a,s  quick  as  you  know 
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1k)\v      TcU  her  she  isn't  ii^oini,''  lo  die  riny  iiiorc 
tl-:an  you  arc.'" 

Ho  turned  to  tind  Moiiier  I'.rowii  ai  his 
ell-o\v. 

"In  this  way."  -he  said  >ot"t]}.  "She  is 
(h-eafh'rdly  excited.  She  ju-t  he-  and  wrinu' 
Iter  hands  .and  nr(k'r>  us  In  -crd  ''or  yuu.  Site 
w  ill  have  vou.  \\c  can't  <|nict  her.  She  thinks 
-he  is  .L^'oins.;'  to  die.  and  really,  unless  >he  stoj)S, 
>he  will.      N'liu  ju-t  soothe  her  down." 

lie  followed  her  i>n  tiptoe  intc)  a  dim  little 
room  and  was  conscious  with  a  sudden  intake 
of  the  breath  of  a  ma-s  of  wondrous  L;-old  on 
.1  nillow. — her  hair  loose  an  tumbled.  She 
seemed  to  be  watching  tin  door,  and  with  her 
first  L^limpse  of  him  she  aro-e  in  treniulous 
eai^erness  to  her  elbow. 

"Mr.  Gait,  Mr.  (ialt.  i.>  it  you'"  she  cried. 

"Xi^.  no,  vou  mtisin't — you  mustn't  exert 
yourself,"  the  nurse  said,  tryiuij^  g;ently  t<") 
force  her  clown  again.  "Vou  must  lie  perfectly 
still. •• 

"She's  right.  Miss  Carniston,"  the  pastor 
knelt  at  the  bedside,  "^'ou  mu.st  obey  the 
nurse;  vou  must  lie  ritrht  back." 

"Thev  are  lying  to  me — T  know  it — T  heard 
the  doctor.     I  am  going  to  die — and  I  can't, 
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— .-ind  I  w(.n'i.~[  u  ,lie.      Why  don"i  ynii 

do  <()ni(.-thin-?  l>ra\  .  ^  .  ,u  nni^t  pray,  qu'ick. 
i'ra\-:  An.l  you  let  nic  die-  livix-  like  a  doj^r. 
Oil.  I  can't  die.  I  can't,  I  can't.  J  can't."  She 
was  on  her  elbow  a,i::ain.  crying  and  sobbing-, 
lier  eyes  w  ild  with  animal  terrr)r. 

"lUit  tlnTe's  no  flano;er.  Tlie  doctor  told  me 
>n  not  a  monunt  as^o.  There,  there,  lie  back 
— }"on  mn<tn"t." 

"  I'liey  lie;  I  know  what  he  said— oh.  my 
Clod.  I  want  to  live.  I'ray!  (io.l.  why  don''t 
you  ]>ray.-"  She  spok.-  almost  with  fierce- 
ness. 

Inslatitly  he  bowed  hi-,  head  upon  the  ct 
and  prayed  w  itli  his  whole  heart.  I  !e  was 
i^ifted  in  jirayer;  he  had  ot"ten  pravcd  ai  the 
l)edside  of  the  dyin.^-.      Sli.    vas  >iknt',  in^tantlv. 

"Xow  it  will  be  all  rio-ht."  he  >aid  softlv.  as 
he  closed  his  prayer  and  looked  into  her  burn- 
in.ir  tace.  "Voii  have  nothitiq-  to  fear  now.  I 
have  made  it  all  ri.crlu.      Now,  you  i^o  h,  sleep." 

"Are  you  sure?"  she  gasped.  "Are  you 
sure :-  Oh.  you  niitst  tell  me— tell  me.  1  demand 
it."  She  thrust  out  her  hand  waverin-iv  .ui<l 
cauo-ht  his  with  the  c-rip  of  a  spent  swimmer. 
Then  she  dun-  with  both  hands  and  looked  up 
at  hitn  as  if  he  personally  had  power  to  save 
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the  bedside  and  began  to  talk  to  her  as  if  >he 
were  a  friglilened  cliild. 

"Can'i  you  beheve  me?"  he  said  softly,  look- 
\\v^  into  her  eyes.  "Do  you  think  1  would  lie 
to  you?  If  you  were  ^'oiniL;-  to  die  1  would  be 
the  t'lrsi  to  tell  }ou,  for  you  oUL;ht  to  know. 
Now,  I  tell  you  that  you  will  be  all  rii;ht  to- 
ni'jrrow  if  yuu  are  only  j^ood  and  keep  (juiet 
and  re-^t.  Idiere,  now,  don'l  say  another 
w  ord." 

"Are  }-ou  sure?'"  she  burst  oiU.  tryinti^  to 
-iruL';^le  a,^'ain  to  her  elbow  in  her  ea,L;ernr  ^  to 
know  the  truth.      "Are  you  >ure?" 

"\\  by  should  I  deeei\-e  you?  I  tell  \'ou  hon- 
estlx"  that  you  will  be  all  rii^dit  if  \'ou  onlv  do 
ju-t  as  I  tell  }-ou.  Xow.  you  mu^t  do  ju^t  as 
1  tell  you.  Hear  me.  just  as  T  tell  }'ou.  I  am 
|L,''oin.L,'-  to  ])ull  you  through.  Xow  you  must  do 
just  as  I  say.  Xow,  to  sleep,  to  sleep,  to 
slee]) — "  He  sjioke  more  and  more  softly,  his 
whole  will-power  bent  on  subduini:;"  her  and 
sendini;'  her  into  sleep.  The  terror  faded  from 
her  eyes,  she  fell  back  and  at  len,L,'-tli  closed  her 
eyes.  She  still  clun.c^  to  his  hand,  however,  as 
if  it  alone  kept  her  in  life. 

''Xow.  just  rest.  rest.  re<t,"  he  went  on, 
monotonously.     "Vou  must  go  to  sleep,  go  to 
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Hy  aiifl  1)\-  he  tried  to  take  away  his  hand, 
bill  <lie  chin,<;  com  iiNively  and  started  up  in 
fresh  terror. 

"Oh.  you  mustn't  .cro.  you  mustn't,"  she  cried 
out.      '-Oh,  I  can't  (he.      Oh.  I  cati't  (he.  now." 

A.i^ain  he  fixed  hi^  eyes  ujK.n  her  and  talked 
her  into  ^k-vp.  :iid  after  what  seemed  to  him 
hours  he  uncla^])ed  Iier  hands  and  tiptoed 
from  the  room. 

The  rot  of  the  ni,<,dit  he  slejjt  on  the  sofa  in 
Mother  I>ro\\n'.s  kitchen. 
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TIIERF-l  is  little  of  actual  nii.>cry  in  an 
Anierican  mamifacturin.Lj^  city  when  the 
times  are  <^oo(l  and  the  mills  are  in  full  opera- 
tion. Frieda  T\aine  had  laii!L;lied  at  Dick's  pro- 
I)osed  expedition.  Wickedness  enon.i^h  there 
doubtless  was.  but  they  wonld  see  very  little  of 
il  in  a  daytime  trip. 

"We'll  see  a  few  Italian  vhanlie^  and  a 
drunken  man  or  two,"  she  ^aid,  li^dnly  "That 
will  be  all  the  slums  a  little  city  like  this  can 
boast  of.  Even  in  Xew  \'ork  you  never  see 
very  much  actual  misery.  Idiey  >how  \-ou 
some  dark  alleys  and  s.ime  air-shafts  and  a 
thousand  ;''^thes-lines,  then  they  show  you  the 
new  tenements  and  the  ])l;iyij^rounds  and  teU 
how  much  ihey  cost  and  what  the  rent  is. 
Then  you  have  seen  the  slums."  h^rieda  Paine 
had  taken  a  course  in  slumminsf  and  she  knew 
what  she  was  talkinj:^  about.  '"If  it  wasn't  for 
otTending  Dick,  I  wouldn't  go  a  stej).  He'll 
drag  Ub  around  the  dumps  and   iiie  cheap  ba- 
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l""ns  aiKl   wiirn   \vc  hold  ,nir  iio-o  lu'll   say 
it  !>  rc.il  jiir  anri  just  what  we  need." 

I'Ut  Dick  had  hi-  own  ide,-i>  as  \>>  -luniniin.L^^ 
He  knew  lii.  j^n-ound  ihorou-hlv.  and  lie  had. 
nioreover.    the    lawyer's    instinct    for    '-liniax. 
He  knew  what  his  si>ter  never  siisprcied,  that 
11    had    lieen   a   hard    winter   in   tin-   hide   eity. 
1  here    had    heeii    a    disastrous    strike.      Thou- 
sands  of  men   had   had   no  eni[)l..ynient    since 
(  )etoher.  and  as  a  result  ihrre  had  keen  fearful 
siiflerin-- anion-  the  lowir  elements  of  ih^  for- 
eign population.      Soup  kitchens  and  a  hread- 
liiie  had  a!ir\iated  it  to  .-,mc  extent,  hut  even 
^Mlh  these-  ilivre  were  f.amilies  on  the  ver-e  of 
starvation.      Crime  had  inereascj  -aa'atlv"^  the 
I'<'hee  eoun  e\cry  mornino"  was  full  of  a  i)itifu] 
ihroii-   and  ..ftm  anion<r  them  were  mere  lads 
and  tiny  children. 

'I'lic  court  that  niornin-  seemed  as  if  cspe- 
dally  arr.ano-ed  for  I),ck.  As  it  happened 
there  had  keen  no  day  for  weeks  when  so  nuich 
wretchedness  and  squalor  and  sordid  crime  had 
1)een^  compressed  into  a  single  session.  It  was 
a<  if  it  had.  keen  previously  ])lanned  as  a  sort 
of  clinic  to  enakle  him  to  lecture  upon  the  mis- 
ery and  the  wickedness  of  human  life.  IIi,> 
wide  experience  in  the  cr-  dual  courts  ena.hled 
him    to   enter    inio   ^-n.-Ii    .   ,.,.    ,.;ti,    .,.; 
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and  to  j)icuire  wiili  c<>ntMlcncc  the  past  ami  ilic 
probable  future  of  each  of  tlic  victims,  'i'be 
]iarty  was  in  the  han(l>  of  an  expert.  The 
human  wreckai,^'  before  them  rendered  ex- 
cee(Hni^lv  .L,''raj)hic  the  recilal>  of  mi>ery  and 
degradation  and  appetite,  of  sutTerin^-  hllle 
I'hildren.  of  wouien  lo-,i  to  >hanie,  of  men  with 
the  stamp  of  ( iod  fi>re\"er  hloited  from  their 
faces.  There  was  a  thppanc\',  a  c<ild-bloo(k'(l 
and  matter-of-cour->e  tone  about  the  youn^'  hiw- 
\er  that  made  it  all  doubl_\-  horrible.  It  wa^. 
indeed,  as  his  sister  ha<l  ^aid,  a-^  if  he  wa^  talk- 
ing- about  chemicals  and  reaction-  in  a  test- 
tube. 

(ialt  -tolc  a  glance  at  Mi--s  Thost.  1  ler  eyes 
w  (.Te  welling"  with  tears,  and  there  wa-  in  her 
face  somethini.^  he  had  ne\er  seen  bet  ore.  It 
broUL,du  a.  lump  into  hi->  throat,  i  le  knew  pre- 
ciseh'  how  she  felt  and  it  slinnilated  him 
strauL^eK'.  His  heart  be;n  more  rapi<lly:  his 
breath  came  in  short  .ci^asps.  It  was  as  it  was 
at  Xc  'htleld  on  that  day  of  days.  ( )h.  to  help 
these  men  and  these  ])itiful  little  children. 
Here  was  the  field.  It  was  white  for  the  liar- 
vest,  but  there  was  none  to  labor.  Stron[;er 
and  str()nj.;er  it  surp^ed  within  him  to  get  to 
work  with  his  whole  life  and  soul  in  this  harvest 
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the  impulse  iK'cauir  \\\<n\:  anil  iiimi-c  rMjiijx'lIin-'- 
wlicn  Inter  tlicy  iiisinoud  tlu-  udi-klioiiH'  an<l 
wlicn,  uikKt  Dick's  skilluil  -ui.laticc,  tlkv  uciii 
llirou.L,^Ii  the  wretched  trnenieiiis. 

"Here  am  I  !"  his  s,,til  cri^-d  <<\n  within  liim. 
"Send  me.  I  Icre  iiKleed  is  ihc  lie]<k — 'the  tield 
is  the  world.' ■■  llcre  was  work  t'or  a  thou- 
sand.  Why  L;ive  his  wlmk'  time  to  those  who 
were  already  in  the  church  and  ne.uiecl  the 
Krcat.  sutTcnn-  areas  hke  the^;-  The  ^eeds 
of  revolt  were  .i^-erminatin--  within  him.  This 
had  heen  the  whole  wn-k  of  jesUs  Christ:  whv 
n<»t  that  ot"  all  i  lis  I'olkiwers? 

"Doynu  think,  Mr.  (,alt.  that  Christ  would 
take  the  pastorate  of  a  lar-v  church  if  lie 
slmuld  come  a-ain.  or  would  lie  rather  work 
iiere  in  the  tenements;-" 

"No.      lie  would  l;o  intd  n.,  church."  he  .an- 
swered, decisively,  as  if  the  aruiiment    within 
him  had  not  heen  with  his  ,,\\ii  vuiil  luit   w.ith 
her.      "lie   w-.uld   work  (tnly   here."     Then    it 
occurred  to  him  with  a   stran-e  -.irt   tn    thrill 
that  she  had  not  ^pukeii  het'ore  t'or  it  <ecmed  to 
him  an  liMur.      She  had  read  his  th(iti,L;iUs. 
"N  es,  I  think  I  le  would."  she  said,  musin'-rlv. 
"^'ou  know.  Miss  Tho<t."  he  Ik-'^iiu  ea,i;eriv 
to  exi)lain.  as  if  she  had  cau.<,dit  hiiu  somehow 
off  his  p-iiard    .ntul  li,-  ii-./i  .-..m  ,.-i,.,.  i.,,   ,i u 
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ivii.  ■■^'()U  know  it'-  ilir  wiirk  of  all  others  [ 
have  al\\ay^  waiiuul  to  <!'>."' 

"Tlieii  why  do  \<,u  ii'it  <!  1  it"""  Soni'Miini^ 
in  her  lune  n!a<le  'inn  i\el  n"..  Minfortahk. 

"Why.  I  —  !  -Ii  ill  vMinetiine.  it  ai)j)eals  to 
me  ahove  exervthini;"  eNe.  I  should  like  to 
enter  every  onr  of  the-e  (l(tors  and  hecotnc  in- 
timately aetjuainied  with  e\ery  -oul  who  lives 
here.  I  >honld  like  to  he  their  he^t  friend  and 
to  lift  them  n|i  and  teaeli  them  to  li\e.  I  think 
I  t-oiild  help  them." 

'■\'e>,"  >he  said,  slowly,  "^on  could  helj) 
them." 

1  ie  glanced  u{'  at  her.  (|uickly.  The  \vr)man 
pu/zled  him.  What  \va>  -he  really  thinkini;? 
What  wa:-  .^''in,^''  '>n  hehind  tho-e  in-criUahle 
eyes  with  their  yearnini;-  look,  thosf  c^e-  that 
looked  i|in"te  through  him  and  he_\-ond  him? 
She  had  •-unimed  him  up.  he  knew,  and  had 
elas>irie<l  him.  What  wa-- the  verdict  ?  Some- 
how he  felt  small  and  uneasy.  He  had  con- 
fessed that  he  had  not  taken  the  road  that  his 
heart  and  his  soul  had  commanded,  Imt  had 
itirtied  into  the  easier  way,  the  way  that  his 
Master  would  ha\e  ^lumned.  He  was  not  a 
stronjn;-  man;  he  was  a  time-server;  and  she  had 
found  it  out  and  she  despised  him. 

"But  vou. — '"  he  saifi.  <uddeniv,  as  if  in  sclf- 
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flcK'iisc— ••(lofs   till.    111.1,1    not    ,-i,,,,cal    !->   von  ^ 
W  liy  .In  you  KrllUV  .,11  v^nWvw  ;il  ,M  racM  ImU^  k. 

l>ttlr.i:n>ui).s..t  cultinT.l:,n.luc.;.l,l,y,„K..  uhcn 
fli^'V  is  M.  ninrli  to  ,1-,  hvu?''  \  {[•  ua>  M.rrv 
""•  llu-  h.H.ri^h  uunis  iH-iorc  thrv  wcrr  om  m'i 
!'■-  "inuth.      A   Mvift   iMMk  of  pain  Mvrpt   over 

•''''"  '■"■^•-  ^''^'  '""'^^•'l  lip  al  liim  likr  a  hurl 
ihild. 

"Noti    lia\r    never    hranl    iiic    Kriurc.     Mr. 

<ialt.-  she  ^ai.i.  in  a  low  voicv.      "An,!  vou  <io 

H"t    know   how   <.iirn    I    come   iiuo   plae'e.    hke 

''"■'•  f  ''■■i^^'  ii"t  the  stren-lli  to  ,jo  all  that  f 
\\*>nl(|." 

'■'  'ii.  I'.uMr,n  me.  Mi.,  'rho.i/'  he  cried  "[ 
'I"In't  reah/ewhat  I  sai.l.  OtA.  „n-se  von  cairt 
.lo  sneh  work.-hnt  1  can.  1  have  L^ot'.tren^th 
niou-h.  ThereisnoexenseiArmvnot  plnn-- 
'"-  "^  ^^"''  'I'y  ^^I'^'lc  hi-e.  I  was  ni>t  trvnr^- 
tu  excuse  myself,  that  was  al!." 

"But  ycur  church.  Mr.  (.ah.  is  almust 
heathendom,  is  it  not?"  she  said,  chan.^dn--  her 
ground  with  wonian-hke  swiftness,  'd  low- 
much  of  real  Christianity  has  it.^      Doesn't   it 

need  all  the  spirituahtv  vou  can  pos.ihlv  o-ive 
it  ?"  '    '^ 

■•>  OS.  i)ut  these  people  here  need  evervthing. 
Christ   did   not   work   with   the   Pharisees,   hut 
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with  iIk-  k'inT<.      I.iiok  al  lliai  lialiv  tinTr,  Imt 
in^laiur." 

A  -mall  l)()y  had  cimic  tuiuhhii'^^  mil  of  a 
trout  (lour,  I(,-a\iiiLr  it  hah"  it\KU.  and  a  hahv, 
naked  sa\c  I'nr  a  HtiK-  rahco  drc^^.  had  rolled 
it-^elI  (lUt  upiiii  thi-  l"rM->l\'  -tr|). 

"W  hy.  the  jiiM.r  little  thiiiL;.'*  "-he  erir<l.  "Its 
fi'ct  ai'e  hare  and  riudit  in  that  -.now." 

■"I  am  .^"ing•  to  carry  him  in."  he  announced, 
-^tuldcnly. 

"I  will  l;o  with  yiiu." 

"All.  Iiahy,  n|),  up!"  dall  went  t"  the  child 
.  iid  held  iiut  hi>  hands,  awkwardly.  "Want 
;m  i;o  to  i'lnd  niamma;"  The  hahv  ()Ut  it> 
inumh  into  its  niMuth  atid  stared.  --t"iidly.  It 
was  pale  atid  frail  like  a  thiuL,''  that  has  frrnwn 
in  tlie  >hade:  its  dress  was  wet;  .and  its  little 
face  and  hand.'=;  were  sticky  with  dirt. 

"Here  we  go!"  cried  the  pastor,  and  gaiher- 
inq"  it  up.  a  screaming  little  atom,  dirt  and  ail. 
he  pushed  on  into  the  passageway  and  througli 
an  open  door  to  the  left. 

His  first  inij>ression  was  of  ri  rormi  with  -to\e 
and  bed  and  table,  in  uns()eakahle  disorder. 
There  was  no  t'lre.  A  Imggard  wojnati  in  th'- 
bed  struggled  into  a  sitting  posture  and  looked 
at  them  in  startled  confusion.     An  infant  only 
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a  lew  (lays  old  lay  in  the  bed  heside  Iier,  and 
crouclie(i  ])y  ilic  f.M.ilH.ard  sat  a  !iule  girl  of 
four,  her  hair  in  a  tani^led  mat. 

"We've  hroiirrhi  y,,ur  |,ahy  in,"  explained 
the  paster,  in  a  hearty  tone,  -The  rascal  was 
runnin.i;-  awav." 

The  woman  answered  him  confusedly  in  a 
forei,i^n  tono-^ie. 

"Can't  you  speak  Kn.G^lish?"  he  asked. 
"Nor.'"     She  shook  her  h.ead,  lulple.slv. 
"It's  Canadian   iM-encli,'"  Mis.  Thost  whis- 
pered.     "Let  me  speak  wilh  her." 

Gait  understood  nothin--  of  tlie  rapid  dia- 
logue that  followed,  hut  he  saw  a  new  look 
come  into  the  woman's  face.  She  held  up  the 
hahy  for  them  to  see,  then  slie  lay  down  while 
Miss  Thost  strai.q;htene(l  out  the  lied. 

'The  man  is  a  spinner  and  has  had  no  work 
for  five  months,"  she  announced  in  I'.m^dish 
over  her  shoulder.  "He  is  drunken,  and  he 
abuses  her  and  the  children.'  ' 

She  made  the  bed  with  the  skill  of  a  nurse, 
smoothing  out  the  ra-s  and  -arments  which' 
had  been  mussed  into  the  ceiUre  and  -atherini^ 
together  the  rude  pl.iythinqs  which 'had  been 
used  all  day  by  the  children.  It  was  a  poor 
apoloo-y  for  a  bed.  but  she  brou-ht  it  into  some- 
thing like  order.     As  she  lucked  in  the  foot  the 
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liain-,  whicli  Gait  had  deposited  there,  held  up 
its  j)itiful  little  hands. 

"Vou  poor  little  thinLT."  she  cried,  gathering 
it  into  her  arms.  "Vou  are  as  cold  as  ice.  I 
wonder  if  there  isn't  a  shawl  ahout  here  or 
something."  Gah  sprang  to  look.  There  was 
no  shawl,  hut  there  were  garments  that  could 
he  ])iimed  about  the  little  thing,  and  there  was 
a  pair  of  very  dirty  stockings  in  the  debris 
under  the  bed. 

'T'm  going  to  wash  those  little  hands  and 
that  poor  little  face."  she  burst  out.  "I  just 
can't  stand  it.  And,  Mr.  Gait,  the  woman  says 
there  is  a  grocery  store  two  blocks  down. 
Won't  you  plea>e  run  down  (\ukk  and  tell  them 
to  send  some  wood  and  coal  right  uj).  and  two 
or  three  loaves  of  bread  and  two  quarts  of  iiiilk? 
Tell  them  to  have  it  here  at  once." 

On  the  sidewalk  Gait  fomid  Dick  and  his 
sister,  their  faces  full  of  anxiety. 

"Here,  Johnny,  wait  a  minute.  Where  in 
thunder  are  you  going ?  Where's  Miss  Thost  ? 
Anything  wrong  ?  What  is  it  ?  We've  hunted 
two  hours, — supposed  you  were  right  behind 
us,  and  when  we  looked  back  you  had  disap- 
peared." 

"She's  in  there, — Number  18.  I'm  in  a 
hurrv." 
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"What  is  it,  Johnny?  She  i^n't  hurt,  is  slic? 
She  didn't—-  but  the  pastor  was  .mt  of  hail 
down  the  street. 

An  hour  later  wlien  iliey  started  hack  to  the 
automobile  Dick  had  recovered  his  equilibrium 
and  was  in  full  voice. 

"\ou  can't  d.)  anything  with  a  Canuck. 
Joiinny,"  he  ran  on.  "Vou  nn'.t^dit  as  well  try 
lo  hel|.  a  litier  of  coyotes.  They  are  worthless; 
they  are  uiterly  undepcndable.  They  will  liJ 
the  mimue  they  are  born  and  steal  be'fore  they 
can  walk,  and  if  they  can't  ^ct  anythin.i^r  cl>e  to 
drink  they  will  drink  kerosene  oi'l.  Now  that 
Canuck  will  -o  home  and  hock  that  coal  before 
dark.  Thvn  with  the  ni,mey  he'll  tank  up  on 
sulphuric  acid  and  wood  alcohol  and  kick  the 
woman  and  kids  two  blocks  down  the  street. 
That's  the  Cantick  of  it." 

"U'hat   zcoiild  you   do;    let    them    freeze    to 
death?" 

"Oh.  you  can't  freeze  Canucks,  Tohnnv;  don't 
you  worry  about  that.  What  you  see  there  is 
liisl  the  normal  life  of  an  avera.i^^e  Canuck. 
W  hen  you  set  'em  up  in  coal  and  milk  and  >uch 
tlim-s  you  o-ive  them  an  abnormal  cnvir.^nment 
and  y..u  ruin  'etii.  Dm  I  am  .i^dad  vou  ..aw  'em, 
all  the  same:  it  will  do  you  .-ood.  Trouble 
with  you  folks  up  on  the  hill  i>  that  von  keen 
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right  in  your  cwn  little  hali-ricre  lot  and  refuse 
to  look  an  inch  heyond  it.  \'(.u  don't  want  to 
know,  ^'ou  call  -neh  papers  as  the  Vohcc 
\cws  yellow  and  all  that,  when  the  truth  is 
that  they  are  actually  reckin--  with  human  life 
as  it  is  really  lived  on  thi>  i)lanet.  ^'ou  throw 
tits  at  the  hare  mention  of  a  Sunday  journal, 
and  then  you  go  into  your  ch.urches  and  take 
U])  a  kid-glove  collection  f.  u-  the  j)oor  and  thank 
(}od  you  are  so  good,  i'-hawl  Sa),  Johnn\-, 
take  this  case  now;  urite  it  u])  iust  as  it  is  pre- 
cisely, with  picture^  of  the  roMin  and  the  kids 
and  all  that  sort  of  thin^-  and  who  in  your 
church  would  read  ii  ?  TliexM  <av  the  thing 
was  impos^iljle  and  call  it  yellow  journalism, 
and  hold  up  their  skirts  and  tiptoe  as  you  do 
ar<»und  na>-tines.>.  Xow.  [ohnny,  let  me  talk 
i)tisine^s;  let  me  tell  you  how  to  do  some  real 
church  work:  in-tead  of  preaching  again>t 
S.al)l);ithd)reaking  ar.d  Simdav  ])apers  and  the- 
atres and  -tich  little  things  as  that,  vou  take 
your  congregation  down  here  some  Sundav 
morning.      That  would  he  a  sermon." 

(ialt  did  not  answer,  lie  was  thinkincf 
much  the  same  tli(iu<;iu.  They  were  in  the 
main  street  now  wvA  ncariiig  the  St.  Cloud. 

"(an  y<ju  take  tis  down  tlnre  again  this 
afterno(-)n.    .Mr.    Paine?"     Mi^.    Tlio-t    le.nicd 
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ti»r\v;ir(l  ris  the  car  \va^  ^l(lpI)inL;•  and  ^aid  the 
words  in  low  Kjiic  in  Dick"s  ear.  He  wheeled 
about  in  sin-j)rise. 

"\\  hy,  haven't  you  seen  enou,L,di?"  he  ad<ed. 

"I  want  to  take  some  thinL;.s  down  U)  that 
poor  family."  she  said,  simj)lv. 

"Oh,  I  see.  j'y  Geori:;-e,  it's  too  1)ad,  Miss 
Thost,  hut  I  can't,  ^'ou  >ee  I  ha\e  i;ot  t(j 
leave  town  at  two,  and  there  is  no  dodging  it. 
Case  where  I'm  counsel,  \(>n  know.  I'll  _oo 
to-morrow  afternoon,  thou,<;ii ;  I'll  he  dead  glad 
lo  go  with  you." 

'Ihit  I  must  go  hack  immcdiatelv." 

'I'll  go  with  you,  Miss  'rhn>i,"  the  pastor 
volunteered,  (luietly.  "I  ean  get  a  horse  and 
buggy — " 

"Xo,  you  don't,  johnny;  you'll  take  mv  car, 
that's  just  wh.-.t  you'll  do.  ^'ou  name  the  hour 
and  I'll  send  tlie  chautfcur  right  down." 

"Thank  you,  Mr.  Paine,"  she  said,  her  face 
breaking  into  one  of  her  rare  smiles.  "We 
shall  be  glad  to  take  it.  ^'ou  niav  call  at 
three." 

"Wish  T  could  go  myself,  by  George,  but 
business  i.  business.  The  car'll  be  iiere  at  just 
three  o'clock, "  and  he  wa<  gone. 

The  car  came  indeed  before  three  o'clock. 
The  chauiTeur  had  called  lirst   t",n-  Mi... 
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who  was  waitin.i::  \ov  him  already  with  suil- 
cases  and  buii(Uc>,  and  then  liad  lakcn  in  lialt 
at  the  St.  Cloud. 

"Miss  Paine  has  a  headache,"  she  announced, 
as  he  clinihcd  in  heside  her.  "She  overtiid  this 
lUMrnint;.  and  nnisl  have  a  rest." 

'•()h,  we  can  take  care  of  this  case,"  he 
laup:hed,  in  unusually  hi,i,di  ^])irit>.  "lUu  what 
heaps  of  bundles!  Vou  have  certainly  heen 
busy." 

"It's  children's  clothin.q-,  mostly.  I  simi)ly 
ordered  them  at  a  dei)artment  store.  1  don't 
dare  to  think  thoui;h  how  they'll  lu." 

'•And  I  have  brou.L,dit  bl;mkets."  he  cried. 
"We'll  keep  'em  warm  anyway." 

"Ves,  and  if  the  man  will  only  come  home 
sober  while  wc  are  there  so  that  we  can  talk 
to  him,  everything:  will  be  })crfcct."  She  looked 
over  at  him  and  smiled  in  anticii)ation. 

The  chauffeur  turned  to  the  ri-ht  throu^^^h 
die  residence  section  where  lived  mo-^t  of  the 
pastor's  parishioners.  Several  of  them  passed 
bv  on  the  walks,  but  he  did  not  see  ihem;  he 
v^a;>  discussing-  eagerly  the  pitiful  little  family 
and  the  things  they  cotild  best  do  in  the  short 
time  they  had  at  tlieir  disposal. 

There  wa-  a  tire  when  they  arrived,  and  the 
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tlH'ir   nil   and    ii    was    warm.      The   two   set   to 
WMi-k  instantly.     The  halt---roun  liov  was  put 

t"  washin- thr  floor  Willie  the  pastor  j.nt  tliin-s 
1"  ri-!us  and  eleaued  om  il,,.  rul)l.idi  from  the 
corners  and  im<ler  liie  Led.  Mr,,  Tlio.t  hc-an 
•II  "lice  upon  ilie  eiiiidrdi.  ul„„n  sl,e  washed 
■ind  dres^cd  in  die  eoar^e.  warm  eloiiies  whieh 
.^he  had  provide.!.      It   w:i.  no  ra^v  tri^k.      Tlic 

mother  eoni.I  do  noli, in- save  lie  and  .ook-  with 

aiiia/enient  and  eonstiTnation  at  ilie  vast  trans- 

I'Tinaiion  tiiat   was  ^,,in,-  on  h.-fore  her  eyes. 

il  was  to  hvv  alrnoM   a.s  u   supernalnral  erea- 

tures  liad  swooped  down  atir|  tal<en  i-o-- .ession 

<"  theplaee.      Slie  was  too  daze-i  to  thank  them 

oi-  even  in  indieate  tliat  die  iie.ird  Miss  dhosi's 

emphatic  messa^re  that  was  to  h,-  <lelivered  to 

t'H-  husj.and,  and  her  annomieement  that  thev 

uonid  eotne  ao-am  the  ne.xt  dav  to  have  a  talk 
^VIth   him. 

As  tiiey  sped  homeward  tlirotiq],  the  o-athcr- 
"!,^-  (kidv-,  Gall  fell  stran.uelv  elated.  This  was 
uork  alter  his  own  heart.  What  a  iov  ii  would 
I'c  to  o,,  every  day  to  such  homes  of  siiiTerin- 
••ni'l_^'n.  to  teach  ihem  how  to  live,  to  help  thc.i^ 
to  In-lier  conceptions  of  the  moral  life,  and  then 
I"  '-nn^  them  hnaliy  tiie  vision  of  the  Christ 
•'^Kl  llic  I.ove  that  makes  all  thin;.;,  new!    Wdiat 

a  W(jrk  it   Won), I  I,,.'      .\„.i  1 

-  — .   .  ■-'1  livi  iw  II    Tin:  ])ie's- 
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cnco  «) 


feel 


f  llic   woman   l)e-i(le   him   a<lilctl   to   his 
1  hi\v  m;inv  in  hi-  c-hurch 


iiil;'  ot  exnhalu  m. 


would  have  (lone  thi-  tliin- ?    How  many  would 
have  dared  1 

He    found    himself    -tudyiiiL:;    her    intently. 
There  was  ahoul  her  an  uneon-ciou>  air  ol  di>- 
tinetion.   the  air  of  one   who  ha>  come  a>  an 
exotic  from  another  and  In-her  circle  ot  human 
life.      Somehow    he    felt    ahvay-    commonplace 
and  narrow  in  her  pre-eiice.      I  le  could  not  ex- 
l)lain  it  or  deline  it,  hut  he  could  feel  it,  and  it 
>|)m-red  him  lo  higher  endea\or  antl  to  lottier 
conceptions.      Here  \\a-   ^tren.^th  oi   soul  and 
fearlessness  and  oriL^inahty,  .and  it  exhilarated 
him    in    spile   of   himself.      She    was    the    tirst 
woman  of  the  lar^^er  mold  thai  he  had  ever  met. 
How  he  could  work  with  a  cluirch  made  up  of 
meml)ers  like  her!      Heretofore  he  had  known 
onlv  tile  clmrch  type  oi    woman,   watchful  of 
the  conventionalities,  satislieil  with  tl;e  surface 
of  thin,L;s,  voluhle  as  to  the  commonplaces  of 
life,  and  know  in^'  of  reli;4ion  only  the  v(jcahu- 
lary  and  the  traditional  forms;  hut  here  was  a 
woman  who  in  intellect  .and  experience  oi  life 
and  feark'ssne-s  ;ind  sj.iruually  was  '    -  supe- 
rior— he  fell  il  and  he  knew  it.      And  she  was 
a  Theos(»]>hisi — a  ])reacher  of  fanta>tic  notions, 
a  seller  i(_>riii  lU  .-iraiiL;c  L;<''vis; 
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"And  (iocs  your  Thco.r.phv  teacli  von  to  t^o 
dov.n  iiuo  the  filih  of  the  >lums,  Mi>s  Thost"?" 
Ik-torc  he  rcahzed  it,  lii.  ihoii-hts  had  voiced 
theinseh'cs. 

"AikI  wliy  should  it  nut.  Afr.  Gait?"  A-ain 
-lie  looked  uj.  at  him  with  childlike  uon<ler? 

''I  never  heard  of  a  Thco.sc.i.hjsi-s  doin^i;  it 
I'cforc."  he  parried. 

■"And  how  many  have  you  known?"  she 
a>kc(l,  softh'. 

"Xot  many— really,  to  he  honest.  Mi.ss  Tho>t, 
you  are  the  first  I  ever  kn^  w." 

Her  smile  confused  h.im  still  more. 
"I  have  told  you.  Mr.  (]alt."  die  said,  look- 
uv^  over  at  hini  as  if  he  were  a  dull  pupil  who 
needed  all  her  patience,  "that  we  hase  our 
iK'het  on  the  fact  that  all  men  are  hrothers. 
It  everyone  is  my  hrother.  how  ojuld  I  help 
doinc,^  what  I  have  done?" 

"I5ut  [  had  supposed  that  Theosophv  was  a 
mere  abstract  theory.  I  certainlv  never  have 
looked  upon  it  as  a  system  to 'be  practiced 
actively  in  the  form  of  real  charitv  and  real 
niisMonary  work.  This  phase  of  it  never  gets 
mto  i)nni    I'm  sure  of  that." 

"Set  ymi  ha\e  read  our  literature?" 
"Xo,  I  ha\en't,  but — " 

'Come   over   :\-im]    li.'-ir   n,..    1 _„     ,.  i_ 
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Mr.  (ialt."  she  l)ur^l  <>ui  iini)ii 


Kivcl' 


'Lome 


an 


(1  learn  wlial  we  reallv  are.      L'an'i  you  come 


"ue>(l; 


i\-  atiernoon 


He  looked  over  inUj  her 


auer  face  and  hesilaled 


'Will  vou  come  Sundav  and  hear  nic?"  he 


narrie 


d. 


Wdiv.     I     intended    to    come,    anyway 


I 


always  attend  church." 

"Then,  1  su])i)o>e  it  is  only  fair  that  T  should 
come  and  hear  you,"  he  wavered.  inlUienced  in 
>|)ile  of  liim>elf  hy  the  \vi>t fulness  in  her  eyes. 

"l  hope  vou  can.  Mr.  (Ialt.  1  shoukl  really 
like  to  ha\e  you  know  ju^t  what  we  are.  I 
don't  think  it  will  shock  you  too  much."  She 
vmiled  tip  at  him  in  a  way  that  somehow  sent 
.all  his  ohjections  llyini;-.  "I  meet  my  class  at 
four  o'clock,  and  I  shall  expect  you." 

"And  I  shall  come,"  he  answered,  with  more 
of  positivencss  in  his  tone  than  he  really 
intended. 

"1  knew  vou  would,"  she  said,  and  he  tt:  ned 
(piicklv  to  look  into  her  face.  What  did  she 
me.an  l)y  that  ? 

That  eveninLT.  thouc^h  it  was  late  in  the  week 
and  his  Sunday  i)lan>  were  well-nij:^h  complete, 
("ialt  chan,^-ed  his  text,  and  l)ei2:an  his  sermon 
entirelv  anew.      Far  into  the  ni,^ht  he  worked 
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••^citlKT,.  .iuT.  .aK;.,„,,Mnanv<,tlKr:n,r        re  Js 
"""'•    ""'■'■    "a>n,.    nn.i.r    !,..,,.„  '..v., 


■'"    aniMii-    men, 


nH,all,ntoncau.],nu-ri,,vK.u-.,l,,.u.,nan 
^vl-  1>.-Hl  ^..  sn-.n>:,.lv  .nu  r.-,|  l,i.  1,,V  1 1,. 
wn.u-  ,1   H,K.ly  for  I,,,-..,,,  ,,^,,  „,   In.  ,,,.  as 

hcpcnm.dc..rvuonl.„-n::i„,Il,,  fonn.flnm- 

lK'uvrc'an:„i„:,-ui,I,l,.r!Kr.nnalIv.      ()„  S„„. 
;       ."""-"•;'-•    ^^iH'n   lu.   ..u-   IKT   udl    louanl 

'''^' "■""""""■' ^•'■^"•^•'"■n  !l,ci.a^tnr-s  own  new 
a>lran.,vhvl,n^Mf,r.p.Ia,i.,nt,,..kpo...s.io,; 
'".'"  =  "•   .  "^-  ''^•.^-.•ninx.akly.  t.v:ncn,I.„.Iv  c-on- 
•^n.ms  o,   IKT  prc..e.na..  l.n,  ..^1,,  ...,   i,H„  „„ 

^'^•^^•"'J"^^vI^,k..nuI.  preach;,,,-    |<.„. 
'^    ;^-'^   •'"'>•   •■'■^••-   'Ik-  I.cu.Iicnn    thai    he 

;'"^-'^>^'*"'^'f'-vwha-cshcha,n..ens,t,i„.. 

i»ailcy  at  h,s  rlhow. 

.    '■'^''::'^:^-^'^''^auiifuI.  Mr.  r;ah.-shcMva<.av- 
■  •       '^  \\a>   niM   hraiitmil.     ^  on 

"""'"'>■"."■■-''•■■•-">■■ --.r  .•.-..,■„„,„„.,-,. 

;!;'■"■'"';;'•"'•-'■,->■■  I- i-.i.,if„ri,.  ,„,,„,, 

like    a    N'lnlin    so|o_ 

y'  '^'^';;''  "^  >-'^^'  »-  ^^-y  so.-  he  ansu-cred 
aut(),naticall\-. 
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"I  have  coinc  \n  inviti'  you  to  take  luncli  with 
lis."  she  went  oil,   sweetly.      "We  reallv  want 
you  to.      Mr.   Ikiik-y  is  waitini;  for  u>  at  the 
o(jr. 

"I  sliall  he  j)Ieas(.'(l  to  C'<u]c — of  e')Urse.  It's 
very  kin«l."  lie  ^lar.ced  a'_;ain  out  over  the 
retiriuL,'-  con,!;-re,^-aiion.  llow  had  the  >ernioii 
impressed  I  lekla  Tho^t  ?  If  he  eould  oiilv  see 
h(.r  now  and  ari,Mie  the  matter  with  her!  Ik- 
was  in  the  mood  now  to  dn  hi>  \ery  he-t. 
"Neither  is  there  sahation  in  an\'  other" — 
what  conld  she  say  to  that?  "There  is  none 
other  name  under  heaven" — how  would  Theo^- 
o])hy  s(|uare  with  that?  lie  would  di>eu>s  it 
with  her  when  he  saw  lu'r  to-niorrow. 

"^'ou  were  really  in-i)ire(l.  Mr.  (ialt."  he 
heard  the  woman  say.  as  ihey  walked  to,i;ether 
down  the  street  anhd  the  liomini,'-  wor-hippers 
"I  never  heard  you  drive  home  the  d'ruth  so 
powerfully.  And  it  seems  aliiiosi  provideiuial 
that  _\()U  took  that  suhject.  ( )f  eourse  vou  (li<l 
not  see  that  plain,  little  w<^man  whom  thev  j)Ut 
into  the  pasio-'s  pew.  ."^lie  is  the  notorious 
Ilelda  Thost.  who  has  heen  talked  ,d)out  so 
much,  the  one  who  i.s  t^^oinq-  ahout  doincr  so 
much  harm  with  her  classes  in  Theosoi)hy. 
"S'ou  couldn't  have  hit  it  hetter  if  vou  had 
known.      She  was  tremendousiv  impressed.      I 


'■  I''        Till'".  i5ki:AKi.\(;-i'(>jxi- 

wai.lic.l  Ikt.  She  never  tonk  Ikt  c.  e.  off  noii 
••'  ni.umnt  <lurin-  iln-  sermon,  h  u,ll  d./hcr 
.i^ood." 

'I'Ih'  iKistor  had  an  inipuLo  to  tell  her  that 
'Ih'  sermon  ha<l  heen  prepared  and  preached 
■>"lcly    I'.r   tins    woman,    hm    for   s,,„,e    reason 

'''■    •'"'    ""f-     ''"li^ii    Ills    conscience    hec,-an    to 
.'iwake. 

■'She's   a   d.an,--erons    unman.    Mr.    (iah.      f 
know  of  several  who  heard  her  laM   winter  in 
l''-!-n  and  diey  say  she  exerts  a  pecnhar  fas- 
'•inaii.in  .^ver  yonn-  women,      .she  .h-aws  tlieni 
^•■'""  ••'"   'l'^'  Hinrdies  and  comi^Ietelv  dazzles 
them.      Someof  thehest  women  in  ihe'chnrches 
there,  they  say.  wait  over  to  her  and  thev  have 
iH'ver    come    hack.      We    have    -ot    to  ■.r-iard 
a.i^ainst    her.      .She   was    there    to-dav   onlv    lo 
advertise    herselt-.      Reall>,    .Mr.    (iah.    f    wis], 
you  wonl.l  speak  a-ainst  lier  some  eveninir  at 
prayer-meetin-      They    .say    Ftlie    Means  lias 
joined  the  class  already." 

"^^n  say  sh-  was  very  attentive:^"  he  said, 
ahsentlv. 

"Ot  course.     She  comes  to  nrct  arcrumcnts  to 
use  a-ainst  the  church.     That's  her  husincss 
She  tells^  her  ^irl.  that,  s,,  if  .k^  ^„,.,  i,,  ^.},^^^^,^ 
tliey  can  t  oh.cct  to  comin-  to  hear  her.     Really, 
Mr.  (ialt.  you  have  no  idea  what  a  nower  to,' 
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v\u  >lic  is.  W'c  iiiu^t  work  .'iL^Miiist  her  this 
winter  in  e\ci'y  way  that  \\c  j)o>>ihIy  can." 

(ialt  nia<lc  no  rejjly.  IIi>  Cdn-i'icncc.  always 
sensitive,  was  awake  now.  1  le  l\h  that  he  was 
pl.-iyiiiL,''  a  donhk'  ])art,  and  >et  lie  I'eU  th;il  lie 
had  done  no  wronL,^  Why  .-hoiild  he  tell  ^lr^. 
r.ailey  what  had  taken  place  dnrini;"  the  week? 
She  would  not  nn(ler>tai  d  lum.  Il  wonld  do 
no  L^ood.  lie  was  silent  and  ah-^tracted  iluring 
all  the  hincli  hoin-,  a  fact  that  vhe  atir^hnied  to 
reaction  after  lii>  sermon,  and  he  w  a>  inoodv 
and  tronhled  later  in  the  afternoon  when  he 
canie  In »nie  to  his  room. 

Was  il  riL;ht  for  him  to  lj^o  to  lhi^  lecture 
as  he  liad  promised  ?  Some  of  his  church  mem- 
hers  would  he  there.  What  would  they  say 
when  they  saw  llieir  i)astor  in  the  class?  Mrs. 
Haile}',  he  well  knew,  had  \-oice(l  the  seiuiment 
of  the  more  intluential  of  the  church.  He  was 
expected  openly  to  denounce  this  woman  and 
all  her  works,  and  here  he  was  plannini,'  to 
encourage  her  work  hy  his  ])resence.  Would 
il  not  create  scandal  and  harm  the  church? 
And  yet.  on  the  other  hand,  why  should  he 
yield  to  their  shalhnv  prejudices?  Was  it  his 
conscience  that  was  condemnini^  hin  or  was  it 
his  fear  of  wliat  ])eople  would  sa}- ;      \>a">  he 
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had  given  licr  his  ;)r.)nii.sc,  and  she  would  de- 
spise him  if  he  hn.kr  ,t  simply  hecau^e  he  was 
afraid  of  the  hahblin.L,--  voiees  of  women.  Was 
he  not  stron-  man  eiiuu-h  to  follow  his  own 
ideas  of  ri.L^hi  and  b,  let  i)eople  talk? 

I  hus  he  ar-ned  and  fretted  and  stru£^cT]ed 
with  his  eoiiM-ience.  hut  always  when  he  had 
the  matter  fully  settled  some  word  of  hers  .^r 

some  look  would  fla^h  upon  him  and  he  would 

have  to  settle  the  matter  ai^ain. 

That  evenin-  the  affair  took  another  phase. 

but  (ialt  did  not  know  it.     Someone  who  hacl 

seen  him   in  the  aut-^nohil^  with    Miss  Thost 

\vhisj)ered  of  it  to  Mrs.  Dailev. 


CHAPTER  \'TI 
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AT  ihrce-tiiirty  on  Tncsdnv  afternoon.  Dick 
Paine  burst  into  the  i)astor's  room  and 
found  him  curled  over  his  desk  with  open  books 
face  down  all  about  liim. 

"Come  on,  Johnny,  we  can't  make  it  unless 
we  hustle,"  he  cried.  "It's  three-thirtv.  Come 
on." 

Where  are  you  going-,  Dick?" 

"Why,  down  on  Summer  Street ;  don't  you 
know?  They  said  you  were  going-,  so  I  came 
along.     But  we  have  got  to  hurry." 

"Sit  down,  Dick,  I  want  to  talk  to  you." 

"But  we  haven't  any  time.  W'e  can't  get 
there  now  unless  we  run."  lie  pulled  out  his 
watch  as  if  it  were  a  train  that  was  to  be 
caught. 

"Pm  not  going,  Die' 

"Going!  Why,  n;.ai,  of  course  you  are 
going.      Didn't  you  tell  tlicm   that  you  would 
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"A    had    promise    i-,    better    l.rokcn."      He 
luriud  a  iroul)le(l  face  u[)  at  Dkk. 

"Oh.  p>hau-.  Jolip.ny!  Vou  make  me  sick. 
P.e  a  man.  fcr  (icd's  sake,  and  stand  on  vour 
own  leet.  What's  .croi„^.  to  hmn  von  down 
there r  Are  yon  so  hidehonnd  ihat  von  refuse 
t"  licar  the  other  side  at  all?  llavJ  some  red 
''I""<1  "1  yon.  I've  ordered  the  car  to  he  tlierc 
at  tive  o-clock.  and  we'll  all  sj.in  down  Ilarley 
way.  It's  jnst  what  yon  need,  von  old  sermon- 
grinder." 

"nm.  Hick,  yon  don't  ,q-et  the  point  of  view. 
I  ni  the  pastor  of  a  Christian  chnrch.  'jdiis 
"i.ay  not  hnrt  me.  hnt,  remen.her.  'if  meat  make 
111}-  i)rolher  to  offend — '  " 

"Oh.  chnck  it,  Johnny!     In  other  words,  you 
dnn  t  dare  to  say  yonr  sonl's  vonr  own  before 
that  bnnch  of  old  maids  of  vours.      V,ai  can  t 
t<.r  one  minute  do  what  you  know  to  be  ri-hf 
you  ha^•e  got  to  do  what  thev  think  is  ri^du' 
y,n  liavc  got  to  be  cramped  right  down  Tnto 
then-  narrow  little  prejudices.     C  nt  it.  old  man 
.t    will    shrivel  you   up   like   a   dried    iellvfi.h 
^  -u  11  be  only  a  smirking  little  'v,-..  vo'  man 
with  your  eyes  all  the  time  on  ihe  women  to 
see  how  they  take  it.     For  God's  sake.  Johnnv 
be  a  man  among  men.     It's  the  dutv  of  a  pastor^ 
to  lead  his  people  and  not  be  driven  bv  'em 
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StaiKl  on  your  own  feet  and  let  em  talk.  This 
i>n"t  .L.'-oin.u;-  to  hurt  you  and  you  know  it,  and 
it  i>n'i  .Ljoini^'-  to  hurt  anybody  else.  It's  .^'oini^ 
to  Ijroaden  you  and  make  more  of  a  man  of 
you  to  hear  the  other  side.  Pshaw !  eome  on." 
lie  grasped  the  pastor's  arm  boyishly  and 
I)ulled  him  to  iiis  feet. 

••But,  Dick—" 

"Here  it  comes.  Johnny.  Gee,  we've  got  to 
lui>lle.  Come  on.  That's  our  car  on  the  cor- 
ner. It  waits  there  just  one  minute.  Come  on. 
We  can  catch  it." 

Gait  wa\ered  a  single  instant,  and  then,  led 
by  an  im[)ulse,  he  took  his  hat  and  coat  and 
hastened  after  Dick.  They  left  the  car  at  the 
foot  of  Sur.mer  Street.  The  pastor  had  liartllv 
sjjoken  all  the  way  down.  He  seemed  ab- 
stracted and  far  away.  Dick  looked  at  him 
curiously. 

•'Xow,  look  here,  b^hnny.  brace  up,"  he  cried 
suddenly.  slaj)ping  him  on  the  back.  '•\\'hat 
are  }-ou  looking  like  that  for?  We're  not  on 
ttur  way  to  C(jmmit  a  crime;  we  aren't  going  to 
steal  .sheep  or  rob  a  henroost.  Win-,  vour  face 
looks  like  an  indictment  for  murder,  and  has, 
all  the  \\ay  down.  Come  on.  Johnnv,  jolly  up 
.'ind  be  something  like  a  real  man.      lUit.  j^shaw  I 
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ligioii  is  a  disease,  and  you  can'i  ar,::;iic  wiih 
a  disease." 

Gall  did  not  answer.      lie  was  liearins,^  very 
liltle  of  Dick's  liarani;uc. 

"\es.  sir,  thai  is  jusl  wlial  it  is;  it's  a  dis- 
ease.     \  .»u  can't  exi)]ain  it  on  any  other  basis. 
'1  ake  your  Dowieiles  and  Ilddyacs  and  tlie  hke 
— the  crowds  tlial   follow  them  arc     .ot  wliat 
yoi!  would  just  call  foois,  not  by  a  Iou^l,^  shot. 
1  hey  have  sinij)ly  ])een  infected  with  a  disease, 
tliat's  all.  and  it  explains  all  the  phenomena. 
1  he    thitiL,'-    becomes    ej)ideinic    at    times    and 
spreads   like  measles.      Women  are  most   suh- 
ceptible  and  it  s^oes  hardest  with  'em.      It's  up 
to  somebody  to  isolate  the  bacillus  and  discover 
a  serum.     The  world's  red  hot  for  him.      Xow 
lake  this  case  here,  for  e\ami)le.     The  woman's 
Rot  a  class  of  ten  already,  so  bVeddie  tells  me, 
and  it's  the  pick  of  the  city.     She'll  have  thirty 
ri  a  month.     They  hant,^  over  her  as  if  she  had 
jnst  lit,  and  they  drink  in  every  word  with  their 
mouths  oi)en  two  feet." 

"But  will  they  hold  out?  Isn't  it  just  curi- 
osity?" 

"Why,  of  course  they'll  hold  out.  It's  a  dis- 
ease, I  t.'ll  \ou,  and  it's  incnrable.  It  chanL,a's 
its  form  every  little  while  jusi  like  any  other 
varietv  ol  neuritis,  bu.r  it  clinr^s  like  <f    \'.:t!ic' 
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(lance.  Suri^ery  can't  touch  it  or  (lrn<^s,  and 
it  is  the  most  conta^L^ious  (hseasc  knowi:  to  med- 
icine. A  case  oui^lit  to  Ije  (luaranlineil  for  five 
years.  But,  look  here,  how's  this,  Johnny? 
Didn't  they  say  tour  o'clock?  They  are  jj^oinj^ 
away  and  by  George!  it's  only  live  minutes 
])ast'" 

"Vcs,  she  said  four." 

(ialt  looked  at  the  group  with  some  curiosity. 
It  was  indeed  noteworthy.  There  were  ten,  at 
least,  alert,  conldent-looking  women — wives 
and  daughters  and  mother^  in  prominc'tn  fam- 
ilies. One  of  them  bowed  to  him  as  tiiey 
passed,  a  member  of  his  church.  At  the  door 
he  looked  back  at  her  and  found  that  she  had 
looked  back  at  him  at  the  same  moment.  I""or 
<ome  reason  the  blood  leaped  to  his  face,  lie 
went  into  the  hallway  almost  gtiiltily  and  fol- 
lowed Dick  up  a  stairway  and  along  a  wide 
corridor.  Before  an  inner  door  they  j)aused 
and  knocked. 

'T''re(klie  said  the  third  to  the  right.  This 
must  be  it."  But  tiicre  was  no  response. 
After  a  moment  he  knocked  again.  "This  i- 
the  third,  isn't  it?"  he  asked,  stepping  back  to 
count  again,  but  at  tliat  moment  the  door 
opened  noiselessly,  and  there  appeared  .almost 

...:^l,    ^u 11^.-, _r   ...   „..r.r      . 
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in  white,  her  face  veiled  so  thai  only  the  eyes 
\vere  visible. 

Wulu.ut  a  word  it  beckoned  to  them  and 
turned  noiselessly.  The  door  closed  behind 
liieni  and  they  found  themselves  in  a  narrow 
l)assaL;e  dimly  li-hted  irom  a  sin.cdc  window 
at  the  (.nd.  Then  pushin,<^  aside  heavv  hani;- 
ni.c^^s  they  found  themselves  in  a  room  whose 
ouilinf.  at  tir>t  were  vaj;ue  and  indistinct. 

'"Wan  here."  The  figure  turned  and  van- 
i'^hed. 

"Kind  (V  sj.ooky  like.  Johnny,  eh?  Fairy 
.godmother.  I  suppose.  Bni.  say!  They  un- 
derstand the  sta.L,'-e  settinjj,  all  right.  This  is 
1  la-dad." 

They  peered  about  them  curiously.  The 
light,  dim  and  uncertain,  came  from  a  half- 
smothered  window  somewhere  at  the  side. 
1  here  were  no  chairs,  only  divans  and  otto- 
mans. All  outlines  of  the  room  seemed  lost 
in  draperies  and  soft  hangings,  l^xerywhere 
was  the  atmosphere  of  strangeness.  The 
lacquered  boxes,  the  brilliant  rugs,  the  dra- 
pcries— everything  breathed  of  the  Orient.  In 
a  moment  they  had  left  behind  them  far.  im- 
measurably far  away,  all  the  rush  and  roar 
of  the  great  West  and  were  in  the  soul  of  the 
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mystery  liani^s  over  all  ihins^s  like  the  lireath- 
ings  of  incense. 

"And  tlu'v  (lid  all  thi.^  in  one  week!"  mar- 
velled Dick,  lookins^-  alxmt  him  in  real  admira- 
tion. 

"Oh,  it  was  all  ready  to  set  up  at  a  -Minute's 
notice,  like  a  matj;-ician's  outfit."  bei^Mii  thr  pas- 
tor, but  he  lapsed  ([uickly  iuM  silrnce.  Miss 
Thost  had  come  in  throu,i;h  the  noiselos  cur- 
tains. 

"I  am  sorry  I  coulcl  not  <^ci  you  word,"  '^he 
said,  simply.  "I  had  to  chang-e  the  hour  at  the 
last  m-juient.  Do  he  seated,  ])lease."  She  mo- 
tioned them  to  he  seated  and  then  sank  down 
wearilv  ujion  an  ottoman  \)\  the  door. 

"Oh.  that's  all  rii::ht,"  Dick  hurst  our,  q-al- 
lanlly.  "We  can  come  some  other  lime.  This 
room's  cnou,c^h  for  one  day." 

"I  talked  to  ihem  on  the  women  of  the  East," 
she  said,  speakine:  in  low  tone,  as  if  rcminis- 
cently  to  herself.  "And  T  touched  on  the  soul 
of  the  East  and  the  spell  of  the  East."  Gait 
found  himself  leaning  forward  and  straining 
to  catch  every  word.  "But  if  there  had  been 
n*)  change,  I  should  have  talked  differently.  I 
had  thought  to  explain  our  conception  of  hu- 
man life,  and  the  view  of  man  as  the  East 
conceives    it — the    tolerant,    gentle,    thinking 
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r-'ast.  the  product  of  the  millions  of  millions 
of  tliinkin<;  souls  in  ihc  hnvj;  Vdp^hvj;  of  the 
years." 

She  paused  and  there  was  silence. 

"And  the  woman  we  saw  ?'"  Dick  asked,  after 
a  moment.  It  wa'-  the  J)re'^ent  environment 
and  not  the  thousands  of  years  that  intere>ted 
Dick. 

"Miss  Frieda  illustrates  costumes  and  man- 
ners.     She  docs  it  heauti fully." 

"(iood  make-U|).""  Dick  commented,  and  for  a 
time  there  was  silence.  She  sat  perfectly  still, 
lookini^  with  far  eyes  out  into  tlic  <limness.  It 
was  as  if  she  had  forq^otten  them. 

"It  is  heauti ful,"  she  heij^an,  suddenly,  turn- 
in,£T  to  them  a  I'acc  lii^^hted  up  with  the  enthusi- 
asm tliat  had  undouhtcdly  heen  uprm  it  durint:^ 
her  lecture  of  the  afternoon.  "It  clutches  you  ; 
it  .G:rips  your  ima.c^ination ;  it  hears  you  out  of 
yourself.  The  spell  of  the  East— ah,  its  infinite 
past,  its  wisdom,  its  mystery,  its  j)as<ion,  its 
dreams,  its  wise  men — all  of  the  wise  men  of 
the  world  have  come  ou.t  of  the  Fast.  They 
have  all  if  them  seen  the  star,  and  they  have 
all  rejoiced." 

Gait  felt  stranpfely  awed.  It  was  as  if  the 
woman  was  inspired  like  one  of  the  ancient 
pythonesses,  and,  rapt  witii  her  message,  was 
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pourinsj;-  it  out,  scarce  knowiiii^  wliat  -lie  ditl. 
He  held  his  hreatli  to  catch  c\  cry  accent. 

'"Have  yuti  been  in  the  Ea>t  ?"  he  asked  at 
length,  softly. 

"^  e^,"  she  said,  "l  iia\e  heen  in  India. 
India."  >he  repealed,  as  it  unconsciou.sly. 

"intlia."  he  found  himself  nuirniurinL;  to 
himself.  "India."  What  an  ocean  oi  a  word  I 
"India!" 

"Vou  will  come  again.  Mr.  Gait?"  She 
raised  her  eyes  ai)pealingly  to  his.  "Wm'll 
come  again  on  Thursday?" 

"Em  afraid  not.  Miss  '{"host.      Really — " 

''Ves,  he'll  come."  There  was  iinality  in 
Dick's  tone.     'T'll  sec  to  that.      I  le'll  he  here." 

The  i)astor  turned,  he  knew  not  why,  and 
found  himself  looking  into  the  eyes  of  Miss 
Thost.  A  moment,  and  they  both  laughed. 
It  was  seldom  that  she  laughed.  She  smiled 
often,  but  he  had  heard  her  laugh  only  at  Dick. 

"Why.  there  is  nothing  to  laugh  at.  He 
ought  to  come,  and  it's  mv  dutv  to  make  him. 
1  have  started  in  to  educate  him." 

Again  they  laughed.  There  was  always 
about  Dick  a  ^'lild-like  air  of  ])erfect  plausibility 
and  innocence  that  made  it  hard  to  tell  whether 
he  was  earnest  or  not.  Many  who  knew  him 
besi    declared    that    tlie    more    infant-iike    he 
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>Lciiic'(l  in  liiN  iimocnur.  tlu-  L,acalcr  w.i^  the 
l)r(»hal»ilily  lliat  he  (hd  ii'd  nxaii  a  word  thai 
lie  said. 

"^  oil  niii>tii"t  take'  him  >eriou-Iy,"  the  i)a-ior 
lau.i^hed. 

"I'.iit  I  (/;;;  >erioti^,"'  he  exi)lodi-d  pcliilantlv. 
"When  VMii  >cc'  a  man  liiriiir,,;  int(»  a  l'os>il 
rij^iit  hel'ore  your  eye>,  doti'l  you  trv  lo  save 
him  r" 

"Oil,  I'm  hopeless,  perfeetly  liopele>s.  T3ut. 
Dirk,  we  niu-i  he  L^oinu;-  now."'  He  arose  and 
howcd  in  a  self-eonscious  way  to  Mis>  Thost. 
"ll  was  _i,'-ood  of  you  to  invite  us,"  he  said,  the 
conventional  word^  risint,^  to  !ii.->  lips  hv  ^heer 
force  of  habit. 

"But   you  must   >iav   f(jr  some  tea." 

"Xo."' 

"We  shall  he  deli.-^dited.  Miss  Thost."  Dick 
bowed  in  c  nnly  accejjtance  and  resumed  his 
seat;  after  a  waverinj;-  nnMiient,  Gait  also  sank 
back  upon  tlu  divan.  The  woman  disappeared 
amonj^-  the  liant^'in.^'s. 

"Say,  this  is  'he  real  thing,  isn't  it,  Johnny?" 

Dick  chuckled.     "There  isn't  a   false  note  in 

the  whole  show.     You're  riL^ht  in  the  heart  of 

Bas^'dad."     He  looked  about  him  admiring-lv. 

N(nv  that  their  eyes  had  become  accustomed 
f^    fii.^    -i;,,,    i;,^u»     «i -.1  1    1 


Till-  si'i:li,  oi-  Till.  i-.Asr     15.J 


ch    i 


rlv  llie  (k't,ii]>  of  tlir  room,      T'ik.-  f 


urtii->li- 


were  of  Ori 


1  n'''iiiL''N 


.i^'N,     (iraiiiTv.     (liv:i!i> — a 


II 


cm 


make. 


)nc-a-i)ra( 


-1. 


C\cr\  WlKTC 


licri-   \v, 
liIiLTc-cd 


\\c;i')oii 


musical   in  tnimeiit--,   u 


lol^ 


rc(l-l- 


;  curious 

chests, 

pictures, 


r(|uerc(l    lunii'  ire.    tahrii 


md 


ijuaiut 


^)'    'man>.      It  sccniecl  lo  ( ;alt  imw  as  if  there 
Wire   a    faint    h.^/e   in    the    room.    and.    a>^    lie 
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hnrnl  mcense,  a  suhlle  odor  thai  had  l)eeii  in 
his  consciousness  ever  .since  he  had  entered,  and 
that  had  just  defined  ilsch". 

A  moment  and  the  \v(iman  returned  with  a 
lacquered  hox  in  her  hands.  Frieda  Taine  was 
hehind  her  with  a  tea  urn  of  1  ,ten  l)ra.s>  which 
>he  dei)osited  on  the  tloor  in  the  centre  of  the 
rnom.  Then  the  two,  ittinq-  in  Oriental 
fashion,  lit,ditcd  an  alcohol  lamj)  under  the  urn, 
which  was  now  seen  to  contain  steamini:^  water, 
and  then  buried  themselves  with  another  ho.x 
from  which  they  took  tiny  cui)s  and  saucers 
and  si)0(ms.  Xcilhcr  of  them  spoke,  and  for 
a  moment  the  spell  which  seemed  to  he  upon  the 
r^om  was  unbroken  even  by  Dick.  Rut  it  was 
only  ''or  a  moment. 

'"What  did  you  take  it  off  for.  Freddie?"  he 
began,  jovially.     "We  want  to  see  it." 
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"(  )li.  don't,  I)uk.'"  4k-  ])\-()\vs[v<\  in  .1  low 
torif. 

"Why  not?"  he  (Kninndivi.      "iJon't  what?" 

She  (hd  not  ;ms\\rr.  It  was  a^  11'  the  ><.Tvin.Lj 
of  t!ie  tea  was  a  sacrrd  rite.  Alter  a  silence 
he  be,L::;in  on  another  tack. 

"'I  hat's  a  line  hnhhle  hnhhle  pipe  von've  c^ot 
o\er  there,"  hi-  annoiitu-e(l.  "Ha^  it  ever  been 
smoked?      I'd  hke  to  try  at  it." 

"Oh.   Dick." 

"I "11  het  it  lakes  a  hor>e-power  draiis^dit, 
ihoui^h.  Say,  Miss  '{"host,  do  von  care  il'  I 
liL,dit  it  np  some  day?" 

"Xo,  indeed,"  she  said,  simply. 

"I'll  try  it  the  very  ne.xt  time,  ^'on  retiicm- 
her  those  touching-  lines  of  lirowiiin^-.  h'reddie: 

"  'I'.y  li(  M  ikali  l)v  en  m  ik, 
A  mail  inu'-t  --1111  ikv.'  " 

"That's  not  P.rownini^,"  <lie  said  solemnlv. 
"That's  in  the  T'p'Hii-^hads.'  " 

Somehow   the   j)ast(ir   was   watchin^r  clo>elv 

the  little  figure  so  busy  with  the  tea.      There 

was  what  Dick  had  called  "an  air  about  her'' 

and  there  was  mystery.     Amid  her  surround- 

iniL,''s  she  v^emed  like  a  sibyl  performintif  stranj^c 

rites.     Dick,  he  noticed,  was  aj^ain  unusually 
kr'n;-.,^*  .....\  ..: ; 

ijiiiiitiiii    ciiivi    \iS€iv.ii;i.i3. 
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The  tea,"  she  antioinuHd  at  Ii'ii<m1i.  as  if  the 


words  were  a  part  of  a  ri 


tual. 


'I-  trom 


Iiid 


la. 


Jt  i-  a  sat  red  cs-ciicc  drunk,  the  I"a->t  believes, 
only  l)y  souls  who  are  tit.  P.esidos  this,  tju-re 
is  none  outside  of  India."  .*^lie  aro>e  a^  one 
who  performs  a  reh-iou>  rite,  and  handed  the 
pastor  a  tiny  eup  which  ^teamed  w  ii'i  :in  arom.a 
as  of  rare  incense. 

"I  am  not  worthy."  he  ^anl.  ^allanilv. 

"^'e>,  you  arc  worthy."  .'^lie  lo. .kid  at  him 
and  sniili'd. 

"Almost  you  persuade  me  to  I.r  a  Hindoo." 
Dick  sipped  at  his  cup  ecstatically. 

"It's  a  part  of  thai  mysterious  Mast  of  which 
we  know  so  little."  [-"rieda  Taine  he.^Mu,  in  an 
ins])ired  way.  "Really,  all  our  wisdom  and  all 
reli.t^ion  came  first  of  all  fron;  the  I^.ast.  Is 
that  not  true.  Miss  Ilelda?" 

"Xot  all  relii^don,  Miss  I-Vieda." 

"Well,  ihen,  all  the  L^reat  relip^ions.  Chris- 
tianity came  from  the  liast.  I  remember  you 
said  that.     Christianity  came  from  Jndia." 

"Indeed  not  Christianity,"  Call  broke  in  with 
decision.  "On  that  point  we  can  be  absolutelv 
certain.  Christianity  orisjfinated  with  Jesus  in 
the  province  of  Judea  early  in  the  first  century. 
'1  hat's  historical  jQ^round." 

"Christianitv  is  merely  an  old  rclierion  in  a 
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new  hinii."  Miss  'rii()>l"s  lone  was  thai  of  the 
teacher  wlir.  corrects  lier  ])Ui)il  with  infinite 
])aiience.  "Chri>t.  as  you  know,  received  His 
irainini;  in  ihe  I'.-senc  monastery  under  Mount 
Serbal.  and  later  in  I'^-.tj^ypt.  lie  knew  all  of 
the  l\aslern  niy-;teries.  He  tauijiit  \er\'  little 
that  is  not  contained  in  the  old  tran--Hiina- 
laxTin   scrijdures." 

"  I  hat  is  folk-lore,  mere  invth."  the  ])astor 
hrrtke  out,  testilv. 

"Nave  yon  ever  coni]-)ared  the  similarities 
and  the  dilTerences,  Mr.  (ialt?"'  she  asked, 
sweetly.      "Have  you   read   the^e   scriptures?" 

"Xo;  i)ecause  they  are  not  .^crifttures  in  the 
sense  that  ours  are  scriptures.  Thev  are  mere 
writings,  and  the  Bible  was  i^dven  by  insi)ira- 
Hon. 

"All  >cnptures  have  been  £j;-iven  bv  insi)ira- 
tion,  Mr.  (ialt,"  she  answered  serenely.  "The 
hi-lier  truths  in  all  a.ires  have  come  not  from 
man,  but  from  God  throu.q-h  man.  Does  it  not 
savor  of  narrowness  to  condemn  all  truth  that 
has  not  come  in  one's  own  preconcei\-ed  wav?" 

"r>ut  }ou  dcL;Tade  Christ  to  the  level  of  an 
ea.stern  mystic.     You  deny  His  diviiu'tv." 

"No,  no.  Mr.  Gait."  she  said,  very  g-entlv. 
"Voii  wronijf  us.     V\'e  insist  on  His  divinity." 

"All  men  are  divine,"  I^-ieda  Paine  broke  in. 
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with  eai^crncs^.  "W'c  arc  broader  ihan  Chris- 
tianity. Our  primary  ol)jc'Ct  is  'a  uni\crsal 
brotherhood  of  htmianity  without  (h'>tincli()n  of 
race,  sex,  caste,  color,  or  creed.'  Surely  yoti 
can  accept  that.  We  bind  you  in  no  other 
way." 

"Careful,  Johnny,  careful  there.  Watch  out. 
The  hook's  in  plain  >i,L,^ht.  It  i>n't  e\en  co\- 
ered." 

"lint,  you  ask  nie  to  surrender  ni_, — " 

"\\'h\-.  Mr.  (ialt."  There  was  wonder  in 
the  lar;4V  eyes.  "W'c  are  not  a^'  ing-  you  to  do 
anythini^  or  to  acccf^t  anything.  W'e  are  merely 
explaining  otn-  standpoint,  so  you  will  imder- 
stand  us.  You  want  to  know  the  Truth,  don't 
you  t 

"Why,  yes." 

"You  don't  have  to  surrender  your  creed  or 
to  accept  a  creed."  The  fire  of  battle  was  in 
Frieda  Paine's  eyes.  "It  say-  'without  distinc- 
tion of  cieed.'  W'e  mean  that  we  make  no 
inquiries  as  to  a  man's  creed  before  we  acknowl- 
edge him  as  our  brother.  I->n't  Christianity 
based  on  the  idea  of  brotherhood?" 

"Hands  off  there,  hreddie.  Two  to  one 
isn't  sportsmanlike.  If  we're  going  to  have  a 
debate,  it's  going  to  be  under  regular  rules, 
with  judges  and  timekeeper.      Or  we  can  make 
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it  a  i)rc'achin^-M^iaicli,  Johnny.  T'r.at's  the 
thins^-.  I'll  he  jiulu;e.  Choose  texts,  one,  two, 
throe." 

•'Please  don't.  Dick." 

"Now,  why  not.  J  want  to  know?  Isn't  it 
common  sen>e  to  do  tiling's  rii^ht  and  accorcHn"" 
to  rule?'  And  wouldn't  a  i)reachin<^^-niatch  he 
a  sj)ortsmanlike  affair?  As  i;rownin,L;-  so  beau- 
tifully says: 

'rrcacliiii.i;"-  tlu'  only  athletic  si»(jrt  to-day 

Where   wuiiiaii  (.uiiipclc^   witli  man   iiiihaiKhcapped.' " 

"I)ick.  I'll  i^rivc  you  anything-  you  a^k  it  vou 
will  never  ^ay  P.rownini^  to  me  a,L;-ain." 

"\\  h  ,  I  thou.^ht  that  was  what  you  wanted. 
I  Ihouirht  this  whole  thinj:,^  was  ])a>ed  on  P.rown- 
uij;— esoteric  Urownin,:,^ — 'Brownini;-  invcdved 
to  the  ;/th  ])ower,'  as  Mrs.  Uesant  says." 

"^'ou  are  making-  fun  of  us,  Dick." 

"On  the  contrary,  I  was  just  thinkint^  of 
joinin;;'  you.  How  much  P.rownini,'-  does  it 
take  to  si.Q-nify  first  intention?  and  how  many 
chai)ters  of  'Science  and  Health'?" 

"It  doesn't  ta'.ce  any,"  she  answered  testily. 
"lUit.  Mr.  Calt.  you  ought  to  read  M)iiie  of  our 
])ooks.  X,*w.  here's  a  beautiful  translation  of 
the  Tpatu'shads.'  \\'c  shall  be  glad  !o  have 
you  lake  it.      It  is  beautiful." 
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"What's  it  about.  l-Voddic?"  Dick  inquired 
anxiously. 

"W'liy.  the  old  rclii^ion  of  India — the — what 
really  are  the  'U])anisha(ls,'  Miss  1  lelda?" 

"They  are  the  third  d. .  ision  of  the  '  V'edas' — 
the  revealed  word.  They  are  the  earliest 
attempts  of  the  Hindoo  mind  to  solve  the  my>- 
tery  oi  the  Suj)reme  Beint^  and  the  problem  of 
human  life.  Some  of  them  are  perhaps  a  thou- 
sand years  older  than  Solomon." 

"And  Theosojihy  is  ba>cd  on  tliem?"  (ialt 
asked. 

"Why,  indeed  not.  Mr.  (ialt,  no  more  than 
upon  the  New  Te^^tament  or  ihe  wriiint^s  of 
Confucius.  You  don't  under'-tand  u-.  \\'<^ 
oniy  seek  the  Truth  zvhcrci'cr  it  may  be  found. 
Theosophy  is  simi)ly  that,  and  to  serve  one's 
fellow  men — that's  the  soul  of  it.  If  you  are 
truly  doinor  that,  then  you  are  a  Theo>ophist, 
whether  you  realize  it  or  not." 

'A\'e  seek  only  the  .s])iritual,"  l^-ieda  Paine 
joined  in,  eagerly.  "We  o[)pose  materialism. 
We  believe  that  'there's  a  life  that  touches  to 
ilie  (juick  that  the  world  knows  not' — that's  not 
the  exact  quoiaiion.  It  was  from  Edwin 
Arnold,  wasn't  it?"  You  g'ave  it  to  us  yester- 
day, Miss  Helda." 

"I  qu'ted  the  poet  Yeats: 
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"Tlicrc  i-  a  liic  tliat  breathe-  not, 
!V)\vcr-  tliat  Ix- 

That  fmeli  eacli  nthcr  t^  ■  iht    (|inck,  in  iiiodes 
Which  the  (hill   wnrLl  no  .-cn-e   hath  to  perceive, 
Xo  .-oul  to  (Ireain  ot'.'  " 


Cialt  said  n<ullin::,^  Xo  woiu.-iii  rci'nrc  lirid 
vwv  had  -iich  power  to  m()\c  liiiii.  1  lie  lines 
>aiik  into  his  hrain  as  if  eiiqi'axed  with  iron. 
I  le  wotild  n^e  them  in  hi^  next  ^erni'in.  As  she 
littered  theni  they  deemed  to  sound  the  depths 
of  hnnian  life,  lie  sal  in  silence  and  l<ii)ked 
at   her. 

"Oh.  Mi>s  Ilclda!"  Miss  l\ainc  ttirncd  to 
the  woman  with  sparklin^c  cye>.  "Won't  yon 
pla\-  a:;ain  that  air  yon  c;a\e  ns  to-day  in  your 
lecinre,  tlie  old  Tiulian  chant?"' 

Mi<s  Thost  said  nothin;^;-,  hnt  arose  and  took 
from  tlie  wall  an  nnusnal  strin-od  instrument, 
oxer  \\hich  she  swejn  her  finders  in  <oft  chords. 

"^'ou  nnt>t  lememher,""  Mi<s  Paine  an- 
nounced, in  a  hiished  voice,  "that  this  is  an  old 
reliLrious  nifl<.dv,  so  old  that  it  i'-  e\'en  older 
than  the  'L'panishads.'  It's  primitive  Indian 
music." 

(lalt  watched  the  woman  in  almost  hreathlcss 
imere>t  as  ^lie  tuned  her  instrument  and  settled 
herself  to  pkiy.  She  heg-.-tn  -oftly  with  a  trem- 
ulous movement  against  a  hackground  of  half- 


TIIR  SPKLL  OF  Till'    ]:AST       167 

heard  healings.     A>  she  went  on,  the  voknne 
i-'.crcased.     There  was  no  disiini^uishable  air. 
The  pilch  became  hic^her;  the  nionolonous  roll 
of  the  backi,aoiind  became  more  and  more  dom- 
inant ;  and  the  effect  of  it  wa^  to  create  some- 
thnii;  like  a  growin.^^  excitement  over  one  knew 
n  1     wiial.     Gait     fell     himself     exhilarated. 
There  came  to  him,  out  of  the  shrilling  and  the 
tluttering  and  the  tom-tom  rolling,  a  sense  of 
lightness,  a  desire  to  rise  up  and  up  and  up 
where   he   might   soar   and   know.     Then    the 
movement  changed  into  a  minor  strain.     The 
shrilling  became  like  shrieks;  the  tom-tom  n-ll 
seemed  like  heart-beats  when  one  is  tilled  with 
fear.     A  horrtjr  came  over  him.     It  was  as  if 
invisible  wings  were  brushing  him.  and  unseen 
presences  were  hovering  so  near  thai  he  could 
hardly  breathe.     The  nnisic  sud.lenly  ceased. 
He  turned  to  fmd  bVieda  ]\aine.  her  eve<  shin- 
ing with  excitement,  lo. iking  at  him,   search- 
in  :ly.      lie  turned  away  in  a  sort  of  confusion, 
he  knew  not  whv. 

"ib)w  did  you  like  it?"  die  asked.  itu-Miselv. 

"W  by,  it  does  not  seem  'ike  music  ai  all,  vet 
it  has  a  certain  power  to  move  one." 

'Tt  was  like  'he  o\erture  in  ,1  Chinese 
theatre,"  pronouncetl  Dick.  j)o>iii\-elv.  "\im 
ought  to  learn  a  ch<ip-stick.  ricediox.v]  acom- 
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]).-miiiicnt,  really,  l-'rcddic,  and  make  it  more 
re.'dislio." 

"It  2,9  mu^^ic,"  Mi>s  l\'une  went  on,  tensely, 
ii;-noring-  Dick.  "The  hii^he.^t  kind  of  music, 
and  it'.s  the  oldest  music  in  the  world." 

"P.y  George.  1  helieve  it;  it  certainly  sounds 
that  way.  I'll  het  Kve  used  to  play  that  piece 
to  .\dam." 

"\\(tn't  you  sin*.;  to  us,  Miss  Ilelda?"  Miss 
Paine  looked  o\er  at  her  entreatin.^iy.  "Sini^ 
the  little  i)iece  you  L;ave  us  yesterday." 

"\'es,  sini,^  to  us.  Miss  'rh()>t,"  (lalt  added, 
(|uickly.      "We  have  never  heard  you  sint^." 

"Don't  you  know  'Jerusalem'  or  'ddie  Merry 
Widow,'  or  something-  like  that?  That's  the 
music  that  i^els  hold  of  anybody." 

"Don't  mind  him.  Miss  llelda." 

"I  think  }<»u  will  like  thi>."'  she  said,  and 
without  preliminaries  she  hej^an  a  low  chant, 
with  the  same  monotonous  accompaniment  that 
had  characterized  the  first  ])iece.  The  words 
were  in  a  stranij:e  ton^nie.  hut  there  was  no  mis- 
taking- their  import.  It  was  the  plaint  of  one 
ii:ropin.L;"  in  the  dark,  the  earne>t  yearnint^:  of  a 
soul  that  <eeks  the  truth  and  the  liLrht.  When 
the  la>t  note  had  died  away,  Calt  siiihcd  as  if 
lie  had  been  hnldm^'  hi>  breath. 

"What  v»as  that?"  he  v-hisj^ered.  inten-ely. 
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'"It  was  a  cham  sun-^'-  in  the  old  Himalayan 
temples,  a  [)raver  of  the  soul  to  the  All-soul." 

"Oh." 

"It's  time  to  go."     Dick  had  arisen  with  his 

watcli    in   his   hand.     "Get   your   wraps   now. 

1  he  car  1  as  heen  here  just  twenty  minutes. 

We  are  all  going  out  Ilarley  way  and  get  some 

of  the  good  air.     Come  on." 

"I'm  sorry  ahout  the  lecture,  Mr.  Gait,"  Miss 
Thost  said  as  they  were  passing  through  the 
long  hall.  Her  voice  was  very  low  and  her 
eyes,  as  she  looked  uj)  at  him,  were  childlike  in 
their  earnestness.  "But  vtni  will  come  again, 
Thursday.'" 

The  i^astor  looked  down  into  her  face  a  mo- 
ment, and  then  answered,  slowly: 

"Yes,  I  will  come." 
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IT  \\;i-  laie  in  the  cvoniii<^  when  Gall  found 
hinisilf  a-ain  in  his  room.  Dick  had  taken 
them  tar  out  he_\'ind  1  larley  tu  siirpri-^e  iheiu 
with  a  Intle  nm  nf  his  (hscuvcry,  and  after  din- 
ner lie  had  swung  them  on  a  long  dettjur 
thrnu-h  the  suhurbs.  And  the  pastor  had  en- 
joyed every  moment  of  it  as  heartily  even  as 
I  )ick.  Tile  brisk  air  and  the  ra])id  motion  had 
in\  i-orated  him  and  had  filled  him  with  unusual 
'■piril>.  It  was  g<iod  for  one.  he  had  declared. 
to  get  once  in  a  while  comi)letely  awav  from 
<ine"s  work  and  to  view  life  from  a  totally  new 
angle. 

Xow.  in  his  room,  as  he  dropped  into  his 
chair  ami  looked  about  on  the  open  books  and 
the  scraps  ot  notes  and  the  manuscript,  it 
seemed  for  the  moment  as  if  he  were  viewing 
the  work  of  another  man.  How  far  away  the 
-trugi^le  and  the  bitterness  and  the  doubt  of 
the  early  afternoon,  and  how  needless.  Mis 
\eins  still  thrilled  with  the  brisk  air.      lie  had 
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been  morhid  and  ovcr-conscicntioiis.  The  ex- 
perience of  the  afternoon  was  ju>l  what  he  had 
needed  to  broaden  him  and  brnii;-  h.ini  to  liis 
senses. 

His  eye  was  cauirhi  hy  the  httle  clock  on  hi> 
desk,  and  his  heart  -ave  a  sudden  hound.  He 
had  an  eni^^a^einent  for  the  eveinn,i;--he  had 
two  eng-a£,-enients.  and  he  had  broken  both  of 
them.  Tie  had  told  Mother  I'.r.Avn  that  he 
would  call  at  half-pa^t  five  and  have  a  talk  with 
her  about  Miss  Carniston,  and  he  had  promised 
to  meet  his  missionary  committee  at  Mrs. 
r.ailey's  at  seven.  IK-  started  to  hi>  feel,  but 
he  sat  down  again.  It  was  too  late  even  to 
go  down  to  the  Mission.  The  hou-e  would  be 
closed  for  the  night.  He  mu>t  wait  until  morn- 
ing. 

For  a  long  time  he  sat  in  his  study  chair 
rocking  with  monotonous  swing.  It  was  not 
Mrs.  Bailey  that  was  troubling  him  now;  it 
was  Isobel  Carniston.  She  had  been  [)erple\- 
ing  him  more  and  more  of  late.  At  first  he 
had  understood  the  case  completely.  He  had 
analyzed  it  like  a  problem  and  had  solved  it 
in  all  its  complexities.  He  was  a  young  man 
and  therefore  able  to  read  the  human  heart; 
and  he  was  unmarried  and  alone,  and  thus 
especially  e<-|uipped  to  know  the  recesses  of  the 
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tcnniiiiu-  .v)isl.  Tlic  o;i->c  l)a<I  Iu'^'H  pcriciMly 
clear:  the  <^\r\  was  a  wcirUllint;,  drunk  with  lite, 
tlvm^dnk-s,  iniimlsivr.  lu-advtr.m.L;— a  tyin-  well 
known  and  all  tn..  r..nini..n.  I  U'  had  prophe- 
sied the  stei)s  of  her  a\vakenin,<;  as  the  niathe- 
niatieian  ])lots  the  path  of  the  moving;  p^iit. 
Was  she  not  a  woman  .and  therefore  t..  he  s..lved 
like  a  ])rohleni  in  al.L,^ehra  .■' 

There  eniild  l)e  hut  one  <  lUeoine.      She  would 
lapse  into  hitter  re,L;Tet,  ..|   eour-e;  she  would 
-row  iiHo  wilfulness  and  unutterahle  lonL,nn.<;; 
and  if  nature  took  its  i)ert\rt  way.  she  would 
vu<\   at   last    in  complete  de-pair.      Ihit   hefore 
this  there  would  come  his  chance,      lie  would 
take  her  at  the  perfect  moment,  .and  touch  her 
and    thrill   her   with    the   Christ    vision.     She 
would  sit  we.akly  in  her  invalid  chair  amid  the 
pilhnvs,  ivde.  wistful-eyed,  ever  close  to  tears, 
and  -he  would  say  to  the  dear  old  soul  who  for 
(lavs  had  .i;iven  herself  like  a  mother,  "Vm  not 
w<'>nh  it.     Just  let  me  die  and  he  done  witli  it." 
And    Mother    Drown    would    caress    the    wan 
cheeks  and  tell  her  that  a  sin-ie  hum.an  s^.ul 
was  \v>  rthmnre  than  all  the  world  hesides  ;  that 
the  dear  (  hrist  was  ca.uer  and  waitin.i; ;  iliat  Ik- 
was  vearnin.i;  to  fori^ive  her  and  to  make  her 
even  vet  wh.at  she  mii,dit  h.avc  heen.     Then  the 
girl   would   cry   softly,   and   they   would   read 
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t().L;cllKT  lli.U  cliai)lLT  in  John,  and  there  wouUl 
he  joy  even  aiiionpf  the  an}^a-ls  in  hca\en. 

But  I^cjhel  Carniston  had  done  nothing  of  the 
kind. 

I'or  a  day  or  two,  wliile  she  was  passing:  from 
the  shadow  of  dan.ijer.  the  ])aNt(.r  had  called 
(.fu-n.  1  le  had  not  set-n  her,  hut  he  had  heard 
her,  and  as  the  time  went  on,  lie  had  l)c-;un  to 
revise  eertain  of  his  iileals. 

Could  it  he  jxjssihle  that  Dick  liad  heen  riicht:* 
"Johntiy,"  he  ha<l  said,  "you  don't  know  any 
more  ahout  women  than  you  do  about  tlie 
r.ej^um  of  Swat."  And  he  had  said  that  the 
j^nrl  had  no  >oul,  that  she  was  a  huttertly,  a 
magniricent  animal,  and  nothing]:  besides. 

What,  after  all,  is  the  soul?     May  it  not  lie 
dormant  in  a  life,  to  be  called  into  activity  at 
lens;th  bv  some  shock  that  stirs  the  deeps?     It 
did  not  seem  impossible.     It  was  only  in  the 
li'dit  of  some  such  thcorv  indeed  that  the  i^irl's 
conduct  could  in  any  way  be  explained.     One 
mu>t  be  self-sacrificinp:  to  appreciate  self-sacn- 
hce  in  others.      If  one  be  wholly  self-centred, 
one  takes  service  as  one's  due.    The  v^Wl  seemed 
to  know  only  the  present  moment,  and  is  there 
anythini^  in  man  save  the  soul  tl;  it  knows  of 
anything  else? 

She  was  .selfish  and  vain  and  therefore  cruel. 
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l-"laUery  anil  cxci'  nciit  and  !nu\-cnicnt  and 
color  had  been  her  daily  narcoiic,  and  now  her 
whole  hein.L,^  demanded  iheni  wiih  an  impcrious- 
ness  thai  would  not  be  denied.  She  whined  in 
>elf-pilv.  or  freUed  like  a  bird  in  a  c;iL;"e,  or 
cxi)lo(led  in  lenipesuious  wralh.  Her  vdice, 
([ucrnlous  or  hi,L;h.  had  penetrated  to  him  more 
than  once  a>  he  had  sat  with  Mother  Ih-own 
di-ctis-in.c:  the  g'irl,  and  it  had  jarred  upon  him 
a-,  few  things  ever  had  dc)ne  in  hi>  whole  experi- 
ence. There  had  been  not  <")ne  hint  of  sorrow 
for  the  ])a-t.  ov  ni  resolve  f'U-  the  future;  nor 
w as  there  (aie  throl)  <.if  api)reciation  ni  what  was 
IjeiuL^-  done  for  her,  or  one  sxinptum  that  she 
realized  her  true  position. 

1  le  ttu-ned  at  len,u:lli  to  his  de^k  by  sheer  force 
of  habii.  Whatever  niii;ht  hapi>en.  the  sermon 
mu>t  >lill  l;-o  on.  Hut  what  was  the  matter  with 
his  materi;d  ?  1  lis  notes,  as  he  read  them  over, 
.^eemcd  lifeless.  The  subject  no  longer  aji- 
])e:ded  to  him;  it  was  too  narrow  in  its  scope, 
and  too  trite  and  conventional.  He  closed  the 
book>  (»ne  by  one  .and  put  them  Ijack  in  place, 
and  then  sheet  Ijy  sheet  he  tore  up  the  manu- 
scrii)t  audi  ihrew  it  inio  the  basket.  He  mu>t 
ha\e  a  i^pic  that  would  exlnbit  Chri>tianity  in 
all  ii>  magnitude.  She  was  coming  again — 
<h.e  liad  said  so  d.io.t  a.fttrnoon — and  she  must 
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be  cnnvinccd  that  the  rcliLri'ni  of  Jc-u-  e"liri-t 
is  all--ufTicicnt  an<l  all-cn.'hirinL,'-. 

Rapidiv    he    lea.fcd    thrmi-h    the    notcbook 
v>'here  he  had  joUed  down  random  thon-'hts  and 
sermon  hint-;.      There  was  nr)ihin,L;'  ihere  thai 
secnH'(I    wholly    adequate.      IV-rhan-    the    text, 
"Are    not     Aliana    .and     l'har])har.    ri\er-^    "f 
Dania^eus.  1)etter  tlian  all  the  waters  .if  Nrael," 
nii^dit  do.      "Israer'  eoiild  h^e  taken  to  e^ver  all 
Christianity.     He  would  lift   it   into  i1k-  pure 
ether  of  absolute  Truth   and   then   eontrast   it 
with  all  other  rebellions  and  e<])ecially  the  petty 
newnesses  of  the  day.      The  subject  inipre^-ed 
him  more  and  more  as  he  dwelt  u]'":i  it.      It 
would,   however,   require   -tudy:   it    Wiuld   de- 
mand powerful  handling:  if  it  were  \<>  in-truet 
and    move     her.     \o    con\-emi' inal     me-saL^t' 
would  satisfy  that  clear  srtul.  and  no  breath  of 
cant  or  o\  Pharisaism  wnild  escape  her.      His 
view  must  be  world-wide  and  \u<  toleration,  as 
well,  and  his  sympathy. 

With  characteristic  cncrp:y  he  bci^an  in-tantly 
upon  his  preparati<~>n.  It  lla<hefl  Uj)"!!  b.im  that 
he  had  in  his  overcoat  pocket  her  co{)y  nt  ex- 
tracts from  the  "Upanishads."  That  would  be 
a  ij^ood  startinc^-point.  H.e  i::;ot  it  and  exruninefi 
it  with  curiosity.  Tt  was  a  daint)-  thinc:^  with 
vellum  bindini^^  and  immaculate  marL;in<,  and 
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there  breathed  from  it  that  su1)tle  n.lur  of  in- 
cense   that    henceforth    he    was    to    associate 
always  with  lier.      Her  name  was  on  the  tnle 
p;i<re— 'Tlekla  Tho^t"'— in  a  hand,  it  seemed  to 
him.  no  one  eh-e  could  have  written,  so  dis- 
tinctive was  it  and  so  full  of  her  per^niality. 
He  had  never  seen  her  writinc^  before.     All 
throu.L^b  the  book  there  were  marked  passa.c^es 
and  little  Miari^nnal  notes.      How  alert  she  was 
and   hnw   full   ha-l   been   her   readin-:!     There 
came  to  him  a  new  conce])tion  of  the  woman: 
here  was  a  soul  that  could  ri-e  above  petty  cnn- 
ventidualities  and  prejudice  and  be  sati>ried  only 
with  the  eternal  values.     And  .die  had  the  cur- 
n^c  of  her  convictions;  she  had  brcken  away 
and  was  content  only  with  the  Truth   in   its 
universal    wholeness.      She    was    honest — that 
was  written  in  every  line,  and  she  was  imj^a- 
ticnt    with    every   trace   of   blind,    unthinkins,^ 
acceptance    of    doo;ma.      ^btre    than    once    he 
found  her  words.  "Prove  all  thinc^rs."     "This 
thrills  with  life  and  is  true."     On  and  on  he 
read  in  a  kind  of  excitement,  heedless  of  the 
time  of  ni.ijht.  and  only  when  the  l)ook  was  c<>m- 
I)leted  did  he  awake  to  himself.      It  was  half- 
past  two. 

lie  did  not  <lccp  well.      His  mmd  wa>  in  a 
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price  of  his  brcakfa-t  he  tiv»k  a  li>nu^  walk  <nit 
heyoiul  the  ^uhurhs  into  tlie  open  >])aee>  where 
tliere  were  fields  and  L^ardeiis.  It  was  tlu  nine- 
teenth (1  March.  The  spring-  was  hreakini;' 
early.  Rohins  .,nd  hhichirds  called  fruni  the 
tall  maples,  and  flickers  and  i^rackles  -^cnt  their 
rancou "    cackle    from    the    di-tatU    patches    of 
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Hand 
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1     tl 
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([iiickly  drove  from  him  every  trace  <»f  his  ni,L;ht 
hroodimr.      He    felt    like   a    hnv.      (  )nce   he 


ot 


hrdlN 


e  into  a  run  in  tlie  excess  of  his  spirit 
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farmer  asked  him  to  ride  and  it  seemed  almost 
like  an  insult.  The  spritiL,'-  was  in  hi>  hloud. 
it  was  ten  o'clock  when  he  .L;nt  hack  to  ?dother 
Rrown's  Mission,      lie  would  l;'o  in  and  ajxtlo- 


crize  tor  hi>  neulect  ot  tl.e  evcnin; 


hetort- 


Th 


irirl  had  been  sick   just  a 
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week  now   and 
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oui/ht  to  he  iramm^". 
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she  mii^ht  he  ^dttinp^  u\). 


lie  knocked  at  the  door  '^cjftlv 
*'(  )h.  I'm  so  Lrlad  \- 


ou  \  e  come 


had  op 


)e!ie(l  even  wiuie  lie  was  rappin; 


frifditfullv  re.stlc' 


The  door 
"She's 
I  don't  know  what  to  ilo 
with  her.  She's  up  and  in  the  hii;"  chair  hv 
die  window,  but  she  is  frettini,'-  herself  to 
death." 
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In  the  hall. 
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THE  P.RKAKIXCl-rOIXT 


_^lini|.-e  of  her  tlirou,i;h  the  open  door  propped 
up  in  ihe  rocker  amid  cushions  facin--  iiiin  full, 
an<i  the  virion  'Startled  him  even  a-;  it  had  on 
that  ninrnin.Lj:  at  the  mi^^ion.  \\'hat  strange 
creature  \va>  thi-  lore\er  mockin,'^'-  him  and 
Hvin.L,^  in  the  face  of  ,all  his  preconceiition^- ? 
This  was  no  invalid,  wan  and  hollow-eyed,  no 
penitent  Ma,L,^dalen  shrinking-  and  tearful,  ap- 
])ealin,<j:  with  mute  pathos  for  the  <ym])athy  that 
even  the  ])itiful  mu^t  witlihold.  She  was  pale, 
hin  the  waxen  pallor  under  the  marvellous  i^-old 
onlv  intensitied  her  heauty.  He  --tood  emhar- 
rassed  for  an  in-tant.  i^ronint;-  for  the  ric^ht 
word  to  say. 

"Oh.  Mr.  Gait."  she  burst  out.  in  a  vr  ice  that 
hetraved  no  weakness.  "Is  it  really  you? 
l^ositively,  you  are  the  first  living-  thinq-  I  have 
seen    for   a    thousand   year>.      Positively,    you 

are." 

"Then  vou  must  be  the  sleeping:  beauty,  just 
awake."  he  answered,  with  a  gallantry  that 
sur])ri<ed  him. 

"I've  been  here  a  million  years.  T  can't 
remember  when  T  wasn't  here.  My  C,(A.  is 
there  a  single  thing  alive  anywhere — a  single 
thing  in  the  whole  world?" 

"Wdiv.   the   world   is   verv  much   alive."   he 
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replied,    wondcriiii^ly.     "It's    sj)rin,i^    ;uul    llie 
morning-  is  just  running;  over  with  life." 

"Then,  wliy  have  I  i;ot  to  He  here?"  she 
demanded,  fiercely,  as  if  he  only  were  ti^  hlame. 
"W'hv  have  I  t;'»t  to  he  tietl  and  chained  down 
here  where  T  can't  ,L;et  a  hreath?  And  every- 
thing^ else  in  iiie  wliole  world  is  hapjjy  hut  iu>-.t 
me — and  I  tied  down  here  in  this  prison.  Oh, 
there's  a  hell  all  right.  I've  been  in  it  a  week 
— I've  been  tied  down  with  red-hot  chains  for 
a  week,  and  what  have  I  done?  My  God.  what 
have  I  done?" 

"Sh! — Sh!  There! — there!"  Mother  Ilrown 
went  Uj)  to  her  and  took  her  h;uid  softly.  "\  ou 
mustn't,  little  girlie!  What  will  Mr.  Gait 
think?" 

*'I  don't  care  what  he  thinks;  he  said  I  de- 
served it.  He  said  1  ought  to  sutler  in  hell 
a  million  years." 

"Oh,  no,  no.     You  are  wrong,  Isobel — " 

"He  did,  and  he's  glad  of  it.  .Vnd  what 
have  I  done?  Is  ii  any  sin  to  be  hapj)}  i^  Am 
I  to  blame  for  loving  happy  things?  Is  it  my 
fault  that  I  want  to  live?  to  iivc^"  Her  eyes 
were  wild  and  glittering. 

"Oh,  Isobel,  please—" 

"What  are  pretty  things  for?"  she  stormed — 
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"(lrc'sM.-s  and  luu-ir  ;m<l  dances  and  hai)pv, 
happv  tliin.L::s?  And  ii  all  stojjjjcd  n\  one  min- 
ute— and  tliev  ihrew  me  away — <ih,  the  cowards 
— oh,  if  I  ever  \:;ct  veil — " 

"Whv.  1  Mil  el.  i>  thi^  the  way  you  welcome 
Mr.  C.alt,  who  has  taken  >o  much  trouhle  to 
come  down  to  see  you.''" 

"I  don't  care;  he  glories  in  it.  Tie  said  I 
de>er\ed  it.  lie  said  there's  a  (l'»d.  and  it's  a 
lie.  If  there  was  a  ( io(l,  would  lie  put  me  into 
hell  and  let  tlu'ni  l^o  free,  ju-t  a>  if  they  were 
rm.c^els  of  hea\en?  \'ou  tell  me  that."  She 
])au>ed  hreadiles-  and  looked  at  him  wildly.  Il 
was  as  if  he  were  the  judL;e  who  had  con- 
(U-mned  her. 

•"1  don't  understand  you.  Miss  Carniston," 
he  said  dowly,  like  a  doctor  over  a  douhtful 
ca^e.  lie  was  rockintj;'  hack  and  forth  in  his 
armchair  and  looking;'  at  her  as  if  she  were 
'rianitel}-  far  away. 

■■<  )li,  so  \ou  don't  understand?"  she  retorted 
hotly.  "That's  ju^t  what  I  th(^u,L;ht.  Oh,  it 
makes  me  sick  the  way  you  people  up  there  lay 
down  vour  little  rules  as  if  you  was  (;od  Him- 
self, when  \ou  don'l  know  an\"  more  ahout  us 
than  \ou  would  if  we  lived  in  the  moon." 

"Whv.  Isohell"  ])r(nestetl  Mother  Brown. 

"It's  tiod's  truth,"'  she  hissed.      '"Vou  make 
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your  rules  and  then  y<ni  Ixiw  down  ainl  wi'i-^lnp 
'cm.  and  yon  lea\e  nut  nineteen  nuL  of  every 
twenty  you  meet  on  the  street." 

"lUit  the  hiw  was  made  hy  (  lod.  A  woniati 
cannot — "' 

'"Don't  }-ou  say  it;  I  know  all  alxmt  it  and 
yf>n  don't  know  an_^■thin^^"  -he  waved  her  hand. 
conieni|)tuou-ly.  "I've  hrard  it  till  it  make-  me 
sick.  That'll  l;o  down  the  throat-  of  \i  ,nr  pious 
folks,  hut  it  don't  i^-o  here.  I'll  tvll  you  that. 
\'ou  let  me  take  you  down  -ome  ni'_;ht  {•>  the 
corner  of  Ilrid^e  and  Main,  and  let  me  tell  \ou 
ahout  the  crowd  thai  l;ocs  hv  there  in  two 
hours." 

"Xe\-crthclcss.  there  arc  certain  iron  laws — " 
Aw-w.   rats! 

"lUu,  sister — " 

"\  on  tell  me  what  you  know  ahout  how  a 
\vorkini;-t;-irl  lives  iti  thi-  city — you  tell  me  that. 
^'ou  _<;o  and  work  a\\  liile.  \i>\\  lan  damn  us 
j.;^lil)  cnouu^h  now.  hut  what  do  y, lu  know  alxnu 
it?  Xolliinj:^.  My  dod.  it  makes  me  sick  to 
my  stomach." 

"Please  don't.  Tsohel."  pleaded  the  old  voice. 

"lUn  I  know  what  I'm  lalkiuL:  ahotu."  -he 
went  on.  shrilly.  'A'ou  can't  tell  me.  I've 
heen  throu.^-h  it  and  I  know'.  The  L;irl  that 
earn;,  her  own  board  and  cioihe-   in  tiiis  city 
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has  '^<n  to  l)c  :\  inachitK'.  She  can'l  strip  .-uul 
she  can't  ha\c  a  ilnu'j;  that^  decent ,  and  >hc's 
got  to  v^i)  on  workiiiL,^  till  -he  (h"<>])-  dead.  And, 
niv  (lod.  if  die's  Liot  a  si'i,:.:;le  ^rain  ni  ^jiiidt  m 
her,  ^he's  ir^hiij^  t't  sell  her  soul  out  ot  her  to 
li\c — to  li\(.' — I  mean  to  lire.  And  are  you 
goin,!^;  to  hlamt'  her?  (loi)(l  (ludl  !  \\\-\\  you 
could  take  her  place  tor  iu-t  oiu-  week;  I'd  like 
to  lu'ar  \ou  preach  wlien  it  came  Sunday. 
T)on't  she  sec  money  rdl  around  her,  c\ery  stej) 
she  takes — folks  just  \',  allow  in u;'  in  i' — every- 
thinq"  that  is  hric^ht  and  ])rett_\-  and  glorious — 
life,  life,  life,  everv  step  she  takes,  ;uid  she'd 
die  if  she  couM  (inl_\-  he  in  it  one  day.  and  she's 
bound  hand  and  foot  like  a  uiL^^Lfer  sla\e.  .My 
(jodi  I  )o  ydu  hlame  her  for  lakinijf  the  only 
\\a\-  there  i>?  Do  you  Maine  lur?"  She 
leaned  over  .and  -i^'lared  at  him.  'A'ou  let  me 
tell  }-ou  ouij  thiuL^."  She  hi^-ed  the  \vords 
t!n"(»u:L;h  her  teeth.  "I'd  do  it  attain,  ^'ou 
think  I'm  sorr\?     Well.  I  ain't." 

'A\'Ii\,  Dohell"  q'a^[)ed  Mother  P.rown. 

"(Ml,  I  ain't  }our  -oft,  repentiuL;-  kind,  don't 
you  forg-et  that.  My  God!  How  little  you 
know  about  it,  .and  xou  can't  and  vr,u  never  can 
and  you  set  there  like  God  Almighty  and  make 
rules — oil.  it  makes  me  laucrh !"  she  sank  back. 
laui,diing  hystericaliv. 
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MoiIkt  I'.rown  lookcil  ovvv  ai  the  i)a>t.ijr. 
almost  pk-adiiigly.  Clearly  >lic  \va>  at  her  wii-* 
end.  She  had  done  her  he>t  hel'ore  the  i)a>l<)r 
had  arrived,  (ialt  was  ^till  lookirij,''  into  the 
di>tance.  ah-orhedlv. 

'"I  want  to  a>k  you  a  question,  sister,"  he 
said,  in  a  voice  that  caused  the  L,drl  t<>  look  u|) 
at  him  (juickly.      "Did  not  ( 'hri-i  know--" 

"Oh.  rats!  Christ,  Christ — all  you  know  is 
ju-i  Christ!  What  do  ,i;irls  who  work  f-.r  fifty 
cents  a  day  and  board  and  cloihe  and  room 
themselves  out  of  it  get  out  of  vour  Christ? 
They  didn't  make  themselve;;?  They  didn't 
say  where  they  should  he  horn?  Thev  dKln't 
make  the  world?  They  just  £,^0  where  they 
nuisi.  that's  all.  and  who  is  there  to  hlame?" 

"Xevertheless  the  only  remedv  lies  ri,L;ht  \n 
jesus  Christ."  There  was  an  unusual  rinij  In 
jiis  voice.  It  was  seldom  that  he  hacl  heen  so 
stirred. 

'T^shaw !  If  you're  ,c:oin,G:  to  talk  to  me.  talk 
sense,  for  Cod's  sake."  she  sneered.  "All  I 
know  al)(^ut  is  just  live  men  and  women;  if  you 
erin't  say  anythin.cf  but  just  'Christ,  Christ. 
Christ,'  like  a  i)oll  parrot,  then  don't  talk." 

"Hut  Jesus  Christ  is  the  most  living-  thin,q- 
there  i^-'.  in  this  world  to-dav.     \'ou  can  see  Him 
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r.iiiwii  \\vw  ]■-  (hriM  and  I  am  (  liri-t.  il  i^ 
jusl  as  I  ii.M  \,,u,  lie  \\  walking;  in  llir  l1c~-h 
U|)  ami  (Imwh  \\\c  worlil  this  moiiuiil,  and  in 
yiMir  iirrd  III'  ]ia>  conu-  t<»  \fui.  W  li\  il>  \\c 
(I  iiir  ti>  yi  ai  w  Ik  11  \  <  nn"  \\i  irld  lia-'  dcMi'icd  \  (  ui  ? 
\\  liy  lia^  M'iiIk'I'  llrown  Ikm'c  ,L;i\cn  lu-r-rll'. 
nii;In  and  d.'.y.  to  lu'lp  von?  Slir  -cN  no 
nmiicy  lur  it.  j  wasn't  nhli^cd  t<i  t-uinc-  <l()\\n 
licri'  ilii>  niorninL;'  \n  >cc  \<in  W  Ii\-  do  wc  ilo 
it?  It  i>  livran-^c  of  the  ('hri>t  lo\r.  W'c  l.i\c 
you  and  \\r  want  to  hi'lj)  \-oii." 

I'or  ^i>\\\c  ia'a~-on  the  .L;ii'l  did  not  an>wer. 
d  he  relxliion  wa-^  fadint,''  out  of  her  face.  She 
was  looking;  him  full  in  the  eye-.. 

"d  )oii't  think  we  are  judi^inL;"  you,"  he  wiiit 
on,  hendim,'-  toward  her  in  hi^  earnestnes>. 
■'\\  e  are  not  layim^  ('nvn  new  an<l  hardi  rules 
lor  you.  We  do  not  condemn  you;  we  do  not 
chide  you  for  your  ])ast.  We  are  trying- to  hel]) 
y,,ii — yom-  real  self,  ddie  future  is  all  hefore 
all  of  us;  you  still  have  it.  We  want  \-ou  to  ])e 
true  to  the  Itest  that  is  in  von." 

1  he  soul  of  the  man  was  in  his  \-oice  and  his 
eye-.  In  his  eau'<-'rness  to  hrini;-  li-ht  to  this 
darkeiiecl  and  desolate  soul,  he  was  almost  like 
a  lo\er.  jileadiuL,''  and  wooiuL,'".  There  was  no 
.siL;n  now  of  anc^er  in  her  face.      A  rosy  dush 
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"1  liiir  i  a  life  a  thnnsaii<!  tmu-s  more  hcau- 
tii'ul  .iikI  .-ali-vfyiiiL;  iliau  any  _\..ii  li.i\o  ever 
scfii  I  n"  cA  en  <lrfamril  alu  »ut.  \\\'  <li  m'l  i-ondcnni 
tin-  Iiraiitiiul  liiiii,^^;  uc  ]n\{^-  tlu-in.  W  r  want 
till'  ynuiiL;'  iti'Mplc  to  Oct  l'r<'tn  Iit\-  iii-^l  all  <>i  the 
purr  niiMyiiKiit  tlu-y  can.  (  liri-t  did  \\<>\  i-nu- 
dcnm  tile  iiappy  things:  Ik-  CMUik-nmrd  diilv 
sin.  W'c  want  you  to  Ik-  happ\-  lir-i  of  all. 
1  )on't  you  hrlicvc  [\\\^'"  l)on'i  \ou  acrfi>t  what 
I  h;i\  I'  said  ?" 

"Nr^,"  >ht'  .said  sottly.  lookiuL^  him  tuli  in 
the  i-ycs. 

".\:id  you   will   pray  to  know    what    to  do? 
.\n(l  you'll  have  Mother   Urowii  teach   vou  to 
jiray?"  he  asked,  intensely. 
1  es. 

"My  little  Testament — you'll  read  it.  tliovo 
chajiters  I  marked?     Will  you?" 

"N'es,"  she  whispered. 

"Thank  Clod!"'  lie  turned  with  heamin;.; 
face  to  .\h)lher  Brown.  "\'ou  must  lead  her; 
you  must  help  her."  he  said.  "There  is  d.irk- 
nes->  ahead,  hut  the  Ijlood  of  fesus  Christ 
clean-eth  from  all  sin.  Thank  dod!"  A  feel- 
ini;-  of  elation  filled  him.  He  had  won.  He 
had  ne\-er  seen  that  look  sa\e  on  the  faces  of 
tiio.se  ju.st  come  into  the  li,L,dit  of  (iod. 
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with  round  eyes  was  siill  loikinj^  at  liim,  with 
a  look  of  liali  wonder  and  half  of  wor.^hip.  A 
niomcnl,  and  then,  with  a  woman's  instinct, 
Mother  Crown  had  an  impulse  to  change  the 
stlbjcct. 

"Look  at  llie  little  s])arrow,"  she  cried,  "lie 
is  right  on  the  window,  looking  in.  Just  see 
the  little  n)L,ue  and  liear  him  splutter,  lie  is 
sa\ing.  'dood  morning,  where  are  those 
crumbs?'  " 

She  disa])peared  for  a  moment,  then  brought 
a  crust  of  1  .  jad  which  she  threw  out  of  the 
door.  Then  she  pushed  the  chair  up  to  the  win- 
dow that  the  girl  might  see  the  little  flock  as 
they  l)ustle>      nd  chattered  over  their  breakfast. 

"Xow.  most  people  don't  like  the  little  spar- 
row^," she  went  on  cheerily,  "and  call  'em 
nuisances,  but  1  don't.  I  just  stand  up  for  'em. 
They  live  right  here  all  the  cold  w  inter,  and  in 
the  city,  too.  We  wouldn't  see  any  birds  at  all 
if  it  wasn't  for  the  little  chippies." 

She  seated  herself  again  in  the  armchair,  and 
began  upon  some  knitting  which  she  took  from 
the  table.  She  was  a  thin,  sprightly  little 
woman  of  sixty,  with  wavy,  grayish  hair  that 
had  once  been  rctl,  and  with  large  gray  eyes 
behin.d  iron-bowed  spectacles.     Hers  had  been 

ri  bnr.l    <'wl  life    linf  <li(^  Axni;  not  liini^r  or  ni(^1nn- 
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choly.  She  looked  like  one  wlio  lia>  found  sate 
harbor  for  a  lime  after  many  ^lorm^.  and  who 
looks  forward  witli  serenit)  to  one  more  voyage, 
and  then  to  the  long-  home. 

"I  fear  I  have  tired  you."  The  pastor  arose 
as  if  to  go.  "I  have  excited  yon.  1  have  stayed 
too  long." 

"Oh,  no,  no.  Don't  go — yel.  I'm  not  the 
least  bit  tired,  really."  The  tlush  in  her  cheeks 
heightened;  lier  eyes  were  feverishly  brilliant. 
"When  you  go,  we  shall  be  all  alone  again  and 
there  won't  be  a  living  thing  here  for  weeks 
and  weeks.  And  it's  so  beautiful  out>ide. — 
Oh,  I  must  go  out.  1  know  I'm  well  enough 
to  ride.  Oh,  I  know  if  1  could  get  ju.-t  one 
breath  of  air  I  should  be  well — perfectly  well. 
It's  just  like  summer  out.     Can't  we  go  now?" 

"I'm  afraid  you  are  not  well  encjugh  yel," 
he  said,  humoringly. 

"Then,  to-morrow.  I  sliall  be  wt'U  enough 
to-morrow." 

"When  the  doctor  says  you  can  go  1  will 
send  you  a  buggy  to  take  you  way  out  into  the 
country,"  he  said,  as  if  to  a  sick  chiUl. 

"But,  I  want  you  to  go;  I  want  you  to  talk 
to  me.     You  will,  won't  you,  Friday?" 

"The  doctor — " 

"Oh.  the  doctor  doesn't  know  nnvrhinfr  about 
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it.  I'ut  when  J 'in  well  enough  you'll  lake  mc, 
won't  your" 

"W'hw  yes — when  you  at"e  well  enough." 

"It'll  he  two  weeks,  little  girl."  Mother 
Brown  l)roke  in.  warningly,  "het'ore  it  will  he 
safe  for  you  to  ride  out — at  lea^-t  two  weeks." 

"No,  no.  no,"  she  stormed. 

"  Goo(l-hy."  The  i)astor  took  her  hand  a 
moment,  and  then  turned  alirnptly.  "I'll 
come  again  soon  and  see  how  you  ;ire  getting 
along." 

"(lood-l)v." 

1  le  was  in  tiie  hall,  hut  something  in  the  tone 
m.ide  him  turn.  She  was  sitting  erect,  free  of 
the  cushion^,  her  hair  a  marvellous  halo  ahout 
her  face  .and  neck,  a  dainty  kimono,  low  at  the 
thrixat,  clinging  to  the  curves  of  her  lithe  hody. 
Her  cheeks  were  hurning  with  color  and  even 
her  forehead  and  neck. 

"Xo.  no,  you  must  not  exert  }-ourself."  he 
cried,  alarmed  at  her  aptK-arancc.  "^'ou  have 
o\erdone — you  are  ill." 

"I'm  not  siciv — I'm  well  again.  I'm  well. 
See!"  She  threw  out  her  arms,  joyoasly,  a--  if 
they  had  heen  loosed  of  fetters.  "Really.  I 
could  run  with  you  up  the  street.  T  have  a 
mind  to  this  minute.  Oh.  won't  '•  lu  take  me?" 
X" ur  a  wiKi  iiisiaiii  siie  iieiu  i.ii'  uei   tiiiiio  lu  liiiii 
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like  a  child,  and  there  was  entreaty  in  every  line 
and  feature.  For  a  single  instant — then  >he 
fell  hack  among  the  pillows. 

"Xo,  no,"'  she  laug-hed.  as  if  it  were  a  scene 
of  a  play.  "I  must  wait;  hut,  Mr.  (iali,  you'll 
come  and  take  me  to  ride  when  the  doctor  >ays 
I  may  go?  It  would  do  me  so  much  good,  ami 
there  are  >o  many  things  1  must  ask  you  about. 
\'ou  will,  won't  yitu?" 

"N'es,"  he  said,  slowly. 

"Fll  get  well  fast — I'll  he  well  to-morrow, 
(iuod-hy,  go<jd-hy."'  She  waved  her  hand  at 
him  gailv,  and  as  he  looked  ])ack  from  the  street 
he  saw  her  through  the  window  still  waving  at 
him.  I  le  took  olY  his  hat  ar  1  smiled  at  her  as 
to  a  child  that  must  be  humored.  Yes,  he 
would  take  her  to  a  ^ide  just  as  soon  as  it  was 
])rudent.  She  needed  to  be  instructed  and  led 
in  the  life  that  was  before  her.  it  would  re- 
(|uire  all  the  skill  of  v.hich  he  was  master  to 
direct  this  new  soul  and  to  discipline  and  >ubdue 
her.  But  he  had  made  the  first  great  step  and 
the  rest  was  as  nothing  to  that.  As  he  went 
along  the  s])ring  streets  his  heart  sang  aloutl 
with  jov.     The  world  was  good. 

In  reality  the  man  was  as  much  ;in  extreme 
as  even  the  girl.     In  life  and  ideals  he  was  a 
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himself  until  the  world  seemed  not  a  thing  to 
be  enjoyed  or  e\  en  valuetl;  it  was  a  thinj,^  to  be 
saved.  I'^verythincr  ^li^^l  (li<-l  i^ot  tend  toward 
evangelization  anil  the  redeeming  of  sinful  men 
was  to  him  of  secondar}-  value.  ^  )n  the  walls 
(tf  hi>  study  in  larL;e  letters,  so  that  his  eyes 
might  fall  u;)<in  it  hour  by  h()ur,  as  Paul's 
text:  "I  determined  not  to  know  anything 
.unong  you.  -^axe  Jesu>  Chri^t  and  Him  cruei- 
lied." 

With  hi'^  tremendous  eoinictions  and  his 
absor])tion  in  hi.i  work,  he  had  been  almost 
unconsci<')Us  of  the  other  siile  of  his  nature, 
lie  had  thrust  it  do\^n ;  lie  had  banislied  it  from 
his  eonsei(Jti<ness ;  he  had  "erueified  it."  .•\nd 
yet  nature  had  not  formed  him  for  an  ascetic. 
She  had  made  him  in  generous  mold.  He  was 
broad-shouldered  and  manly;  he  looked  one 
s(|uarely  in  the  eyes  with  the  subtle  force  that 
penetrates  the  soul.  Guile  and  uncleanness 
dropped  its  eyes  before  that  pure  gaze.  There 
was  a  magneti-m  ab<)Ut  the  man  that  drew  with 
subtle  ])o\\er,  especially  the  feminine  element  of 
his  church.  They  obeyed  liim  without  (jues- 
tinn;  they  gathered  in  ftill  strength  at  his  call; 
and  the_\-  made  up  e\-er  the  Ijulk  of  his  audience. 
It  was  only  the  mnocence  of  the  man,  his  lack 
of  training  on  the  worldly  >ide,  his  rapt  single- 
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iK'ss  of  hcari  that  had  l)!in«lc(l  him  lo  ihe  true 
reason  for  \\u>  zeal. 

And  thus  it  had  been  in  hi^  contact  with 
Isobcl  Carniston.  fie  was  totally  unniuved  by 
her.  There  was  something;  ab"itt  the  -irl  that 
instinctively  repelled  him,  somethini^  that  jarred 
ever  like  a  discord  upon  h\<  sensitive  soul. 
Teniptatiim  to  assail  him  stronL^ly  mu'-t  come 
from  his  stroni^est  side — from  the  intellectual 
and  the  spiritual. 

But  not  so  with  Tsobel  Carni-^tf^n. 
All  unconsciously  the  pa-tor  had  set  free  in 
her  wild  heart  a  t'.trreiU  that  was  tropic  in  its 
rush  and  power.  Had  he  touched  life  more 
closelv.  had  he  been  le<s  pure  of  heart  and  more 
worldlv-wise,  h.e  would  have  seen,  but  as  it  was 
he  went  on  in  all  honesty  to  ^ave  the  girl"-  soul. 
And  the  girl  had  no  soul. 
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OX"  Tlmrsday  riftcrnoon  Dick  came  airain 
t<i  ilic  pastor's  room.  tlii>  time  with  the 
amaxin:^"  aiiiioimccmenl  that  he  had  ioind  the 
'rho>t  cii'cle  iu  hear  the  whole  coiu>e  of  lectures. 

"And  you  are  c^oin^'  with  me.  jolmiiy,"'  he 
added.  "I've  made  all  the  arranL^a-meiits.  \ 
haw  LTot  to  l,ave  }-ou  for  chaperoiie.  It's  im- 
peratix'e." 

"A  _L;dO(l  idea,"  (ialt  said,  dr^ly.  This  was 
one  of  nick's  jokes,  lie  knew  the  man.  and 
had  lieard  him  talk  of  Ilelda  Thost  and  of 
esoteric  women. 

"lUit,  Johnny,  I  mean  it." 

"I'ir^t  strii^e  of  liostonilis,  I  suppose.  Got 
enouLj:h  Drowning  Iti  gel  in  witlMul  eiurancc 
conditions?" 

"Laugh  away,  Johnny,  hut  T'\-e  joined  'em, 
just  th.e  same,  and  I'm  going  to  see  it  through. 
And  you  are  going  along  with  me." 

".\re  vou  re.allv  honest,  Dick?"' 

"Hope  to  die," 
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Dick  (lid  mean  it.     A-^  ihc  pastor  Innkrd  him 
in  the  eves,  his  iiiirlh  chant;f(l  to  a>t<>iii^hincin. 
Dick,  of  all  men,  an  attendant  u])nn  a  course 
of  rcli.^ions  lectures   for  women  I     What  had 
ha])i»ened?      Terhaj^   he    w  idled    to   study    lor 
])rofe:->ional  rea>on>  thi>  ])lia>e  of  modern  liie. 
And  vet   what  possihle  connectii'ii  could  there 
he  hetween  law  and  thi^  occult  circle?      Perhaps 
he  \\a>  diiiii^-  it  in  ^ome  way   l<ir  the  sake  of 
hi^  ^i-ter — that  wa^  the  way  <  lalt  had  accounted 
for  his  intere-^t  thu^  far,  hut  to  juin  the  select 
inner    circle    and    to    lake    the    whuk-    cour-e! 
Ther:'  was  a  deeper  reason.      TerlLips   it   was 
an  ini]Hil^e  of  the  moment;  he  wonld  hreak  the 
monoton\-  of  his  professional  liie  hy  expI'Tin^" 
this  utterly  new  tield.      That  wa>  po->ihle:  he 
was  alwav>  doiiiLj:  the  unexpected.     Then  there 
\vas  the  woman  to  1)e  con>i«lered.      Dick  him>elt 
had  once  said  that  the  first  axiom  in  the  law 
is  this:  "When  utterly  at  a  lo^s  to  explain  the 
conduct  of  a  man.  hn>k  for  a  woman."      Kidicu- 
kuisl     She   was  not    Dick"s   type  at   all.     ."^hc 
was  that  purely  intellectual  tyjie  that  s(^  easily 
slijjs  intft  occultism  and  my-tic  -m.  the  lyi)e  that 
is  as  free  from  sensihility  and  -entimentalism  a- 
a  diamond.      l')ick  would  he  attracted  hy  a  hi^-. 
vital,  healthful  woman,  splendidly  stroni;"  rmd 
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and  physical  life — an  I^ohc!  ( "anii-t<>ii,  rofined 
aiul  rc(k'cnic(l.  Dick  had  a  \ciii  <>(  -cntiinciit, 
the  pastor  knew  that.  Deep  down  t'.iere  was 
in  the  man  a  hiinL;er  for  the  heantifnl  and  the 
deep  thinL^-s  of  life,  a  hun--er  that  not  one  of  the 
wo-ld  in  which  he  ino\  ed  e\en  ^n<})ectcd  in 
him.  Dnly  (ialt  knew  that.  And  tlii^  woman 
who  had  >t'emed  to  sacritice  heart  to  hrain 
wonld  ne\er  do  at  all.  Dick  mi^ht  as  well  fall 
in  lo\-e  with  an  alxtraction.  Hut  had  the 
woman  sacrificed  heart  to  lirain?  Merc  intel- 
lect womd  not  ha\e  taken  her  that  day  to  the 
tenement>.  I  low  tender  rhv  had  keen  and  how 
full  of  pity.  I  le  could  see  her  now  as  she  hent 
over  the  ne.c^^lected  child,  her  e_\es  full  of  tears. 
He  had  forL::otten  Dick.  As  they  took  their 
ear  and  later  as  they  walked  u])  Summer  Street 
to  their  aj)[)ointmcnt,  hi>  mind  \\a>  full  of  this 
woman.  Dick's  elahorate  reasons  for  joininij;' 
the  .q-roup  he  did  not  hear  at  all ;  he  was  trying 
to  ex])lain  Ilelda  Thost  and  the  <til)tle  power 
that  dtild  compel  a  man  like  Dick.  What 
would  he  the  outcome?  W  hat  if  he  should  fall 
in  love  witli  hev'f  What  v/ould  be  the  etTect 
upon  th.e  man  when  he  awoke  to  find,  as  he 
must  find,  that  >h.e  was  as  cokl  and  unattainable 
as  a  vision?  For  it  was  inconcei\able  that  this 
woman,  all  mteUect  and  xtul.  should  e\er  tlunk 
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(.f  Dick  or  anyone  cKf  in  llu-  li.L;i>t  <'''  niarri.i.m'. 
Would  it  cnibilUT  hiin  ruid  make  him  reckless, 
or  would  it  chasten  him  and  hrin-'  him  to  a 
realization  of  the  dee])er  thin.L^s  of  life? 

A,i;ain  thev  were  in  the  (limne.->  of  the  Ori- 
ental room,  which  now  seeme(l  tuU  of  women 
^ittin^  with  Ihire  heads  in  hreathle^s  hush.  Il 
was  like  a  .L^rou])  of  devotees  in  the  act  of  wor- 
ship. N'ot  a  head  turned  a^  the  two  entered. 
I'.ven  Dick  hecame  solemn  and  >till. 

After  a  moment  the  curtains  parted  silently 
and  llelda  Thovi,  in  pure  white,  which  made 
lier  face  seem  mmatarally  pale  in  the  half  li,L,dit. 
was  u>hered  in  hy  I''rieda  Taine.  An  audil)le 
si<:^h  breathed  up  from  the  room  and  the  silence 
became,  if  possible,  more  intense. 

l-'or  a  moment  the  woman  stood  lookini^  over 
the  little  ,L;Toup,  a  >niile  of  welcome  in  her  eyes, 
and  then  she  biL^an  to  speak  in  a  v^ice  that  was 
sinL,nilarly  nuisical  and  winninij^.  (lalt's  notes, 
as  he  read  them  over  in  his  room  that  eveniui;-, 
ran  somethint.,^  like  this: 

"The  nature  oi  the  soul.  The  lal)le  of 
Undine  based  on  a  fundamental  ])rinciplc  of 
human  life.  Uji  to  a  certain  time  man  has  no 
soul.  The  animal  is  ruled  by  the  un.soul.  The 
body  is  jmrely  and  utterly  selfish.  It  is  like 
the  leopard  or  the  [jython.  radKuuiy  beautiful, 
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il  iiia\-  lie,  l)Ui  wlmlly  scli' -cent red  aiul  rrikl  as 
(Icatli.      In  cliiMnn  and  in  niaUTial  mm  tluTO 
is  no  sonl.      1 1  niu-i  awake;  it  nui-!  take  com- 
niand:    it    iniiM    hernnie    tlir    dominant    power. 
Not  all  men  lia\e  -onN.  I»iu  all  are  caiial)!*.'  oi 
sonk       The  world  i>  I'nll  of  tlioM'  in  whom  tbe 
son!   lia^  ne\c'r    iwakined.  the  tledily  and  the 
mati'riak      It  i^  thev  who  caiiM.-  the  di-cord  and 
the  I'aihn'e  in  oin'  hnman  hie.      Sonl  eoiue>  e\('r 
fioni   the   \i-ion   ot"   the   immaterial:    trom   tin.' 
awakemn.i;  of  the  love  that  i>  deathless;  from 
a  ,L;hm])se  over  the  material   into  the   inlmite. 
.At  the  moment  of  sonl-aw  akenini;"  i>  where  all 
tra.i,'-edv  he^in^,  for  all  tra,L,'-cdy  i>  hnt  the  -trn^' 
f^le  hetwecn  soul  and  unsouk      W  hen  the  soul 
awakes  the  eyes  of  the  life  are  opened  and  for 
the  tirst  time  it  really  sees.     The  uiisonl  sees 
oidv  the  tleshly  and  tlie  material.      It  worships 
on\v  the  i^'od  of  nioment<.      It  is  conscious  of 
mere  phv-ical  heauty  and  its  love  is  therefore 
c\anescent,  for  the  physical  chan.L;'es  w  ith  e\ery 
moment.      What     il     lo\ed     )e-terday     to-day 
does  not  exist   in  earth  oi"  hea\en.       1  he  lo\-e 
that   is  unchanLrin.ir  sees  only  the  unchan,i.iinj^ 
soul.      It   is  a  unioti  of  souls  ;uid   incidentally 
of   ])odies.      It    end.s    never    in    disaster    or    di- 
vorce,     .^ir    lulwin    Arnold   has    most   hcauti- 
fullv  cauLiht  it : 
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•S.iincwlnri'  tluTi-  waitiili  in  this  worM  of  .u;i> 

l-or  niic  liiiie  -tiul  .•motlur  lonely  <nu\. 
I-'.ach  cha^iti},'  each  tlirniiL;h  all  the  wcarv  h-Mir^. 

Aivl  incTtin.i,'  -traiis't-Iy  at  some  .-uil.kii  K"-^1 
ThfU  hieii.l  thry.  likf  grt'cn  l.avcs  with  ^'^'\vu  llow- 
crs, 
IntM  Miic  licautiful  au'l  1)lti\-i  t  uhnK'. 
And  life'-  li'iii,'  ni,qlit  i-  cmk''!.  and  the  way  ho-  open 
(.nwaid  li>  eternal  day." 

The  very  soul  of  the  I-'a<l  i^  in  that;  the  \ery 
cssenee  of  the  life  of  the  -])irit.  I'.iu  the  love 
i>^  the  iin-oul  erie.s  with  the  old  I'oct, 

•(  >h  wally,  wally  but  love  Ik.'  Ixiiiiiy 
A  little  while  while  it  i-  luw, 

;ni(l  in  lh:>  Mie  little  word  lies  a  whole  lihrary 
(.f  trat^aMlv  and  half  of  luinian  misery.  It  voices 
the  whole  universe  thai  lie^  heiweeti  the  love 
,,\  the  itnsoul  and  the  '  >ve  that  i^  deathless. 
The  un-oul  cries  seltishly  for  i)o^>e»ion.  It 
cries.  '1  love  you.  therefore  I  nui-t  have  you. 
The  soul  cries  seltlessly.  M  love  you  en<mi;h.  it 
need  he,  tiot  to  marry  you.' 

"The  Oriental  view  of  the  soul.  The  Over- 
soul.  Divided  souls  that  seek  each  other 
throu.q:h  successive  incarnations.  The  jxiwer 
of  souls.  Were  the  soul  completely  in  com- 
mand, our  world  would  be  a  power-hou>e  of 


i 


IK 


Bi 


I  OS 


llll''.   I'.KI'AKIXd  \'(  )l\"r 


whii-h  we  hrivc  im  cfincciii  i- m.  That  tiiy>tfri- 
(.U'^  t'lirco  iliat  \\r  call  li_\'  \ariiiu,  nann-s — 
tclcpatliv.  li\  iiiiMii>iii.  N|)iriti-ni,  ami  tlir  liki-— is 
hut  the  j>la\  <>{  actiM-  ^<>\\]  np'iii  aiii\i'  ^oiil. 
W  lu'ii  \\a'  kiiuw  iii'irc  altoul  ihi  ■  -iilillr  \'>rcv  \vr 
shall  rcxi'^i'  all  "Ur  ciatcN.  rinTi'  i-  a  wireless 
poutT  ihat  surpasses  Marconi  a-^  the  airshij) 
surj)assi's  the  harrow.  The  ne\l  ^ieiice  is  the 
science  of  thi'  huuian  ^onl.  We  lia\e  at  our 
eoniniand  l'orce>  more  acii\<'  ihan  rruliuin. 
\\  al  we  call  fate  ami  de-tiny  are  hut  the  play 
upon  u^  (jf  acli\e  souN.  W  ii-ele---  nie^sapj^es 
are  strikinc,^  u->  at  every  anL::le.  hut  we  read  them 
not.  Souls  akin  to  ours  .are  si^nrdliuL;  u>,  hut 
we  hee'l  them  not.  The  secret  of  tht-  universe 
is  siLTtialled  us  from  a  thousand  \iewless  jKiints, 
hut  our  souls  are  out  of  tune. 

"The  life  of  the  soul.  Th.e  eulti\-ation  of  the 
soul.  Messages  helween  the  -oul  and  theOver- 
smil.  Ahsorption  into  the  <  >\er-oul  and  the 
glories  of  the  complete  soul  with  the  unscnil 
forc\'er  lost." 

Gait's  notes  hecamc  more  and  more  frai:^nicu- 
tary  and  ceased.  1  ler  ]ire-ence  seemed  to  dom- 
inate the  room  until  all  e!-e  wa.s  forj^^olten. 
\\'hen  cat  last  she  ceased  s]K'al-;;nL,''  it  surprised 
him.  Me  felt  like  crx'imj;'  out.  "Don't  stop;  go 
on,  go  on."     Her  words  had  somehow  the  ring 
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Hi'  .III  in-i»ireil  lucssajj^c ;  aiul  ycl,  ;i-  lu-  ilmui^lii 
(if  il  ai'urward-.  iIktc  was  iiMihinL;  really 
rciiiarkahlc  alu'iii  iluiu.  Ii  inu-t  haw  liccii  the 
rapl  inlrnsc'nc?>>  of  lur  niaiiiuT,  the  (.k-arncss 
of  Ikt  ili()UL;lit,  ami  the  ~ul»tlc  niiisic  of  Ikt 
voice  I  ha  I  IkhI  iir'xhuail  the  elTect.  lie  did  not 
ari>e  with  the  oihe!"-.  hiu  ^at  tryiiii,''  lo  ihink 
it  out  whiK'  they  i)re--e<l  ahout  lier  with  (jUes- 
lioii^  and  little  exclaniatioii-s  and  eoni^ratula- 
li(jns.     A  \  oice  at  hi>  elhow  made  him  >tari. 

"Mr.  dalt,  I  am  \ery  L;lad  you  came  in  with 
u>.      Jt  \\a>  really  in^jiiriiiL,''.  \\a>  il  not''" 

It  was  Mi>>  i-'arrand  oi  \n>  own  con.L,aej^M- 
tion. 

"\'e^.  it  was  intere^tinL,^"  He  ^cramhled  to 
hi-^  feet  and  todk  her  hand.  "1  came  in,  you 
know,  out  of  cnirio^ii\ ,"  he  added,  "'with  my 
friend — ah,  .Mi^>  h'arrand,  let  me  jtre-^ent  my 
friend,  Mr.   I'aine." 

Dick  repeated  the  ti-ual  formuke,  and  then, 
before  the  pastor  could  s.ay  more,  he  hur-t  out 
with.  "Mr.  (ialt  and  1  ha\e  decided  to  lake  the 
wlujle  course.  We  ha\e  made  all  the  arraiiL^e- 
nients." 

"No.  no.  1  ha\"e  not  ■-aid  that." 

"Mademoi>elle  Tho^t  will  he  \-ery  j^dad  to 
ha\e  you  come,  I  am  stire."  the  \\i>man  an- 
>wered,      gracioU>iy.       ""Ali-^      lian-ou   — >hc 
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iiiriic<l  to  a  slaielv  dame  behind  lur.  a  woman 
wiili  \va\v  iron-.^ray  hair  and  jjromincnl  .-spec- 
tacles— "1  wi-h  }(iii  to  meet  the  new  niemhcrs 
of  our  circle,  The  Reverend  Mr.  (ialt,  ami  Mr. 
I'aine.  Mr.  (iah  i>  a  deep  >ludent  of  all  pha-es 
of  reliLdou>  thought."  .sh.e  added.  The  woman 
bowed  with  diL^iiity. 

Then  nne  b\  one  Miss  I'arrand  introduced 
the  whole  circle  to  (ialt  and  then  to  Dick, — 
"the  new  recruits'"  she  called  them.  Two  she 
did  not  have  to  introduce — Mis-  Janes  and 
Miss  Racon,  wanderers  from  hi->  own  tiock 
who  were  \isibly  ill  at  ease  a^  if  he  nii^ht  be 
llic-re  to  rebtike  them  and  to  lead  them  back 
home. 

"\'ou  have  tuet  Matlemoi>elle  Thost,  I 
know."  Miss  b'arrand  went  on.  sweetly. 
'"Siu'cly  vou  will  speak  with  her  a  moment  be- 
fore }()U  !;o?" 

"Most  certainly." 

I  hit  Miss  Thost  was  cominjj^  to  them. 

"It  was  _l;oo(1  of  vou  to  come,"  >he  said,  smil- 
in;^  up  at  the  ])astor  Lrracion<ly.  "N'ou  helped 
me.      1  felt  tliat  you  understood." 

"^'e<,  1  think  1  did,"  he  said,  >lo\\ly. 

"\\e'\e  ioined  the  circle,"  announced  Dick. 
"I've  made  all  the  .arranu'emeiU^  with  I'reddie. 
We're  C'lmin."'  to  :d_l  ihr  lectni'es," 
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"Xo,  ni».  I'm  not  sure  of  ihal.'"  ( iali  shook 
his  head  (lonhifull)-. 

"I  shall  l)c  ,L;ia(l  if  you  can."  >he  -aid.  ->iini)ly. 
''I  feel  vour  >yuii)aihy.  Mr.  (lali." 

"It's  an  in>iMraiion  to  u>  all,  I'm  >tire."  Miss 
P'arrand  added  sweet  1)-. 

"\'es.  to  u>  all,"  they  chorused. 

Later  as  he  sat  in  his  room  o\-er  the  Ahana 
and  iMiar])har  >erm  ii  he  felt  that  had  he  heen 
honest  he  would  have  eoui'e->ed  in  tm-n  as  mtieh 
to  her  as  she  h.id  C'infe>-ed  to  him.  lli> 
mental  \i>iiin  of  her,  her  ^-en-itixe  face,  that 
lii^dited  NO  wondrou^ly,  Inokim;-  u])  at  him  trom 
the  pa>tor's  pew.  uru'ed  him  indeed  t^  his  \ery 
Ijcst.  ilis  iiwn  peojili,'.  hi-  church, — he  saw 
nothiui^-  htit  her;  every  thou-ht.  every  divi-ion 
of  his  sermon  he  tested  only  a-,  to  it>  eltect  upon 
her. 

i\nd  on  Sunday  morninj;-  lie  was  full  of 
eairerness  to  IjeL-in.  She  \\a.>  there  as  he  had 
pictured  her;  >he  would  understand  him;  -he 
would  re-pond  a-  one  sen-iti\e  -oul  responds 
to  another.  And  as  a  re.-nlt  he  ])reache(i  with 
a  i)ower  that  tilled  hi-  audience  with  wonder. 
Mr.  I'ailev,  a  cleardieaded  hti-ine-s  man  whose 
thoui:;'lits  six  davs  in  tlu-  werk  were  wholly  up'iti 
mortt^ages  and  deed.-,  was  i;reatly  impressed 
by  it. 
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"Mr.  ( lall  i<  inii)rM\  in-,"'  lie  ^aid  \n  lii.s  witc 
as  tlicN'  walked  iiMinc  ai'UT  ihc  --o'vice.  "Ciiy 
life  is  briL;iiU'niii.L;'  him  up."' 

"SoiiK'lhiiiL;'  ^i_L'ni>  1"  \>v." 

"There  wa-iTt  a  liiorc-  lirilliaiii  -ernmn 
preached  tii-da\-  e\en  in  rx'simi."  he  wenl  on. 
"And  tile  iheiiie  \\a-  a  nii.i^hly  liiiiely  and  prac- 
tical one." 

"I  should  -av  :><>,"  .-he  -nilTed. 

"There  i-  altogether  to.  i  mach  ('hri-tian  Sci- 
ence .^oini;- on,  and  divineh'  din^-.  and  that  >ort 
of  -tuff." 

"Theoso|)h\-.  for  instance." 

"\'es,  Theo-oplu'  and  all  the  'ither  'o-o])liir-. 
I   like  to  lu'ar  a   jireacher   ihi-ow   thin'^'-   hack 
upon  the  old   foundation-  with   conviction   the 
wav  he  did  thi-  niornin.L;'.      It'-  i;ood:  it'.-  what 
we  need." 

"I'erliap-  ii  i<  what  Iw  need-."  -he  in-iiuiated. 

"W  hat  do  yon  mean  ?" 

"Perhaps   iie  was  trying;  to  -oothe  his  con- 
science." she  -ii,u'L;e-ted. 

"I  li-  con-cierice.'" 

"Did  von  -ee  that  little  woman  in  hlack  in 
the  i)a-tor"s  pew?" 

■■Rather  forei-n-lookinc,^:" 

"^'e-.      ThatX   the  celebrated    Madonioi-elle 

'I"li,,vi    wli,,   li-i^    i",  .ntiilcd    cii-clc-   (!i    ;:(U-i>i-    in   all 
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the  larger  citic-.     She  i.s  olablislung  a  circle 
here." 

"Well,  >he  sol  in  wtdiic:  this  niwrninp:,  all 
ri^^ht.  That  was  ceriaiiil}'  lnA  shot  lor  her. 
The  pastor  couldn't  have  hit  it  better  it  he  had 
known." 

'T  le  did  know." 
".\h,  L^-ot  a  til'  and  leaded  np?" 
"She  wa-  here  la^l  Sunday  ;ind  you'll  rmicin- 
her  he  i)rearhed  the  -anie  kind  of  >enn(in. — ju-t 
as  if  die  were  the  only  >>va'  in  ihe  audience.      I 
spoke  t<.  him  ;dMnit  her  and  he  -aid  afier  he  had 
thought  a  moment  thai  he  did  renaemher  seein.i; 
>\k\\  a  woman  in  the  .audieivce.  hiu  he  implied 
that  he  had  never  lieard  '>\  her  l)eti.re.      1  lold 
him  how  dangerous  ^he  wa<  and  liow  ^hc  was 
^■eitinL;-  hold  of  our  youuL,^  ladie<  and,  how  he 
nu^^t  lead  ihe  church  in  li-litin--  her  in  every 
possil)le  way,  and  he  >eeme<l  to  a-ree  in  every 
word  I  '^aid.      And  it  collle^  uul  that  he  wa-  in- 
nmaleh-  aciiuainied  wuli  her.      The  -i-ter  of  his 
closest  friend  here  in  town  i-  her  a  — i-iant  and 
ha>  lieen   for   vear>.      He  had  keen  ont  ridini^ 
with  the  woman  all  alon.e  ju-t   the  day  before 
1  spoke  with  lum.  and  he  had  been  wilii  her  at 
private  dinner-,  and  ha.'i  called  on  lier  at  lier 
room-,  and  he  deliberately  led  me  to  infer  that 
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"Pcrhap--  he  i--  iryin^'  to  cimert  her." 

"ilnh!*"  she  siiiri(.'(l.  "\.v[  iir'  k'il  yun  an- 
other thiiiL,''.  lie  has  ]u>\  heonir  nne  of  her 
a<leiMs  or  (le\-oiee<  or  \\haie\er  \\\vv  call  ihem, 
and  is  to  aitein]  all  ol'  her  Icctina--.  I  know  it 
posiii\c'l\'.  lie  met  with  the  eiri'le  Thnr'-day 
and  she  told  liim  that  hi,^  ])rescMiee  alway-  in- 
,'-|)ired  lier.  that  -he  I'elt  hi-  SN'inpa' liw  and  kne"\\' 
that  lie  nn(K'r-to(  1(1.  And  he  said  \r->,  lie  under- 
stood."' 

"lie  appears  to  he  still  i"airl\'  orthodox  it'  von 
judi^e  him  ti'om  h's  vt'nui,]!.  X,,  trace  oi  wa- 
\erin,L,'"  there.  em-  to  ha\c  heen  iramed  to 

demolish  her." 

■"That  sermon  was  preached  to  hi-  own  con- 
science. J  )o  yon  sup])ose  a  woman  like  that  is 
jToini^  to  he  converted  or  even  coiuiiK'ed  by 
preaching::?  lie  is  the  one  who  will  move. 
W  hen  a  woman  ol'  that  kind  re;dly  trii'.s  to  win 
over  a  man  of  his  t\"])e    he  ilors  it  e\'er\  time." 

"iV-hawI  \nu  can't  make  me  heliexe  that  in 
the  face  of  thai  sermon!"  lie  was  not  easily 
led.  1  lis  wife  was  alwa_\s  makiiiL,''  such  iliscov- 
eries  and  he  had  ^fowii  cuitioiis. 

"^'ou  wail  and  -cc.  that's  all."  Site  had  re- 
torted with  a  wotnan's  k'l-t  arL^nment.  "One 
thinj:^  yon  will  nave  to  admit:  the  influence  on 
our  chnrcii  is  mosi  dama^inL:".       i  iirec  of  our 
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own  iiivU  were  there  Thur-^dav  and  when  thev 
found  their  pastor  a  nuniber  ot  the  same  circle 
naturally  llieir  little  con-cience-  (.ea^ed  at  once 
to  tronlile  them.  I'-ef^re  ten  days  she  will  have 
a  dozen  of  cur  uirl-,  if  n-u  twenty.  And  think 
of  what  i)eoi)le  will  -ay:  the  ])a-t.ir  ot  the  "Id 
Xorth  Street  Church  a  cmrrt  to  Theosophy 
and  a  leader  of  hi>  own  clrurcli  tneiiiner--  into 
tlie  cult."' 

"I  don't  lielieve  it  will  e\er  couie  to  that." 
Mr.  r>ailL'\-  --na])])'.-d  hi-  In  ad  \iL;"orou-ly. 
"After  that  -ernion  you  can't  convince  me  th.at 
the  pa>tor  i-n't  as  tnmily  >et  in  hi--  C/hri-tianity 
as  an\  man  that  i-  preachinL,*-  to-day.  \\  hat  he 
has  done  i>  simjily  to  riiake  a  study  of  this  thinj.,^ 
from  the  in>ide  in  order  to  ij^et  weapon->  with 
whicl-  to  [\'^\n  it.  I'erhap-  it  iMi't  tactful  or 
conventional,  httt  it's  business.  Don't  you 
worry  one  hit  ahoiU  the  i)a-tor." 

"Well,  you  just  wait  an<l  -ee.'' 

Ami  with  this   ranln.an  arrow  die  chanL,a-d 
the  subject. 
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IT  wa^  ti-n  (lay--  before  (lah  calk-il  at  MMthcr 
BriiwnV  lie  had  full}  intended  In  call 
iiften.  hui  •-I  inielmw  there  had  heen  ri' >  time. 
lie  \\a-  WMrkin^'  harder  than  u-nal.  Ili^  at- 
tendance iipuii  the  Tli'i-i  k-cinres  \va^  in  reality 
trouhlini,'"  him.  and,  thiim;h  he  did  n^t  realize 
ii.  he  \va>  tr\'inL;'  tn  ea--t-  hi--  c^n-cience  li\- 
ih rowing;- himself  with  unn-na!  iMiaie-lne--  into 
the  chnrch  \\urk.  And  there  was  certainly 
enotii^h  (if  it  til  tlnaiw  himself  into.  !  le  he^^an 
a  series  (>t  calls  on  memher>  in  the  oniK'ing' 
district^,  a  nnich  needed  d  ny  that  he  had  \i>\\<j; 
had  in  mind,  hut  one  that  made  i^reat  demands 
upon  his  lime.  Then  there  were  the  chihs  and 
the  committees  and  the  liihle  class  and  llie  cni- 
])Io}nient  hureati  to  ])ut  into  workini;'  order, — 
the\-  had  heui  j^oin^'  heaxdl}-  of  lale, — and  for 
the  odd<  and  end-  ni  his  time  In  had  planned 
aniitltei"  elaborate  >ermon  for  Mi-s  Tlio-I.  who 
promised  to  liecine  a  regular  attendant.  It 
was  nnjre  than  one  man'<  work  jii-t  to  keep  the 
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inacliiiKTN'  ill  niovciiK'nt.  to  sa\-  nnunn;^"  ni  ilic 
inlcllcclual  and  tlie  -jtin:  lal. 

It  was  a  nioi-niiiL;'  in  April  when  it  canu-  nvor 
him    thai   lie   had   ncL^U-ctcd    \->>]>v\    Cann-lun. 
Ik'  had  ari-cn  at   -nina-c  and  had  l<ii'kfd  nut 
(j\er   the   i^i'iuin.L;'  ea-t.      It    \\a^   as    warm   as 
>uninici".      The  thrill  of  awahrned  lii'c  was  in 
the  air.      Warm  ()diir>  were  hreathini;-  np  troni 
mni-i  earth  and  were  fi'lai'.;  evrry  h\  in-'  thin,Lr 
wi'di  lon^in',;--  and  va-i:e  unre-t.      Imiml-ively 
he  dre--ed  liim-elf  mid  ha-^iened  oni   \u\'>  die 
soft  air.      it   wa.-   iniuxieaiin..; :  it   thrilled  and 
sanii'  in  hi-  IiIhikI.      lie  wnuld  take  a  walk  nut 
inl'ithe  fanlie--t  >iihnrh~. ;  he  wnuld  l>e  ,l;i  uie  the 
wh.'ile   foreiiiMiii.      ll   wa->   -])rinL;'.      iUu   hen  ire 
he  ha<l  fairlv  ri\aclied  the  end  of  the  street  there 
lladied  nji"!!  h.im  tlie  llmnLi'ht  nf  that  other  ila_\. 
ll  >eemed  ■i>  if  ii   wx-re  ;i_L;ain  that  niornin.L;' 
^vhen  la-l  he  had  >een  her,  that  mornin-'  when 
he  had  fell  for  the  rir>t  lime  that  ^lie  had  a  >onl 
ami  that  lie   had  lov.elie'l   il.      How   ehildi^hly 
c.ac^cr  slie  had  heen  when  >he  had  told  him  >he 
needed  him  lo  j^uide  lier  in  what  -^lie  \\a<  to  do. 
and  h'jw  paihetically  she  had  said  -he  conld 
hardly    wait    until    he    to'ik    her    where    she 
could  see  ihe  fre-li  eouniry  a,;^'-ain  and  hreaihe 
the  air  over  tlie  i^'reen  lieM-.     Wdiat  had  liap- 
i)i_ned  -UT'e  liien:      I'eil'  tp-  -iir  ii.t'i  i'uiri'i  ncT 
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strcni^th  a.i^aiii  and  had  tied  hack  into  her  old 
life.  What  had  there  heen  in  prevent?  What 
had  he  done  to  heli>  her  into  ihe  new  life  that 
she  inu>t  now  enter?  What  \\a>  to  he  that 
life? 

lie  ^topped  -horl.  lie  had  net;lerted  his 
]»lain  (hitw  lie  had  heen  ^m  lm-_\-  with  the 
niereh'  execniixe  work  i>\  hi-  eliuia'h  that  he 
had  fnr-'oiien  thi-  s,,ul  iliai  ( ',  id  jiad  pnt  into 
his  keeping'.  A-  if  -ome'inr  li:;d  called  to  iiini. 
he  ttirned  -liarp  ahiait  and  walked  hack  to  the 
hotel  a>  hri^kl}-  indeed  a>  !ie  had  \\alke<l  iroin 
it  a  nioiiient  hefore.  lie  wmiM  speak  to 
Mother  r.rnwn;  there  was  a  teleplmne  in  the 
Imnse  he\ipnd  the  Mi^sinii  and.  tliey  wonld  call 
her  in.  In  less  tiian  ti\e  ininnics  he  had  the 
connection. 

"is  Mi-s  C"arnisi(in  -till  at  the  Mi--i<in?"'  he 
asked  ahn<i>i  eagerly. 

"Vcs.- 

"1  low  is  she?" 

"\'erv  well.      Hh,  is  ihat  yon,  Mr.  (lalt?" 

"Yes"- 

"We  ha\-e  wnndered  wliy  you  ha\e  ncit  heen 
do^^•n.  Mr.  (Irdt.  W'e  have  looked  for  you. 
She  is  ^-aininij;'  teadil}.  hut  she  i-  re-tless  and 
unsettled.  She  frets  hecause  you  don't  come 
down.      She  want.-  to  talk  with  \-oti.  and  she  is 
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\c'ry  cai;cr  lo  i^ci  nut  into  the  air  ami  the  cmiui- 
try." 

"Is  she  nhlc  to  ride?" 

"^'cs.  And  >hc  iiiiL,dit  tn.  Tliere  i->  notliiiii;- 
thai  would  do  her  S(»  nuR-h  i^dod.  She  i'-  like  a 
ehild  ahout  it." 

"Have  \<'U  made  any  plan-  inv  lu-r  future?" 

"Xone  that  is  linal.  She  ha-  hi^eii  wailiiiL^ 
till  she  emild  talk  it  ('\  er  with  \i>u." 

"Could  -he  ride  thi>  DKirniuL;?" 

"\\'h_\-,  iiKleed  -he  eould." 

"At  ten  o'ckiek?" 

"Why— yes." 

"Then  I  shall  c:dl  t'or  you  hoth  at  ten  o'elnek." 

"Xo,  n<>.  I  ean't  uo.  I  would  like  to,  hul  it 
is  inipos-ihle.      I  ha\e  wurk." 

"I'm  \ery  scjrry.  Mrs.  Ih-nwn."  There  wa- 
real  rei^^ret  in  his  tone.  "Then  we  -hall  have 
to  _o()  alone.  fell  her  to  he  readv  at  ten. 
Goo(M)\e." 

Me  lumt;'  uj)  the  recei\a'r  and  made  arranq'e- 
nients  with  the  clerk  \nv  au  ;iiUomohile  atid 
chatitTetir  at  ten  o'clock.  That  would  he  hetter 
than  a  horse  atid  htiu'Lry.  .^he  would  like  to  l:o 
out  iuio  the  coutilr\-  where  tltere  were  wood- 
lands and  wild  hird-. 

He  decided  ivtt  to  talce  hi-  walk.  lie  would 
cat  Ijreakfast  after  all  and  then  he  would  work 
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tin-  IT- 1  i>i  ilif  nine  I  >ii  111-  -miiDii.  1  Ic  IfU  iht- 
(Inini,L;-riiiiiii  wiili  Nn-kiK'--  ami  >onkil  hiin.-cli 
in  hi-  -tu'ly  chair.  It  \va-  n-i  u-c.  'I  he  -prin:; 
\\a>  U])!'!!  him.  Tlic  -un  fruin  il;e  ea-t  \\iii- 
(1m\\s  wa-  in  hi-  face  as  he  sat  I'liiiilihiii^  with 
hi-  ]ia|KT-.  aii'l  hchirc  he  reah/e'l  it  he  \\a-  un 
hi-  feel  aL^ain  l'"ikiii.L;'  out  ()\er  ih*.'  hiai-ctoi)S 
inin  ihe  park  tree-  ami  th.e  warm  -kv.  The 
ride  wnukl  dn  him  L^nml.  {"■>.  lie  would  i^<i 
•  'lit  he\'ind  the  la -1  tr.ace  of  ilu-  city  In  where 
the\-  I'l  -iild  !l\-  al'  oi!,;'  the  c  umiry  T'  ':id-  where  the 
pti--y-\\  illMW-  were  in  the  fence  corner.s  and 
the  hejiatica  and  arlnuu-  were  pii-hinLT  ^M' 
thrnnL;h  ihe  ilani])  lea\-e>  i  >n  tl;e  liill-ide-. 

When  at  ten  o'clock  the  car  drew  up  hefore 
tln'  .Mi--ion  he  wa-  a-  eaL;"er  a-  a  1'0\-.  1  le  hail 
1  cell  workiiiL:"  harder  than  he  reali/ed.  and  now 
lie  wa-  to  ha\'e  a  holiday  aloiiL;"  the  wood-ide-. 
and  h\-  the  i  ijien  held-. 

'■(  )h,  he"-  hrou.L^lit  a  carl'"  She  came  rtin- 
niiiL;'  out  like  a  child. 

Mother  r.rown  hu-tled  out  after  her  with 
.shawls  and  wraps,  hut  the  j^drl  ])U-!ied  them 
away  scornfully. 

"Th.e  idea.!"'  -he  cried..  'T'ln  not  sick.  I'm 
well;  I'm  i)erfectly  well."  And  indeed  as  she 
bounded  up  the  -lep  and  into  the  car  there  was 
upon  her  no  trace  of  anv  sickiie-s.      .""^he  looked 
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;Mnri()ii>ly  well. — a  woman  -iriMV^r  and  rutKly, 
thrillinur  wnli  Viiv  and  radiant  in  du-  ]'>y  of  llic 
pcTK'Cl  Xow.  Modicr  Ilrown  threw  tlir  wra])^ 
into  the  tonncau,  dcchirini,''  thai  the  wcaihor  \\a< 
•  KTcixaiiL,'' and  that  >lu' niii-t  -nrclv  ]nit  theni'm. 
and  then  the  car  glided  a\\a\-.  the  .:^irl  waxin:; 
her  hand  JMyou.-ly  and  laii^hniL;'  ah  aid. 

■"Nnu  don't  >eein  ^ick."  the  pa-^t^r  --aid,  >nnl 
ini;ly. 

"Sick!"  ^he  cried,  in  >corn.  "I'ln  ah^urdl\, 
ri<Hculun-l}"  well.  1  ne\er  am  :-ick.  I'm  welL" 
And  riL^ain  >he  kiUL;hed  with  the  mere  jny  oi 
phy>ic:!l  hfe. 

The  --wii't  mo\-einent  ami  the  --en->e  of  escape 
from  llie  (hn^y  room  iiitn  the  L;i'ir_\-  of  the 
hpriiiL;'  morning;' hronL;ht  oin  a  ])lia-e  of  the  L^irl 
that  (iah  had  not  ^eeii  hefure.  She  \va^  like  a 
child  nn  a  holiday;  he  could  think  of  noihini; 
else.  She  looked  into  hi-^  eye^  and  laui.(hed 
aloud;  >he  took  off  Iht  hat  and  let  the  wind 
wanton  in  her  h.air;  and  she  threw  up  her  hand- 
and  lauL^hed  ai^'ain  as  they  >uuni^  about  the 
-harj.)  turn-. 

"C)h,  let's  q-Q  fa->ter,"  she  called. 

"I'm  afraid  you'll  L;et  cold."  There  was  a 
note  of  anxiety  in  hi>  \-oice.  'A'ou  ha\'e  n(jth- 
iuLT  on  your  head  or  ahiutt  your  throat,  ^'ou 
should  have  a  w  rap." 
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■•(old?'"  -Ik-  erud.  "1  iK\rr  -"i  ("I'l  ii>  nu- 
ll iV." 

Slir  ^a\f  a  I"--  <'l  Ikm'  head  l'>  tiiinw  tlu' 
IiImw  villi;  liair  i'i'MII  lur  ryi.'-.  and  ai;aiu  ^hc 
loiikt'd  at.  liiui  and  lauL;licd. 

"Oil.  1  wuuld  Ilia-  to  run  it  a  while  iny^clt!" 
>1k'  hiir^l  "Ui.      ".Ma\n"l  I  .'"' 

(ialt  did  not  lauLdi.  i"«'r  liini  the  bcanty  iwui 
suddc'iilv  Uii  thv  ni^rnin--.  Tlii-  wmian  with 
luT  unnatural  -iiirits  trMuhlrd  him.  I  if  tori^oi 
ah(iU!  thr  -pniiLitimr  and  tlu-  r"nntry  lickU. 
Ill-  did  iv't  an-\\(,T  \K-r  huhhlin--  <|Ut--ti<)n^  "r 
hei-d  luT  at  all.      I  le  wa'^  woiiderin.u-. 

And  rwn  a^  he  wondered  her  niood  chan,i;ed. 
Her  t'at-e  heoatne  -uddetily  loii^-.  She  moved 
\erv  el'i-e  tn  him  and  lo'.ked  into  hi^  eyes  ap- 
pealiiiLdy. 

••|)(,  \ou  know  what  yni  have  heen  to  me. 
Mr.  Cialt?"'  ^he  ^,aid,  impetuou-ly.  "I  didn  t 
know  anvtliini-:.  or  care  for  anythin.L;-  until  I 
knew  vou.  i^o  voti  know  whal  1  should 
have  done  it"  it  hadn't  hei'U  t'or  y(ai?  I  mean 
last  week  when  you  didn'l  coiue?  Do  you 
know  ?" 

"No."  he  said,  wonderin.i^ly. 

"I   should   ha\e   run   away.      I    .diould  have 

crnnc  t  <  >    I  'i  i<l  i  m 
t? -       -         -    --. 

"And    what   could   vou   do  in    Boston?"   he 
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"C)li.  I'lu-  CAU  alw.is-  hp.ij  .1  |il;uT  in  a  cliorti  - 
— SoiiK'W  ill  !'c.  I  lall  <!anrr  i.ji.  \(Hi  oiiLlllt  t'l 
sec  tiic  flanrc,  Mr.  <  iall ;  it  w-uM  luaak  \Miir 
hi-art."  Slir  laii^lud  at  tiir  l-^ik  in  his  face, 
and  tli'.'ii  wiih  ^win  ciiaiitj^i*  slit  aiMnl.  ■"Anij  I 
c;  .1  siiiM-;  y..ii  ni'WT  Iiraial  iiic  sitit^.      Some  tiint- 

I'll  sin^-  t'lii"  y<iu iinu'thinLf  \i'n"ll  like."      She 

I)-iii^t.'(l  ..nd  e'lclced  her  Iieatl  a!  ! 

"It's  iiii  place  lor  a  W'Miian,  .,<.  "'-t  nut. 
with  I'niphasis.      "It's  the  wroni,'-  kin  lii'e. 

It  leads  to  vanity  and  wron^-  standards — " 

"<  >h.  I  didn't  -o,"  sin.  <;,id.  archly.  "1 
waited  fur  ym." 

He    aid  nothincjf. 

"Do  you  knmv.  .Mr.  (jrdt."  she  heu:an,  itn- 
j)ulsively.  "e\er  ^^ince  that  niorniim  -yii  re- 
nieniher  that  iiiornini;-.  what  \ou  said  t<.  me — I 
didn't  care  then.  .\<>\\ — now  I  care."  She 
had  turned  her  eyes  from  him  and  was  pickint^ 
at  the  tin,^"ers  of  her  ^love. 

For  a  moment  he  did  nr»t  speak.  He  had 
tiinied  ([uickly  and  lookid  at  her.  a<  if  uncer- 
tain of  her  meaning;.      The  look  satisfied  him, 

'■J  understand,"  he  said,  s,,ftlv.     "And  von 
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"I'm  .qlad,"  he  -aitl,  awkwardl}'. 

Aj^ain  Ulcrc  was  silence.  She  did  noi  l-xik 
up.      She  was  loy!n_<^  with  her  L;in\v. 

•"AikI  Nou'll  hell)  nic.  Mr.  Gall?"  She  -poke 
so  liAv  that  he  cwuld  hardly  hear  her  al)(»vc  llie 
tlir')l)l)inL;"  of  the  ear. 

'"All  that"-  in  nw  ])Ower."  The  words  Inirsl 
from  the  nianV  heart. 

'A'e>,  hilt — "'  >lie  slopped. 

"As  I  told  von  that  Mihcr  nmrnnm'.  y<  ^n  are 
with  friends  n<i\v.'"  In  lii-  eniharr;i--nient  iie 
l)eL;an  anti  Mnatically  to  pre.-ich.  '1  here  was 
feelin-'  in  hi-  voice.  "Willi  ('hri-t's  help  we 
are  L;'<iini.;"  In  ni.ake  of  yoin*  life  what  lie  niea.nt 
it  to  he. — heantifnl.  and  heljifnl.  and  hapi)y. 
N'ou  are  anioiiL;-  friend-,  real  friends,  now,  who 
will  lielp  }iin  at  e\-ery  pi 'int." 

"Wdiai  d"  \on  want  me  to  do,  Mr.  (/alt .'"'  -he 
a-ked,  slowly. 

The  tone  in  her  voice  cau-ed  him  a.^'.'iin  to 
ttnai.  There  wa-  that  in  her  face  that  -a.ii<!ied 
liim  nr>\\\  Thi-  in.deed  wa-  the  i>enitent  Ma.L;- 
dalen,  her  -hame  written  in  her  cheek-  and  in 
her  dwwncast  e\-es  and  ir.  liei-  trenihlini;'  voice. 

"Ser\  ice  ;  von  niii.-i  have  service.  Von  must 
work:  von  want  to  work.  I'here  i-  no  liasle 
in-t  vet.  The  way  will  open  wh.en  all  i-  ready, 
"■i  on  t"an  iru-i  me  a\u\  .Mi'iJK-i    i '.  'iwn. 
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"Will  it  !)(.'  i)L'rh;i])s  with  you:"  Siic  In, .krd 
U|)  ai  him  with  trcniulou-  (jaL,''crnc--.  "Uu't 
there  a  ]ilacc — " 

'■\\'c  can't  tell  now:  tlic  way  will  ojien."  he 
hroke  in,  i^-ently.  "I  think  it  l^e-^t  f'U-  \<n\  to 
remain  for  a  time  with  Ahuhef  IhMwn  and  let 
her  direct  \  on  and  teach  ynu.  She  ha-  her 
wtirk  and  yiu  can  hell-  her," 

"It'h  a  rcL^'ular  old  itri-on  there."  >he  hiur.st 
out  im])til-i\-ely.  *'l  can't  -land  it;  I'll  die. 
Wc  keen  there  a  thou-and  year-  mnv.      1  wun't 

'^"■" 

"\  e>.  you  will  q-o,"  lie  said,  with  i)atience  in 
his  voice.  "1  watit  you  to  ,l;o.  I  want  her  to 
teai-h  _\')U.  1  want  you  to  learn  inir-ini;',  and 
re-cue  work  in  the  -lums.  (Jh,  it  i-  Jun-ous 
work  thi>  working-  for  Mini.  I  widi  I  could 
.L^'f  I  and  pluni^ie  into  it  wliollv.  int"  the  -lunis  and 
dark  i)]ace>  and  hrinn:;"  help  to  thd-e  who  do  not 
kiKtw.      Xow)-i>u  ha\'e  t'ound  llim — " 

"d'ound  Ilim'-''  <he  rej^eateil.  I'jokinL;-  u])  into 
his  face. 

*'\'cs,  you  have  found  Him,  ha\-en't  you. — 
the  L'hri-t  who  alone  can  >a\e  _\'Mn  a!i<l  keej) 
yr»u  ?  Ila\-e  _\(ju"'"  lie  looked  al\\a\s  at  life 
from  the  'standpoint  of  tlie  preacher.  L<->ng" 
hahit  had  l)hnded  him  to  everythinj.,^  el-e. 


'NfiU  ^aid  ih.'it  for  tne 
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she  sai-l,  -b^w'.v.  lui"  i;\c.~  luukiuL,^  ini  >  his  frice 
wilh  woiKkr. 

"Xo.  nil.  ■  hi.'  ()l)JL'C!.c(l,  (luickly.  "Don't  mis- 
understand u\v.  I'm  Miily  Hi-  .'i,L;\'nt.  Ho 
\v<)rk>  thron-h  inc.— ih.rou-h  ah  lli-  chikh-cn. 
Ill-  came  \<<  \"U  ihr(jiiL;h  mc.  Have  you 
])rayc(l .'"' 

She  ih<l  nut  answer. 

•■\'uu  mn-t, — (■(>n>tamly. — and  y<)U  mu^t 
read   the    I'.ihk', — ynur   Te-lament.    daily.      Do 

yuu :" 

•'\'e^.  1  kee])  il  here,  all  the  lime."  She 
])Ul  her  hand  t->  her  ht»M>m  with  a  ijuick  move- 
ment. ■"The  line  ynu  ,L;ave  me."  >hc  addetk 
"^^.n  marked  il." 

'■Thar>  riu;ht."  he  hur.-^t  iiui  heartily.  "Read 
il  ciin-tantly,  for  it  i>  the  i^aiidie  \<>  liie.  the  only 
i;uide." 

How  lit  lie  -he  knew  of  thi-  (dnd-tian  way 
that  die  h;;d  entered!  She  was  a  very  halie  in 
the  w  ildernos  oi  life.  .\  feehn-'  of  pity  welled 
up  within  liim  a^  he  ihnu^iu  of  it.  Wdiat  did 
she  kniiw  of  the  .stru.u'-le  that  wa.^  to  come,  the 
ti.L^hlin.L;-  and  fears  and  templationv .-  .-Xnd  the 
lime  was  riL^hi  upon  her  when  >he  would  need 
all  the  -iren--th  tliat  -he  cnuld  hrin^-  into  her 
life.  She  neeiled  ui'iitlene-^^  uuw.  and  patience, 
vnd  careful   in-tructiuu.      Slu'  muM    i)e   led  uii 
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thc  milk  nt  the  W'l >v<.\  of  ( lixl.  k  was  his  chity. 
And  -'),  as  ihcy  tlcw  nlniiL;-  ihc  streets  and  nut 
into  the  -prin^tinie  lieM-.  he  ojicned  to  her  in 
the  simplest  word.s  the  niysierie>  of  the  Kin_i^- 
dom  of  Mea\en.  1  Ir  talked  a>  to  a  child,  and 
he  explained  and  he  jileaded  a^  nne  who  would 
woo  unto  lifr  a  peri-hiiiL,^  soul. 

And  the  uirl  followed  hint  with  her  eye^,  a!id 
saiil  "ws"  and  "no"  in  an  awed  sort  of  way. 
and  did  not  lonk  to  the  ri,L;ht  or  the  k'ft  a-^  they 
sped  through  the  broad  country  and  the  wood- 
lands, and  aloii:^-  the  meadows  alive  antl  ira- 
L;'rant  with  ihe  early  spviii^-. 

Hack  in  his  iin  at  noon  (jalt  felt  as  joyous 
as  he  had  felt  e  en  in  the  early  morning;  when 
he  had  locked  ■ 'Ut  o\er  the  >uin"i-e.  lie  had 
seen  the  sunri>'  in  a  human  -oul.  She  had 
promi-ed  him  to  ,l;'i)  hack  to  Mutlier  P.rnwn's 
;md  lo  help  in  ai"i\-  ',vay  -he  could.  When  -he 
had  learned  -omethiuL;-  of  tlie  work,  -he  would 
^o  under  the  old  worker's  ^'uidiiicc  oiu  into  the 
slum-  .and  dark  place-.  She  had  promi-cd  to 
de\oie  lier  whole  life  to  tlie  work.  lie  etuicl 
her.  W  hat  a  joy  it  would  he  to  ^-o  tmhampered 
into  the  ^'reat  \'ine\:ird  with  no  one  to  serve  or 
to  think  ahoin  sa\-e  the  .Ma-ler  for  whoui  he 
toiled!      I;    had    indeed    hi-en.    worili    while    to 
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urniicr      What   \va>  llit.-rc  fur   Mr.    I'.ra  'ley  to 
say  11 

So  lull  was  he  of  it  all  that  he  overllowed 
with  it  when  late  in  the  afleni'iMii  hick  came 
lo  take  him  tn  Mi-  ■  TIionI's  lecture.  Dick  \va^ 
ske])tical. 

'■J  wciildn'i  tell  <>K1  r.radley  ju-l  at  present," 
he  a(l\  i>e(l. 

"Why  not :" 

"The  ;,;irl  i-  \-er<atile.  Johnnv." 

"l  tiTi  \ '  ■•11  rlie  i-  dead  in  e,arne-~t."  he  hur-t 
•  ill!,  alni'i-l  te-iily.  "1  kimw  it.  She  i^  .^''in^- 
til  lie  a^  mnch  <>[  a  ]Hi\ver  nn"  ^m.  id  a-  <1h'  \va> 
a  j)o\ver  inv  e\'il.  She  lia^  cliam^'ed  C'»m|)letel\-. 
She  i-  .i^itin;.^^  {,,  ],(^  ;i  n!i--iiiii  worker." 

"johnnw  \-nn  w.atch  out.'" 

"W  hat  do  you  mean  :" 

"I  mean  jU:-l  thi-^.  Johmi)':  we  live  in  a  de\'il- 
\<\]  wicked  world,  .and  _\on  make  a  nh-iak'e  when 
\'ou  don't  keep  it  in  \-our  imnd  e\'er\'  minute. 
\'ou  jii-i  keep  your  eyes  wide  ojieii,  hoih  of 
iheiii." 

"I hit  what  ohject  can  the  i^^'irl  ]ia\-<\  r)ick?" 

"Johnny.  look  here.  I'm  t;'i'ini.;"  to  tell  you 
thiiiii's  ^trai,L;"ht.  Wdiat  _\-<iu  need  i->  a  {lc)se  eif 
uni,^odline-^.  ^'on  are  like  the  old  maid  the 
doctor  prescrihed  a  spree  for.  ^'ou  ous^lil  to 
i'riCK>iiwe    M 'i*    Six    iVniiuii.-i.       i  iiOii    \'<''ii!"    \\orK 
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would  arii'iuni  lo  sonlc^llinc,^  \'"U  haven't  ;;'ol 
devil  eni:niii-h  in  you  to  run  a  cliurch.  Lome  on 
to  the  lecture.  I  want  to  tell  you  a  I'ew  thin--- 
about  thi<  little  Q'-'^''-'ii  I-ohella." 

"it's  all  n-ele-s  Dick."  He  arose  and  i^ut 
on  lii^  coat  almo-t  teMil\-.  "i  kiMW  what  you 
are  .i;oinur  to  ^a.v.  I'm  not  an  ini'a.nt.  1  ha\e 
been  perfectly  aware  of  the  htre  oi  the  L;irl. — 

I  expected  il.  ll  \va-  hut  a  nianife'^iati' ui  ot 
her   deprax-ed   nature.      Sh.e   kimw-    no   better. 

I I  ha-  been  a  pari  nt  her  hie  >o  \<av^  that  it 
ha.s  become  second  nature.  .Nny  W'man  ni  her 
clas<  would  act  the  -anie  way.  l>nt  urantin-- 
all  tin-.  th;it  i-  no  rea-^n  wh.y  >he  -h"uld  be 
thrown  to  ])eri'ect  ruin,  ."-^iie  i- not  wh< 'lly  l"-t  ; 
there"-  the  -erm  of  beiler  thin-'.-  in  her  hie. 
I  know  it;  I  saw  it.  She'-  li^ne-t.  Dick,  now. 
.slie  can  be  -a\ed  and  made  a  p'.wer  f^'r  ,<;oMd. 
I  am  ab-Mluiely  sure  ^'f  it.  1  am  tiot  ea-dy 
mistaken  in  a  iliiuL::  like  this." 

■■|Mhnn\-.  did  \^>\\  e\er  see  a  man  wlv  >  wa- 
learnim.;-  t'l  ride  a  bic>cle  ride  >ma-h  into  a 
thiuL;-  that  wa>  ri,L:ht  befi-re  In-  eyes.'  ' 

"I  don't  care  what  you  think."  fkilt  bur-t  ..ut. 
"d'm  ricrht  in  thi-  matter.  My  heart  tell-  me 
diat  she  i-  won  for  Je<u-  Chri-i  She  i-  no 
wor-.'  tha.n  Mary  Ma.u'dalene  wa-.  ati<l  th.ink  (»f 
what  a  power  siie  t)ecame. 
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"johnny,  my  la-t  word  is  jn^t  this:  sonie- 
thiii,L,^'s  K'>'nK  '•'  iiapiK-n.  \'ou  nrc  .ii^oin,"^  to 
wake  u])  with  a  junip  and  it's  L;"in,L,''  to  he  soon. 
'I^)o  ha'h  johnin-." 

"Nes,  ydu  are  rii^dit ;  soniethin.Li^'s  j:,'"oinij;-  to 
happen.  When  ym  pnt  jesUs  (_'hri>l  into  a 
Hfc  .sonietliiiiL;'  ahva\s  hajipens." 

"All  ri^h!,  jolmny.  hni  it's  a  en— cd  slirunc." 

And  it  was  that  \ery  afternoon  ihat  llelda 
d  host  said  in  her  lecture : 

"  I  he  Son]  C'lnies  only  with  L-i\-o, — ihai  su- 
preme lo\-e  that  i^  aho\e  all  (K'aili.  d'here  is 
no  sonl  imtil  hue  hroods  o\er  tin-  Hi'.-  and  whis- 
pers, 'arise  and  he.'  " 
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N(  »TI  1 1  X(  i  !ia])|'riK'(l ;  I  )ick  \v;i-  no  ]iro[)liot. 
Nolic-l  (anii-lon  \\v\\[  !•>  work   with  all 
ilic  /cal  I  if  a  iiovirc.  and  Ajiril  llcw  ini-i  May. 
Mother  r.rown  hfliewd  lli.'^t  no  ■  >uc  \^  ui\\u])\)cd 
for  ini--ion  work  wiihoui  a  iirai'tiral  knowlcdi;^ 
>.f  nnr-in-'  and  that  no  <,uu  i^ti-  thi>  knowledge 
without  licL^innin.i;   at   the    IomI  ot    the  ladder. 
The  .girl's  tir-t  week^  therefore  were  like  tho-e 
of  everv   trained   nur  e,  a  revolting,''  round  ot 
(lrud,L:;er\   from  wa^hin.L;'  the    loor-  t..  .-ittin,!;"  up 
all  ni,i;ht  readv  to  do  errand>.      ddie  old  worker 
kept  eon-.tantlv  near  her  at  l'ir>l  to  advise  and  to 
enooura;je.  hut   tlu're  wa.s  a]iparentl}-  no  need 
lor  ai)])rehen-ion.      ddio  chan-e  -cemed  like  a 
nhracle,  a->  indeed  it  wa^.      When  >!u'  told  ( lall 
ahout  it  he  ruhhed  his  haii<U  and  thanked  (iod 
and  went  to  the  L;irl  and  toKl  her  that  Iter  work 
was  i^ratifyiuj^-  him  more  llian  any  other  tliinj^^ 
tliat  had  ever  hapi)encd  in  his  C/hri-tiaa  min- 
i-^trv. 

"1  am  j;lad  vou  like  it."  -^he  had  said,      "i  am 
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li-}iii.i,'-  ju<l  as  hard  a>  1  can."  and  >lie  had 
li'<»la'd  u\)  at  him  ahiio.-i  wislt'ullv.  iic  thought. 
She  was  bcginnin.i,'-  to  undcT.-.tand  and  it  was 
xvell. 

"^'nu  will  coinc  often?"  she  had  pleaded. 

"Indi-i'd  i  will."  And  as  he  lo.  iki  il  di  »\\  n  inifi 
Iier  face  lie  had  meant  it. 

1-or  ijic-  lir-i  lime  he  really  saw  tlu  j^'irl.  .""^he 
had  been  -weepinL:.  and  ^he  wa-  dre-sed  for  her 
work  in  a  jtlain  wrapper  that  clunu'  to  her  liL^'-tn-e. 
I  ler  arm>,  ])Inni])  and  perfect,  were  liare  aho\e 
ihi-  elliMW  s.  Ijcr  haii\  -irnu^hm;  rehellion-^lv 
wiih  die  n,L;iu  cap,  fell  in  -v/lden  wi-])-  ahoui 
her  lace  and  neck.  There  was  c<t]nv  in  hei" 
clieek^.  and  i<n-  du-  tir>i  time  there  wa.s  soul  in 
the  ewN  that  1' Hiked  at  him. 

■'I  will  CMiiic  often."  he  said,  .and  he  meant  it, 
and  he  L;a\e  her  his  h.and  with  impul>i\-ene>s. 
■■  I  hi>  i>  hue.  \'ou  ha\e  done  well,  (lod  hlos 
_\ou."" 

"\  am  ,L;iad  if  you  like  it,"  she  ^aid,  '  vlv, 
the  color  <leepenin,L;'  in  her  cheeks.  Then  she 
stood  with  her  I)r(M)m  and  watched  him  as  he 
disap])e.ared  down  the  hall.  lie  did  not  see 
th.ai.  ami  he  'iid  not  he.ar  wh.-n  <ound.ed  \'or\' 
nuich  like  a  sol).  If  he  had.  ])erh;i])-  thinL;s 
nii_L;lii  ha       come  ont  differentlv. 

He  ha  .  qone  ont   full\-  la'-ohed  lo  N.-i-it   |kt 
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ollcn, — vvcvy  week  iiL'iii;i]i>,  ami  cwu  "flener. 
Slic  iH'C(le(l  cotT-iaiH  L^iiidance-  ami  -\-in]iaiIiv 
and  cnc'iura,L;enK'iu.  I  Ut  ler.ipiatii  ,n^  wuilil 
\k'  peculiarly  stmnLT-  Her  leiiii)eraiiieiii.  her 
ideals  (ji  lite,  and  her  circle  <<\  aci|uaintance 
were  all  a,L;"aiti-i  her.  lie  and  Mother  Ta-Mwn 
nln^l  keep  her  aciiw  in  thin--  thai  would  in- 
lere-^t  her.  and  ^nrrouml  her  e\-er\-  in*  mient  with 
the  lii'e  thai  would  hnild  u\>  and  round  oui  an>l 
>iren;;then.  !)\-  and  Ii\'  -lie  wouM  he  .stroni;' 
etioUL;!!  to  -land  h_\  her-elt'  and  e\en  lo  help 
<  iiher-.  Tlu'  pa-tor  certainK"  had  nieanl  t'  >  he!]) 
her.  liul  it  wa-  inid-Ma_\-  when  he  -aw  her  next, 
and  then  it  wa-  under  circuni-tance-  that  he  had 
not  fore<een. 

Keall}-  <  lali  had  not  heen  to  hlame.  lie  liad 
heen  harassed  ruid  trouliled.  1  le  wa-  not  natu- 
rally oi'  a  husine--  turn  and  hi-  war-  of  eloi-tu' 
lit'e  in  ilie  seminary  h;i(l  uniitted  liim  -till  I'ur- 
ther  f(ir  cxecutixe  work,  lie  v,,a<  a  prophet 
.and  a  ihinker. — a  nirui  oi*  the  -pirii. — audi  uow 
he  i"oun.d  himself  almo-t  a^  I'ull  ot'  adiiiini-ira- 
ti\e  detail  as  the  pre-ident  of  a  coritoraiion. 
The  work  was  S""in,L:;'  harder  than  it  liad  ever 
Li'onc  tiefore;  every  day  it  -ecnacd  to  need  more 
nioti\e  ])o\ver  just  to  kee])  the  c;reat  machine  in 
motion.  C(^mmittee  wiirk.  ori^'-anization^  lit- 
erarv  and  athletic  .and   iu\enile.  soci.al  ohliira- 
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tion.s  oi   a  il'i/ni   wiririKv-,  all  <lraiiic(l  him  of 
his  tiuie.      1 1  \va>  ii(»t  ri.L;iu  tominprl  the  spirit- 
ual leader  <i!  a  iirople  to  lose  hiiii-eli'  in  a  mass 
«'t  merely  e\eciHi\e  work. — he  knew  that,  and 
more  and  more  lie  I'oimd  him-elf  in  rehelliMn. 
lie  ou.i^ht  to  ha\c  al  lea>i  one  dav  ^-wvv  week 
to  him.-eli.  a  day  in  whieh  he  nii-lii  do  noihin^- 
sa\-e  \so!-k  wnli  human  ^oul-  and  lead  the  I'e- 
lii;ion>  liie.      Next  week  he  would  takt'  -uch  a 
day.      I  le  had  not  heen  into  the  tt-nmient-  --incc 
thai  al'terno.  ,11  in    Mareh.      h'or  -liamel      Mi^^ 
Tliost    had  heen   there  oi'im;   the   httle   h'reneh 
lamily  looke(l  npoii   her  now  as  a  \er\'  anL;el. 
'I  hat   uris  (/In-iMian  work;  that   wa^  the  wrk 
je-u>  wonld  do;  hnt  day  ai'ter  dav  there  wa-  no 
time,      h    \\a>  always  next   week,      lie   wonM 
call  on  Miss  Carni>lon  to  lU'irrow,  .alw.ays  to- 
morrow.      I  he  romiiu'  oi"  hi-  oiiice  woi'k   wa^ 
<lri\  in-'  him  ;  the  staek  of  leiler-  i,,  lie  answered 
seemed  to  he  piling'  hii^her;  the  iustiiution-  of 
the  ehurch   were  L;-rowin-'  daily  more  comijli- 
cated.      Lonstantly  ximelhiiiL;-  new  mn.si  he  dc- 
vi-eil   to   stimulate   the  jaded   aeii\itie-   of   his 
])eople,  and  when  this  deviee  he-'au  to  fail  some- 
thing- new  and  more  coniiielliuL;-  mn<t  he  ^nu^-ht 
to  rei)lace  it.      "'Idic  work  mtrst  n,,!  Ikai;."  was 
the  motto  of  Mr.  JJradley.  an<l  he  diimed  it  into 
the  [lastor  s  ears.       1  he  numbers  mu>t  he  held 
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u])  in  till'  r.ihk'  classfs;  ilir  boy^'  oluhs  imi-t  ii"i 
lie  allnwr'l  [<)  fall  "ti  .  ilicff  iiin-t  l»o  stcrcopii- 
CMii  k-clurc-  to  couiiiLrart  tlic  in'>\  int^^-nictui  c 
sh"\vs;  lliri'c  '".m-^t  he  a  .!iai"il  iiari'M-  im  krrj) 
till-  \i  'iiiiL,''  iiu'ii  i'r<  nil  tlu-  ^ali "  'M- ;  tlu-rc  iiiu-t  I'c 
ouini^'^,  ami  nature  -tmly  t-lasscs,  ami  .l^mm 
iiaNiuin  utirk  and  CMnkin-classes, — tlina-  \\a> 
no  end.  lie  wa^  I'ma'cd  to  jua'acli  lii->  -(.•niion- 
al  linK'>  alniii'-t  witlmni  proiiarati^n. 

The  rcallv  Uri^lii  -ih)1>  in  the  jia-inf'^  week, 
whetliu"  he  admitted  it  or  iini,  wrre  tliM-r  iinie> 
when  he  and  Dirk  were  al  ihe  leetnre'-  "U  Snn;^ 
mer  ."^ireet.  Thai  hi>nr  \\a>  his  own.  and  lie 
a'lowed  nolliin;,;'  lo  inlerl'ere  wiih  it.  It  wa^ 
rela.xaiiiin  and  il  w.as  .^linuihi-.  It  wa->  like 
Iea\  iiiL;'  the  ten-^ene-s  and  the  clanL;"!'  "i  ihe 
W  e>lern  niarkel-jilace  and  eiiterin--  llie  e""I 
precincts  of  the  (  >riental  ni'i-i|ne  where  lime  i> 
lor.iL,n»tten  and  dreani>  are  the  reahiie-.  W  hal 
world-  apart  were  Mr-^.  I'.ailey,  with  her  i^iih- 
ness  and  iter  ca^j^er  acti\  iiie>.  and  tliis  clear-eyed 
])roplietoss  who  s;it  iinruflled  amid  the  <ilence> 
and  contenij)lated  the  human  Mini.  Hi-  con- 
ception of  the  wonirni  hail  ch.an^ed  c<^nipletely. 
This  was  no  Milij^ar  expkiiter  <>f  -iranu^e  heliei-. 
niouthinjj^  words  she  did  n<n  nnder-tand. ;  >he 
was  a  li\'in^  soul,  the  most  -en-itive  and  electric 
he  had  ever  knenvn.      In  clearne<>  of  thoni,dit 
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and  in  vision  aii-1  larjrcnes- 
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passed liini,  -  !u  i"i  It  it  more  an'l  more  as  he  sat 
in  li' r  iifoenre.  And  in  all  the  real  t'lnida- 
niental-^  he  a.Ljreed  with  her  eoinpletelv.  lie; 
was  beconiin.qf  tolerant  even  <if  hir  occulii-in. 
The  {j^eneral  tone  of  il  rather  apjiealed  l->  him. 
Wlicti  one  enters  the  realm  of  the  .spirit  there 
air  no  hoinidaries  'hose  made  by  ])reiu- 

dice.  and  in  ihc  presence  of  lier  periVct  tolera- 
tion i>reiiidiee  .'■eetned  vnl.iL,Mr  and  narrow.  1  fe 
admired  the  elcar  way  she  staled  her  positions, 
the  soft  heanty  of  her  sentences  which  seemed 
to  him  almost  like  poetry,  the  epi.:j;-rammatic 
clin;^-  of  her  periods,  and  at  times  the  thrillin;.,^ 
sweep  of  her  ima.iL,dnaii'in,  ihat  hore  him  awav 
into  rr:4i"ii>  that  filled  Iiim  with  awe.  She  was 
the  mo-t  wonder fnl  wnm.an  he  had  ever  seen. 
the  iiiM-i  compelling-  pcr^onalitv  lliat  had  en 
tered  hi->  h]\  At  limes  .she  would  Imld  him 
with  a  power  ilial  wa^  .almost  occult,  and  hi- 
soul  would  cry  out  wiihin  him,  "■'riii-  indeed  i-^ 
the  reli.c^ious  life;  this  i^  what  Cod  meant  when 
lie  ^aid.  'I  will  pour  out  m_\-  -pirit  U])on  \-ou.' 
This  is  the  atmosphere  the  s')nl  shmiid  li\e  and 
q-row  in,  and  would  God.  I  miL,du  i;i\-e  mv-clf  to 
ii  \vholl\- 1"' 

On  the  -ixtcenih  of  Mav  the  T'lioral  !^oriei\- 
!^';iN'e  the   little  city  its  annual   ta^-ie  of  ^•rand 
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upcr.'i.  '!"licll)a  >aiiL^  in  "  1  annlKlU!^er,"  a  rare 
event  anywhere,  and  despite  ihe  unusual  rates 
the  h'luse  was  full.  Dick  had  been  plannins^ 
about  it  for  a  month.  The  tlircc  were  to  be  hi- 
,i;ue>ts  that  eveninc;-;  they  were  to  surrender 
ilunisclves  to  him  and  lliinis  no  more  about  it  ; 
he  had  secured  pr-'iKr  tickets  and  had  made  all 
arran.i;ement>.  The  "proper  tickets."  they  dis- 
covered later,  admitted  them  to  the  best  box  in 
the  theatre.     That  was  Dick's  way. 

il  \\a>  a  new  world  to  (lalt.  lie  had  never 
been  in  a  box  before,  and  a>  he  looked  out  over 
the  brilliant  house  in  which  he  seemed  to  be  at 
the  most  brilliant  focus,  it  s^'ave  him  a  new  -<  ii 
nation.  I'.wrythinL;"  was  new.  lie  had  iu'\ri- 
seen  I  lelda  Tho-i  in  t'venin.i;  dress  before  ;ind 
he  liad  iie\er  --een  her  -<i  \ivaci<.»u-  and  --n  ali\e. 
It  wa-  iMt  the  proplietess  now.  it  was  the 
woman.  The  abundance  and  tlie  nuen>e  li'.ack 
of  lur  hair.  llecl.e<l  -<>  MrikinL;ly  with  its  white 
>trand>.  ilie  njiw  j).alene.'>s  oi   her  cheeks,  the 


dronp  of  her 


eves  with   their  lons^  lashes,  the 


slight  t'iL;ufe  in  tlie  lilack  (h'e->  that  sparkled 
with  Iter  ever\-  mi'\-ement  a~  if  ]>')\\(l(..-re(l  wiih 
diamond^,  were  en''U,u:h  t.p  draw  atiniti'in  to  her 
anvwhere.  'Vhv  hou-e  was  aware  (>\  lier  pres- 
ence, (lalt  fell  it  in  a  -ort  <>\  electric  thrill  that 
;it  fir-l  -f  riled  and  then  exhilarated  him.      lie 
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found  hirnscit  watchiiiL;-  licr  every  movement. 
llei  ]ierleel  ease,  hrr  ])oise  and  5^n-ace.  and  her 
switl  mastery  of  the  situation  al  ever\-  niomenl 
imj)re^^ed  iiini  more  and  more,  llow  sensitive 
she  was  and  ]ui\\  su-<eej)tihle  to  every  Ijreath  of 
harmony  and  of  hrauiyl  Tlie  sin.L,^er  seemed 
to  single  her  (»in  from  tlie  whole  audience  and 
to  play  upiiii  hrr  soul  as  upon  a  harp  of  gos- 
samer. J  Icr  e_\'es  sparkKd  with  passion  or 
melted  Vvith  pity  or  danced  with  i')v  as  the 
sm.gcr  willed.  The  <oul  of  the  artist  anrl  of  the 
woman  who  li-tened  seemed  l"or  the  moment  to 
he  one. 

"X"W  inr  the  real  fifth  act."'  Dick  was  on 
his  teet  hefore  the  tln.al  curtain  had  fairlv 
touched  the  lloor.  "Larry's  is  the  climax  whal- 
e\er  the  show  may  be,"  he  cried,  breezilv. 
"We'll  ,i;o  right  down.  It's  only  a  stei),  and  we 
can  walk." 

She  said  nothing.  'Idiere  was  a  i)ensive  look 
in  her  eyes;  tlie  illusion  still  lingered.  She 
arose  half  regretfully  and  allowed  him  to  help 
iier  v\  ith  her  wra])s. 

"N'lu're  coming  too,  Johnny."  Dick  was 
full  <  if  am'mation  ;  he  was  the  ho-t.  ''I'xe  made 
all  the  preparations.  T  couldn't  get  a  private 
room,   f<ir  tlie  yellow  devils  cut  in  ahead,  but 
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"Tlic  yellow  (le\-ils?" 

"Sure,  and  you  didn't  sec  \'iii?" 

"Xo." 

"And  von  didn't  sec  her.'" 

"Her?'" 

"All  rii^lU.  Johnny.      Xever  mind, 
fid  glad  v<»u  didn't.      Conie  on." 

They  found  a  table  ready,  with  ("haiii-y  in 
immaculate  dress  suit  bowing  etYu--ive  welcome. 

"livery thing  is  jest  ready,  suh."  he  an- 
nounced.    "Jest  tliis  very  minute  ready,  suh." 

"(lood.  ]-A-erything  is  good  after  Wagner. 
I  call  it  musical  as>ault  and  battery;  1  feel  as 
if  I'd  been  given  the  third  degree." 

"W'hv,  Dick,"  expostulated  his  sister,  "it 
was  beaiuiful ;  it  was  ])erfect." 

"Oh,  I  suppose  so;  it's  better  than  it  sounds 
thcv  tell  me.  Wagner's  the  Drowning  of 
music,  I  believe,  and  I  haven't  t.aken  degrees 
enough.  Who  was  it  that  delined  Wagner  as 
the  most  expensive  noi>e  of  modern  time^?" 

There  was  a  movement  behind  them,  and 
thev  turned  to  find  a  woman  in  c\-ening  dress, 
— a  most  beautiful  woman,  wiili  marvellous 
hair  and  with  roses  in  her  corsage,  coming  to- 
ward them  as  if  she  were  late  at  an  engage- 
ment. 
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She  ijowcd  m  iheni  winninqly,  a  tall  fit^urc  p-jr- 
fcctly  gowned.  Ikt  face  radiant  \.ith  pleasure. 
There  wa^  an  in-iani">  hu.di,  then  it  Hashed 
upfjn  Gait  with  a  liDund  of  the  hrart  that  this 
was  fM»l)cl  (/arni-i.in.  h  i(i(,k  hi-  breath 
away.  '"May  I  jdin  you.  pk-a-c, —  for  a  nio- 
inent.'"  >he  ad^a'd.  c;raci'»u>]y.  Dick  was  cm 
iiis  feet  in  an  in-iant. 

"Ah.  (k-h-iiU'd,'"  he  >aid.  howjnq-  royallv. 
"Mi-N  1  host.  Mi.~>  I'aine.  let  nie  i>resrnl  niv 
friend.  Mi--  ("arni^ioii."  'Vh^\  l)o\\a'd  -tifily 
and  thrn  ^at  and  looked  at  her.  The  dluation 
w;i-  unn-ual.  'A'ou  ha\e  inei  .Mr.  (ialt.  I  he- 
lie\  e."' 

"Oh.  eertainly."'  She  looked  o\-cr  at  him 
and  -niiled. 

"Ri-ht  here.  Miss  C'arniston;  this  chair. 
C  harley.  make  a  plaee  here.  li\  rlv.  You  are 
jti-t  in  time,  Mi>s  C'arniston.  1  ordered  n  n" 
li\e."  He  stO(ul  holding,'-  the  ehair  f^r  her. 
She  smiled  at  him,  and  then  turned  \n  ;i  waiter 
who  w;i-  n(nv  seen  to  he  .^tandiuL,'-  behind  her 
wi;h  her  wraps  upon  In's  arm. 

■'^''Ul  may  hau'X  thent  there. ""  slic  said. 
"That"-  all ;  you  may  -'x"  She  tmaied  erenelv 
to  Hiek  and  to^k  th.e  chair.  '■Xothini;-  for  me. 
l)lea-e."  she  "-;  id. 

"Sure,   _\<'ii   waxU   someiiiin^'.      just    k^ok   at 
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thai.  Charley's  c^'oi  ciiouuh  i>>v  ten.  <  )t' 
course  you  arc  ,c;'')in:^'  i(»  hia\'c  >onieihinL;".  Au- 
rithcr  ])lale,  Charley."  She  uiatle  a  lilile  ges- 
ture of  protest,  but  yielded. 

Calt  had  not  spuken  a  word.  Th^  did  not 
think  ([uickly  at  >iu"h  limes;  the  >udd(.'n  appari- 
ti(»n  of  the  girl  bewildered  hini.  Acrijss  the 
table  I'^deda  Paine  was  \-ixibly  disturbed.  This 
hinted  oi  an  unknown  cha])ter  in  her  brother's 
life  and  it  seemed  ;  .ij)ro{ii-r.  She  gla'ved  fur- 
tively over  at  Mi^s  'idiosi.  but  --lie  -aw  noihing 
to  confirm  her  fears.  There  wa-  an  embar- 
rassing moment.  Dick  was  busy  wiih  his 
carsing. 

'T  suppose  you  were  at  the  <ipcrar  '  he  said. 

"Oh.  yes;  beautiful,  wasn't  it:'"  The  girl 
was  perfectly  at  her  ea<e.  It  wa.s  as  if  she 
had  been  in\ited  as  one  of  the  group. 

"Oh,  }-es ;  fine  show  I"  Dick  answered  breez- 
ily, sawing  away  at  his  carving,  "k^ir  soft 
harmony  and  dreaniy  effects  there  is  nothing, 
}ou  know,  like  Wagner,  ^'ou  were  there  with 
Dolphie.  I  believe?" 

"Ves.     And  T  left  him."     Gait  followed  an 

unconscious  llutter  of  her  eye  and  saw  several 

yor.ng  men   in  e\ening  dres>   loi  king  at   him 

from  the  door  of  one  «.>f  ihe  small  dining-ro,  tms. 

i  iie    win  lie    si  i  n.ii ;,  ni    eaii;e    i'j    iiiiii    in    .i    ii.i.sii. 
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She-  had  been  lured  hack  inio  ln-r  old  hfc.  hiil 
had  hroken  from  it  at  the  si,L;hi  of  him.  The 
eml  -irra^-ed  lonk  left  liis  t'ace  in.-laiulv.  She 
had  heen  >lroiiM-  nioii-h  to  cuKnier  aL  what 
niu^l  ha\f  hnii  iicr  \ve.akc>t  moment.  It  had 
taken  mnrrd  lihre  to  do  what  she  liad  done,  and 
il  could  ha\e  come  only  from  what  he  had 
tau,L;-ht  her.  lie  had  ne.^dected  the  ,i;irl.  .\ 
hot  wa\e  (»f  con>cience  swept  o\er  him.  It 
had  l)een  .almost  too  kite. 

"^'ou  did  precisely  ri.i.dit.  Miss  e'arniston," 
he  said,  with  a  <|uiver  in  his  \  oice.  'T  under- 
stand now."     A  llush  si)rari;j;-  mio  her  cheeks. 

"lUit  I  owe  }ou  so  many  apolo^rj^^.^  •"  ^\-^f.  j.j_ 
tered.      "Il  was  rude;  I  lia\e  shocked  vou." 

"fmpossihlc,"  Dick  hurst  in.  j^raliantlv. 
'"Don't  think  of  it.     The  pleasure  is  all  ours."' 

'"It  \\a>  the  only  thini;  you  C(»uld  have  done, 
really. ■■  (Jail  -])oke  almost  excitedly.  "I  am 
.i;iad  you  had  the  stren.-lh  to  do  il." 

I'rieda  J'aine  bent  low  o\  er  her  plate  and 
said  noihiuL^-.  To  her  the  conxentionalitics  of 
liie  were  iron  laws,  and  the  con\enlionalities 
had  sutlered.  She  did  not  know  just  what  had 
occurred,  hu!  she  knew  that  Mjmethin.^-  was 
wroii--.      There  was  a  Hush  in  her  cheeks. 

Ai;-ain  ihere  was  an  embarrassim--  moment 
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.111(1  a,';ain  ihc  girl  \va>  ilic  one  U)  l)rcak  the 
silence. 

'"l  think  1  may  say  iliat  I  am  one  of  Mr. 
(lall's  j)ari^hi(»ners,"  she  >ai(l.  a(Mre->>inL;  the 
ladies,  and  then  lookini;  smilinj^ly  up  at  the 
pastor, 

"Why,  indeed  you  ;ire,"  he  re])lied,  (juiekly. 
"^V)U  are  certainly  a  ])arishiriner." 

''Johnny's  i^ot  a  hi.i;  parisli.  All  the  world 
is  Johnny's  parish,  hut  there's  a  certain  htinch 
of  \y()men  up  there  \yho  think  they've  s'ot  a 
fence  around  him."  There  was  a  droll  li:»ok  on 
Dick's  lace.  He  cau,L,dit  Mis>  Tho>t's  eye  and 
smiled. 

At  that  moment  an  immaculate  youiiL;  man 
ai)peared  from  hehind  them.  lie  howcd  to  the 
tahle  and  then  turned  to  Miss  Carniston. 

"Pardon  me,  hut  you  \yill  he  ready  -oon?" 
he  asked,  in  velyet  tones.  The'"e  was  ahout 
him  no  sign  of  haste  or  agitation. 

"Thank  you."  She  smiled  up  at  him. 
''Thank  you  for  your  thought  fulness,  Mr. 
Price.  I  am  to  go  with  Mr.  Gait.  Vou  are 
very  kind."  If  there  was  nervousness  ahout 
her  she  showed  no  signs  of  it. 

"Ah,  indeed.  Then,  good  night."  He 
howed  again  and  went  away  seemingly  as  un- 
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milled  as  if  lie  were  her  I)r<jiher  solicitous 
aljoiiL  j)r(»vi(liiii;  her  uiih  an  ocori  home.  It 
was  all  so  natural  that  even  those  at  the  near- 
est table  (lid  nui  look  U{). 

"Oh.  1  hope  1  have  not  presumed,  Mr.  Gait." 
There  \va^  a  (juiver  in  her  voice,  "i  had  to 
di.smi>.>  him,  and  without  makin.L;-  a  scene. 
Any  arrani^ement  will  satisfy  me." 

Mi'-s  I'aine  hit  her  lio  nervously. 

"And  you  did  ri_L;ht."  the  pa-ior  broke  out 
enii)halically.  "I  i^hall  be  i^Iad  to  lake  you 
home." 

"Miss  Carniston,  you  are  a  thorouij:hbred." 
nick  was  luokini,'-  at  her  wiUi  admiration.  "I 
never  saw  a  nervier  i)iece  of  work.  And  V(ni 
knew  all  the  time  they  were  back  there  watch- 
in--  you.-'  11)-  jove,  I'd  trust  nou  to  carrv  a 
candle  ihrtni.^h  a  powder  mill.  The  fellow's  a 
cad. — I  know  him, — and  the  whole  crowd. 
Say.  I'd  give  ten  dollars  if  [  were  where  I 
could  hear  him  swear." 

"Dickl"     His  sister's  face  was  scarlet. 

"Why.  it  would  be  worth  it."  He  turned 
to  her.  his  eyes  open  very  wide.  "Don't  you 
t;et  sh.ockcd  at  my  extravagance.  I'd  give 
twenty.  " 

'"It's  time  to  go."     She  arose  wiih  decision. 

"All   right.      I'll  take  you  and   Miss  Thost. 
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and.    lohnnv.  vou'll  take  care  of  Mi.-^s  Carni- 
Ion." 

"Certainly." 

The  two  groups  separated  ai  the  door. 
Summer  Street  was  in  the  o])posite  direction 
from  Mother  Drown's. 

"I  think  I  can  '^ci  a  '^ab  just  around  the 
corner,"  Ckdt  announced.      "We'l]  try  it." 

■"Oil,  we  don't  want  any  cah."  <he  cried 
scornfully.  "The  idea!  W'e'il  cut  ri^ht  acn>>s 
the  ])ark  lu're  and  >ave  li\e  hjock--.  It'-  only  a 
step,  ami  it's  beautiful."  She  to^^k  hi-  arm  and 
.struck  out  sturdily. 

"\'ery  well."  he  acr[uicsced. 

It  was  indeed  beatuiful.  The  Ma}  ni^-ht, 
qui\ering  with  newl\-  awakened  life,  "-hut  them 
in  with  its  folds  as  if  there  were  none  el-e  in 
the  whole  Avorld  sa\'e  tliem.  The  air  was 
warm  and  it  steamed  with  the  odor-  n\  the 
damj)  earth  and  the  1)ur<tin.i^  bud.-.  And  abo\c 
all  and  dominating  it  all  -miled  the  soft,  full 
moon,  directly  in  the  zenith,  llooding  every- 
thing with  its  radiance. 

"Oh.  Mr.  Gait,"  she  bur-t  out.  with  trem- 
bling" eagerness.  "I  v.  -n  t(»  tell  you  all  about 
it.  I  didn't  mean  to.  I've  tried  ju.^t  the  hard- 
est that  evier  T  Cjuld :  honestlv  I  ha\-e.  Ihit 
\(m  didn't  come — and— and  noboch-  cared — e\- 


236 


Till-:  p,Ri:AKixr,-rr)ixT 


ccpt  Mother  Crown — and  ii  \va>  «.  loticsomc. 
Oil.  Mr.  (iall.  you  can't  tindcrstand  it.  lie 
came  there  thi>  afternoon  when  I  wa>  al»ne. 
J  woiiKhi't  see  him — 1  liated  him— I  wanted  to 
kill  him."'  She  rolled  the  wnrd>  with  tierce- 
ncss.  "Then  he  L;a\e  me  r()>es. — the^e  roses. 
I  hadn't  seen  a  rose  hefore  for  a  hundred  vears 
— and  violets,  and  they  seemed  to  craze  me — 
and  then  he  t^ave  me  this."  She  pointed  to  the 
circlet  of  pearldike  gems  at  iier  throat  which 
ri])i)lcd  and  hlended  in  the  moonli-lit  as  if  thev 
were  alive.     Then  she  paitsed  hreathles>lv. 

"N'e<.      I  understand."  he  said. 

Jt  was  indeed  jjitiiully  clear.  She  was  a.L^ain 
her  old  self,  and  the  wretched  crew  had  found 
her  a.L^ain  worth  while.  They  had  appealed  to 
iier  at  her  weakest  ])()int.  (ialt  had  once  ex- 
pressed to  Dick  his  cotuiction  that  violets  are 
immodest.  Their  appeal,  he  had  maintained, 
is  too  strong*-.  They  have  little  for  the  eve  and 
much  for  the  orosser  sense;  the>-  are  of  the 
earth  wholly,  of  the  uusunned,  damj)  places, 
and  they  appeal  .always  most  ])(n\erful'v  to 
those  who  have  the  spirittial  overhalanced  hy 
the  i)hysical.  The  ihini,'-  was  i)erfectlv  clear. 
To  Isohel  Carniston  the  perfume  had  heen  the 
narcotic  that  had  heen  denied  to  licr  tov  weeks, 
It  had  awakened  the  past  with  a  hound,  and 
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had   hrou.c^lu   swarniin.i^  upon  her,  cai^cr  and 
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pasMonatc,  all  the   sensuous   world  ot    weal 
and  color  and  inovement  and  beauty  and  ex- 
citement that  had  heen  her  life. 

They  walked  in  silence  alonj^  the  forsaken 
j)ath  anion--  the  shruhs  and  hctl^res.  their  two 
--liadow^  blended  into  one  black  point.  '1  hen 
thev  ttn-ned  into  the  narrow  path  anionic  the 
rho(k)dendr(jn  where  a  few  weeks  before  he  had 
told  her  of  ^^)tller  iirown. 

"I  didn't  mean  to  l;o."'  she  besan  a.u:ain, 
breathlessly,  and  he  felt  her  arm  tremble  on 
his.  "lUu  it  came  so  suddenly,  ami  1  wanted 
to  see  it.  and  I  didn't  realize. — and  now  you 
hate  me — I  know  you  do — you  hate  me." 

"Hate  you  I  Wdiat  an  idea!  Why  should  I 
hate  you?" 

''Because  I'm  weak  and — and — because  I 
went  with  him — because — "  she  stopped. 

"I'.ut  von  left  them;  you  were  stroiiL,^  eiioui^h 
to  do  that."  he  art^ued. 

"It     was     Jim     P.radley."     she     whispered, 
hoarsely.      "I    didn't    see    him    till     1     icot    to 
Larry's  and  then  he  sneereil  at  me.  and — you." 
'•.■\tme?" 

"^'es.  lie  called  you  a  smooth  little  ladies' 
man  that  I  was  irone  on.  and  I  threw  the 
wine  in  his  face.     Mv  God!  T  wish  it  had  been 


III".  i;ki\Ki\(.-i'()iXT 


\itriiill  Ainl  thru  y.>-  came  in.  (  )li.  Mr. 
<  ialt.  I'm  strniiLC  wlun  ynu  arc  wiih  im-.  f  can 
<l'i  anytliiiiLC.  ^  Hi,  you  won'i  leave  me  alone 
at;-ain.  will  ym':'  ITl  do  anytliin,^,'- — I'll  l;o  any- 
wliere — mh1\- — only--"  ^'he  tlropped  \u>  arm 
wiili  a  (|nii 'k  mowmeiu.  and  then  ^topjied  in^t 
in  \vi  int  Ml'  liini. 

There  \va^  a  radiant  look  in  her  face  that  the 
moonli-ln  softened  and  _q;loriried.  She  was 
hi'eatliin-  hea\-ily.  So  clo~e  was  he  to  her  that 
he  caught  the  I'aint  i)erfnnie  of  the  ro>es  at  her 
^•||rsa,^■e  and  felt  her  breath  warm  uj)on  his 
ch.eek.  It  wa>  a  virion  \(>  >hake  a  man, — any 
man:  the  ii!M(inliL;ht  ftill  tipon  her.  lirini;"in,L;' out 
till-  ,L;ii>\v  of  the  ])earl  at  her  throat,  the  sheen 
i>f  the  clini^'-in--  >ilks  that  seemed  to  hlend  with 
her  lle-h  w  ithout  line  of  partini:',  the  roses  send- 
ing;- u])  their  strong-  a]>iieal.  the  tludied  \?ce 
with  the  look  u|)(>n  it  that  comes  hut  once  into 
the  face  (if  any  woman,  h'or  a  single  instant 
his  heart  san.^-  wildly.  Whole  new  areas 
within  him  seemed  to  awake  with  a  thrill. 
Cut  the  i'nritan  who  had  ■"crnciiied  the  tlcsh" 
had  keen  too  loni;-  in  command.  After  a  (Hzzy 
motneni  lie  inad  on  .L^uard.  It  was  the  wanton 
nature  >>{  the  -irl.  lie  re;isoncd,  kindled  hv  the 
^prin-time  and  tlie  nidit.  and  he  was  resnonsi- 
hle  for  her  het'ore  Ahniqiitv  God.      This  rudi- 
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iiK-ntary  luinian  soul  lirul  \>cvu  ])\\\  im-  \\\< 
kefj)iii.L,''.  And  what  <)U.L;!n  1k'  l"  'l".'  Mnw 
\va<  he  to  discipline  this  jia^-ionate.  uniained 
creature,  and  l)rinL;-  her  to  >ee  hi'e  in  its  true 
Huht  ?  Could  it  he  done?  Had  d' m1  rnjuired 
(It  hini  a  ta-k  that  was  iniposvihle  ?  l-"nr  an 
in-iant  he  ^tood  lookinsj^  at  her  .and  thinkiuL,^ 
hard. 

"I  knew  it  was  so."  she  whi<])ered.  alm(^<t 
like  a  q-rieved  child.  "\(n\  il^n't  like  nie  and 
—  and  r\e  tried  ><•  hard."  She  liolu'd  up  at 
him  with  droMpinq-  eyc'^. 

"Indeed,  indeed,  yuu  are  wmnj:.  I  lia\e  toM 
you — " 

"Oh.  what's  the  use!"  she  hroke  mi.  with  -ud- 
den  vehemence.  "I  d-m't  care;  1  thou-ht  1 
did.  hut  I  don't.  What  doe<  it  all  aniMunt  t'>! 
I'.diaw!     What's  the  use!" 

"Why.  sister!"  he  expostulated. 

"I  have  done  e\erythinc^  >ou  told  me  to. — 
everv  sincj^lc  thini;'."  she  went  <>n,  excitedly. 
"I've  g'ivcn  everything.;'  there  is  of  me. — every- 
thing;. There,  take  that  and  that!"  In  a  sort 
of  frcnzv  she  snatched  off  the  necklace  anfl 
hurled  it  to  the  walk  and  tlien  trirc  off  he'  -' ■  os. 
"My  God,  what  more  can  I  do  than  that?  ^'11 
do  anvthincr.  Mr.  Gait.  T  don't  care  how  hard 
it  is  if  vou'll  onlv  iust  like  me.- — if  I  can  <>n\y 
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l)r  Willi  \<in.      I  c.-m  d'l  ,i!i\  thin,:,''  wluii  snii  ari- 
with  inc."" 

".\'<>.  no.  it's  not  iiK'."  lie  crii'il.  a-  \{  to  ari^nu- 
<lown  what  hi^  heart  told  him  -hr  ha<l  -aid. 
'"it  i-  \]'<\  \]\v  that  \ou  want  ;  il"s  tlie  (  hri>t."" 


•■(  )h.    niv    (,< 


I  ^    nothniLr    hut    (  hri-t, 


('hri-t.  (  liri-t.'"  -he  hiu'-t  out,  h\ -lericalK'. 
"N  on  can't  nndci'-tand, — \ou  won't.  And  \  on 
think  that  I  (  )h.  (|nick  -I"ni  -ich  Tin  t'aint  I" 
She  ihri'w  n|)  her  ]iand>  unceiiainlv  and  tot- 
tered toward-  him.  lie  \\as  iu-i  in  lime  to 
.sa\e  her  ii-oiii  L^oin.L;  (low  n.  A-  he  touched  her 
wa-m  lle-li  and  held  her  to  hini  to  kfep  her 
from  I'allinL,--.  somcthini;  new  within  him  hursl 
into  tiiTce  lil'e.  I  ler  arms  had  fallen  ahout  his 
neck  and  now  they  cIuii.l;.  \varm  and  passiona'c. 
nmil  her  soft  check  was  against  his.  iM)r  an 
instant  the  shruhhery  swam  1)ef(»re  his  eyes. 
An  impni-e  to  crush  her  to  himself,  to  rain 
kisses  upon  her  face,  her  lips,  her  bosom. 
swei)t  o\er  him  like  a  hot  wave.  lie  looked 
down  upon  her,  on  the  full  lips,  the  lithe  tli^ure, 
— a  woman  as  i^lorious  as  lAe  and  as  perfect, 
and  she  Io\h'(1  him.  lie  thoui^ht  he  heard  a 
laui^h  in  the  shrul.'hery  near  at  hand,  but  it  wa.s 
only  the  impression  ni  a  moment.  lie  wa.s 
master  a,ij:ain;  th.e  temptation  had  been  a  mad 
impulse;  thank  (iod.  he  was  master!     This  was 
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luaiu  iiii'ii  ilni-.      It  wa^  \i>y  Iiiiu  l"  -a\f  Ikt  — 

to  rt'-CllC'  luT   tfolll  llcT  own  IiiWiT  >v\l. 

"\'ni\  Iia\f  (i\a'rla\i'il  yiui'-ill."'  li<-  -^aiij. 
l)riailiiiiL;  liL'a\il_\.  "Nmu  .m-lil  iioi  in  lia\r 
\\a!kt«l."  i  Ic  half  Kil  iut.  half  carrii'l  Iut,  to 
a  hciuli.      "ril  .LCct  MiDK'  walrr." 

"\'m.  im,"  sju'  crii'il,  t-iiiiiiiiL;  in-tanily  \"  htc 
"Iion't  \'  It  <In  it.  I  il'iii't  \>.aiit  any  watiT.  1 
wi-h  I  was  (kad,  iKail.  ik-aiil  M\  (  i"il.  .nxl 
I  will  he.      Let  iiic  al"'  •'." 

"W  h\'.  sistor."  he  exflainird. 

"I  )iiii"t  vnn  call  iiic  >>i-tcf."  -Iw  hla/iil.  "d'  in'i 
\i)U  (In  it  I  (  )h.  I  hair  vmu.  \  "W  arc  dciii-a- 
hlc:  \-i)u  arc  not  a  man  at  al!.  Jim  I'radlcy's 
niorc  of  a  man.  If  yon  had  only  ju-t  the  little 
tinncT  of  a  man  \on  wouldn't  treat  me  >o — oh, 
mv  ( iod.  how  1  hate  Miti.  I  hati-  yoii,  I  hate 
\dti.  1  hate  \(nil"  W  ith  a  ■-wift  mo\enient  -he 
lH»nnded  from  the  heindi  and  darted  down  the 
path. 

"\rt.  no, — Mis.s  Carni^t'Mi.  Wait  a  mo- 
ment I"  lie  called,  following'  her  with  (|inck 
-le])<.  ■■(."onic  hack  I"'  She  did  no:  hee<l  him. 
!  !e  tried  lo  overtake  her.  hut  a-  he  r()un(led  the 
corner  he  saw  her  dart  in  at  Mother  lirown"s 
i^ate.  He  stopped  a'  1  '"or  a  full  moment  he 
])ondered  what  he  ^iionlu  <^<,.      Manifestly  there 
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was  no  use  lalkinq;  with  the  girl  in  her  [)re-ent 
moo.l  even  if  he  could  find  her.  He  would  -lo 
down  early  in  the  morning-;  he  would  save  her 
yet. 

As  he  turned,  a  man  passed  him.  a  man  with 
an  opera  hat  drawn  low  t()  conceal  hi-  eves. 
The  moonlight  was  full  upon  him.  That  was 
Jim  I'.radley.  Was  he  going  u>  Mother 
r.rown's?  The  ])astor  went  up  to  the  next 
street  crossing  antl  then  stopped  in  the  shadow. 
The  young  man  went  straight  l)v  Mother 
Ih'own's.  For  the  present  the  girl  seemed  to 
he  safe.     A  moment  and  he  started  for  home. 

At  the  hench  in  the  park  he  stooped  and 
gathered  one  hy  one  the  torn  roses.  Tl  leck- 
lace  he  found  lying  where  she  had  Hung  it.  a 
shimmering  thing  in  the  mo(Milight.  hut  how 
cold  now  and  lifeless.  He  ])ut  it  mto  his 
pocket  and  he  t(wk  the  roses  along  with  him. 
he  knew  no^  why.  In  his  room  he  sat  for  a 
long  time  rnid  hrooded  over  the  matter.  The 
girl  had  falien  in  love  with  him,  that  was  the 
new  phase  of  it.  But  was  it  lo\e?  Did  not 
that  type  of  woman  fall  in  lo\-e  w  ith  every  man 
she  came  in  contact  with?  That  was  the  per- 
plexing thing  ahout  the  case.  God  had  ])ut 
this  woman's  soul  into  hi<  hand^.  but  mani- 
festlv  the   work  must  be   done   now   tlironcrh 
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ioniconc  else.  Further  personal  contact  now 
was  out  of  the  question.  But  what  could  he 
do?  For  one  thing  he  could  telephone  down 
to  Mother  Brown  the  first  thing  in  the  morn- 
ing and  urge  her  to  throw  every  possihle  in- 
fluence for  good  about  the  girl,  but  something 
else  was  needed.  Now  was  the  time  when  he 
might  use  his  church  instituti^ais  to  real  advan- 
taire.  If  the  women  of  his  committees  would 
only  gather  around  Isobel  Carni-^ton  ncnv  and 
give  the  girl  their  sympathy  and  encourage- 
ment, if  they  would  but  use  all  effort >  to  in- 
struct he-  and  stand  by  her  and  find  her  work 
to  do  and  enthusiasms  to  enter  ujKjn,  she  might 
become  not  only  a  rescued  human  soul,  but  a 
living  iK)wer  in  the  Master's  Kingdom.  But 
the  church  was  out  of  the  (juestion;  he  knew 
that.  Not  a  woman,  even  of  his  Mercy  and 
Help  Committee,  but  would  draw  back  from 
Isobel  Carniston  as  if  from  ])ollution.  The 
church  did  not  do  such  work. 

Then  there  came  to  him  what  Ilelda  Thost 
had  spoken  in  one  of  her  lectures.  The  words 
were  burned  into  his  memory: 

"Tb,'^  pastor  of  the  modern  church  of  the 
cities  s  no  longer  the  interpreter  of  the  un- 
seen,  prophet,   revealer,   seer.     That   work   is 

Ki-iniT     ^LitTi>      nn\\-     ]w     ot'l'''"      fo'''"'f'S  ^^^   nctl      .') 
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priesthood  of  tlio  livinc^  spirit  aejain  possesses 
the  churches  they  will  he  once  more  ah\-c;  they 
will  he  as^ain  active  j)o\\ers  in  the  world  of  pm^e 
sj)irit ;  tmtil  then  they  are  ckihs  of  congenial 
sotils  with  the  pastor  as  executive.  ' 

And  he  had  renienihered  even  the  later  com- 
ment of  J)ick: 

"The  heart  of  yotir  church,  johnny,  lies  in 
the  parlor  and  ;h'.'  kitchen.  This  is  the  modern 
\ersion:  1 'raise  (lod  with  the  ham  sandwicli; 
];raise  Ilim  with  the  pumpkin  pie;  make  I  lis 
])raise  t^lorious  with  the  haked  heans  and  the 
hamhtMie.'' 

All  tiiis  had  cut  deep.  A  spirit  of  re1)ellion 
had  hoiled  Uj)  within  the  ])a-t(ir.  .\s  the  head 
of  a  g'reat  Christian  church  it  was  his  duty  to 
lead  .and  not  l)e  led.  lie  had  i^ouQ  luime  that 
day  with  a  new  idea,  lie  W(  ',;  1  lay  before  his 
governing'  hod}-  a  ])lan  for  thi'  return  to  the 
spirit  of  jestts  l'hri>t.  lie  wotild  ,)ro])o>e  th;it 
the  church  he  di\ided  iiUo  m;uiy  little  hands, 
like  I'aul  and  Silas  and  l^arnahas,  and  he  sent 
out  into  the  outlying  districts  to  do  j^ractical, 
hand-to  hand  work  as  they  could.  His  tVst 
actual  mo\-e  had  heen  to  call  a  meeting  of  the 
Ladies"  Society  to  organi/.e  them  into  a  hand 
of  mission  workers  for  the  slums.     'Ihe  meet- 
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itiG^  was  to  take  jilace  at  t!ircc  o'clock  the  next 
(lav,  and  he  was  sure  (^\  a  ^ood  a i tendance  n>r 
he  had  not  only  announced  it  i)u1»licly  at  three 
different  times,  bnl  he  had  taken  the  pains  to 
send  each  member  a  per--(»nal  letter.  A--  he  sat 
there  rockin^,^  ahserhedly  in  hi>  ^tndy  chair  the 
th<)ni;ht  l]a■^hed  upon  him  that  here  wa-^  the 
fir-^t  work  that  the  committee  mi^lu  do.  lie 
^\■onld  tell  them  with  jxuver  the  story  ot  I^ohcl 
C'arni^ton  and  plan  with  them  the  ->icps  of  the 
tj^irl's  I'nture.  That  would  he  sninethinLC  tam^i- 
hle;  that  would  he  work  for  (lod  that  e\en  the 
(hille:>t  could  understand  and  ai)i)reciate ;  and 
ii  would  be  sure  to  brinj:;^  rich  and  abundant 
fruit.  He  would  bej^in  with  a  talk  imi  preju- 
dice and  work  them  to  the  ])t>int  where  each 
would  cry  cai^erly:     'ilere  am  I  ;  send  me." 

As  he  thought  of  it  more  iivaI  more  the  i-rlow 
came  1)ack  into  his  life  and  ihinL;^  l)ecame  nor- 
mal aii^ain.  The  -^irl  was  but  an  incident  iti  a 
.L,M-eat  campais:j;n.  lie  \o<\.  siL:ht  of  her  com- 
l)letelv  in  his  dream  of  the  ni'w  church  of 
Christ. — the  church  of  practical,  h.and-to-hatid 
work  I'or  the  Master  of  all  work.  lie  for,L;"nt 
the  ro<es  that  he  had  tossed  a^ide  as  he  had 
etUered,  the  roses  ^till  .L^loriou  ;  in  their  physical 
beautv.    their    radiant    ^vmmetrv    and    vouth. 
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He  went  to  bed  serene  of  soul,  but  when  in  the 
morninq"  his  eve  fell  upon  the  roses  tliey  were 
limp  and  faded :  thtir  'sickly  odor  filled  him  with 
disgust ;  and  he  swept  them  into  the  waste- 
basket. 


CHAPTER  XII 


LOVE    IS     11  IE    SOUL 


THE  soul  of  Isubel  Carniston,  dormant  so 
IdiiLT.  had  awakened  at  a  shock,  full- 
ilcdgcd,  ini'fcrious,  and  had  found  itscU'  bound 
fast.  A  ntw  soul  it  was.  joyous  and  radiant, 
openinLT  it>  >ounL(  eyes  upon  iieaven  itself,  only 
to  realize  in  a  thrill  of  agony  that  ere  its  awak- 
ing it  had  been  damned  by  its  body  existence 
forever  to  be  ca-t  out. 

Which  is  hell. 

Thus  the  imago  is  doomed  mayhap  l>y  the 
gluttonous  worm  in  the  earlier  life;  thus 
the  child  is  damned  perchance  by  the  father 
in  the  life  before  this;  thus  the  sensual  i>  ever 
conceived  and  pampered  and  taught  before  the 
advent  of  the  spiritual,  which  must,  when  it 
comes,  pay  in  full  all  earlier  debt-^  and  carry 
into  the  new  life  every  previous  encumbrance. 

When  the  love  that  is  deathless,  which  is  the 
soul,  came  to  Isobel  Carniston,  it  came  as  all 
things  ever  came  to  her  impcriou'^  heart.  It 
came    overwhelmingly,    and    it    i  :at    mightily 
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upon  all  till-  l)arricrN.  even  those  of  rc>crvo. 
As  --he  had  -inned.  so  she  hned.  and,  ;is  -he 
had  ioved.  >o  now  -he  suffered.  Sharp  and 
sudden  had  come  lo  her  the  true  per-pective : 
hea\en  had  luen  in  her  hands;  >he  had  been 
endowed  a-  few  others  of  her  sex  to  win  the 
love  she  would;  -he  had  .gloried  in  her  j)ower 
and  had  l)oa-ted  that  no  man  nii.L;ht  withstand 
her  will;  and  -he  had  had  rea.-on  for  her  con- 
fidence. N'el  now  when  had  come  the  love 
Avhich  is  deathless  and  without  which  life  is 
death ;  w  hen  she  had  found  the  one  man  in  all 
the  world,  she  had  awakened  to  find  her. -el t 
powerless.  And  she  understood  why,  for  now 
she  had  a  soul.  She  had  huilt  with  her  own 
hands  between  herself  and  him  she  loved  a  ^ulf 
impassable  forever. 

The  awakening;  was  like  the  burstin;:^  of  a 
tempest.  The  ni,<;ht  after  she  left  Gait  in  the 
park  she  had  spent  in  fierce  rebellion.  With 
all  her  wild  youni.;  life  she  pounded  at  th.e  doors 
of  fate.  "Jt  must  not  be,"  -he  had  stormed; 
"it  shall  not  be."  and  in  her  ai;(Miy  she  had 
challenged  the  world  and  the  Gotl  who  made 
her  lo  witness  the  injustice  that  had  been  done 
her.  She  would  not  yield,  she  would  not  cower 
into  silence,  she  would  fi.uht  and  curse  and 
rao-e  and  iro  down  onlv   after  she  had   been 
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liludgconod  .-md  >tanii)C(l  and  j^n-onnd  inio  >i 
kiice. 

'I'iicii  had  conic  the  day  ni  Mother  I'rown. 

1  lot  and  iH-hcvcllcd.  worn  ont  with  ra^c  and 
wcepint;',  her  eyes  >\vollen  and  her  cheek-  mot- 
tled and  >lained.  the  i,Mri  had  hi;--t  into  her 
riioiu  atid  had  I)tirie(l  '  I'r  face  in  her  h(»>oni. 

"I  lo\e  him."  -he  had  -ohhed,  \vil(h\.  "*  iod 
help  me,  I  \<>\\-  him."' 

"Wdiy,  child,  what  do  yon  mean?" 

"Mr.  (ialt.  and  he  hates  nic." 

"Mr.  Gait?" 

"Yes,  and  he  despises  me.  I'm  nothin.G:  to 
him  hut  a  low  woman  just  to  he  saved.  And 
I  never  can  he, — never.  lie  draws  hack  when 
1  come  near  him.  as  if  I  was  a  snake.  I  le  hates 
me." 

"Why,  Mr.  (lalt  doesn't  hate  a  person  in  this 
world." 

"lie  said  little  chiUlrcn  oiv^.d  to  be  kejit 
away  irnm  me.  that  nothini;-  that  was  decent 
()U[.,dit  to  he  allowed  to  come  near  me.  that  I  was 
a  plai^ue  spot." 

"W'hv.  L,nrlic.  Mr.  Gait  never  said  that  in 
this  world,      ^'ou  nnsunderstood  him." 

"T  didn't,  lie  said  it, — and.  my  Cod,  it's 
true.  (Jh.  my  God!  And  1  can't  help  it. 
.And  it's  too  late."' 
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■'Oh.  110.  no.  no.  it's  iioi  iod  jaic;  it's  never 
too  late  while  yon  have  life  and  reason. 
There,  there,  jjoor  little  L,nrlie,  don't  cry."  She 
gathered  her  into  her  arms  ti.i^hl.  the  tears 
streaming  down  her  cheek>.  '•lt'>  all  going  to 
1)c  right."  -hf  whispered,  the  girl's  cheek 
I)ressed  hard  to  hers.  •"Hecan.-e  \(ju  were 
thoughtle>>  a  link'  while  i>n"t  going  to  rnin 
your  whole  life.  \\)U  are  going  to  li\e  a  new. 
beautiful  liie  now.  dearie,  and  |)eo])le  are  going 
to  lo\e  you.  and  the  jtast  is  all  .g«jing  to  be  for- 
gotten." 

"Oh.  y(ju  don't  understand  it,"  she  wailed. 
"You  just  can't.  I  don't  care  what  f^coplc 
think:  I  tlon't  care  what  anylnxly  in  this  whole 
world  cares  but  just  him.  1  want  him  to  think 
I'm  good,  nnd  he  can't.  ne\er. — never.  It's 
t(jo  late.  Oh.  I  never  shall  hear  anything  el.se 
again  until  I  die  Imt  what  he  >aid,— he  said  I 
must  see  myself  as  he  saw  me,  and,  oh,  mv  God, 
1  do,  I  do." 

"lUit,  dear  one,  if  he  could  onlv  see  you  now 
it  would  be  different.  lie  sees  with  the  Christ 
e}es." 

"But  that  doesn't  make  him  ]o\e  me.  That's 
wdiat  1  want:  that's  what  I'd  give  my  soul  for. 
— for  him  to  knx-  me." 

'You  mustn't  think  of  it  that  wav.  dearie." 
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She  .stroked  the  soft  iiair  thai  \vaiiii»neil  tin- 
tended  over  her  shunklers  and  ahoiu  her  face, 
and  whispered  hke  a  nioduT.  '"That's  all 
wronj::^,  it's  wron,!^.  \'ou  nui-^tn't  think  of  lov- 
ing Mr.  (ialt.      It's  not  ri,L;ht." 

"What  do  I  care  whether  it's  ri!:::ht  or  not, — 
what  do  1  care?"  .she  hlazed.  "1  didn't  do  it; 
I'm  not  to  hlame;  it  canie  to  nic-;  and  it's  the 
onlv  thing  in  this  whole  world  that  I  want.  I 
can't  reason  and  I  can't  think  and  I  can't  do 
anvthinLT  hut  just  want  him.  I  didn't  do  it; 
I'm  not  to  blame.  All  there  is  for  me  is  to  die, 
and  I'm  going  to." 
AG,  no.  no! 

"What  else  is  there?  T  won't  live,"  she 
stormed.  "If  I  was  an  angel  he  wouldn't  l-ne 
mc.     It's  just  fate." 

"Why,  darling!" 

"He  wouldn't. — he  couldn't,  for,  oh,  my  God. 
he  loves  another  woman!"  She  put  her  hands 
upon  her  lace  and  burst  into  hysterical  weep- 
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"Don't,  little  one.  oh,  please  don't."  She 
clasped  her  still  tighter  as  if  the  girl  might 
break  away  and  leave  her.  For  a  long  lime 
neither  spoke. 

"T  saw  it,"  she  said,  at  length,  her  voice 
shaking  with  sobs.     ''1  know  it.     He  worships 
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Ikt  with  lii>  eyes,  and  slu-  isn't  l.cantiful  a  hit. 
•mly  .iuM  good.  I  could  scr  it.  Ik-  carr.  tot^ 
that.— that's  hcaiity  to  hiui,  and  he  worship. 
hcT,  and  I  know  hosv  he  lo,  ,]<>  at  nie.  ()li.  I 
eaii't  hear  it. —  I  can't. —  I  won't." 

Mother  i;rr>un  was  silent.  t"or  -lie  knew  in 
lier  soul  that  there  i^  no  Iieil  hke  thi^,  and  ..vhat 
can  one  say  when  one  Io(.ks  into  heli;-  All  of 
tra-edy  centres  ahout  lhi>  culnn'naiin,-,--  horror: 
the  wakin-  of  the  snnl  too  late,  the  "vision  ,,f 
the  past  as  irrevocalily  past,  [Uv  realization  of 
what  mi-ht  have  heen.  I'ate  and  destiny  an.l 
liell  are  only  siiort  ways  for  sa}  ing  that  the 
past  is  forever  heyond  recall.  ( )\  -r  everv 
hearthreak  one  may  carve  Wordsworth's  lines': 

"N'othiiic:  can  hrinj,'  !)ack  the  huur 
Of  splcrKK.r  t..  the  {^^rass.  ui  gk,ry  to  tlie  flower.- 

And  Mother  P.rown  knew  more  than  this, 
that  there  is  no  hirth  without  agony  and  that  a 
soul  was  on  its  way  in  a  woman's  life. 

"Oh.  you  can't  understand."  Tlie  storm 
had  worn  itself  out  hy  its  very  violence,  '^^'ou 
don't  know :  you  can't  realize.  Vou  have  lived 
all  your  lit'e  so  sweet  and  cahn  and  good  that 
you  don't  know  how  it  feels.     Oh.  I  wish  for 

one  minute  you  knew,  only  one  nn'nute " 

•••.ait,   ijttie  one.     Don't  say  that   to  mc." 
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ThcTf  was  a  riiii^  in  the  old  voice  that  siloticd 
the  .L,nrl  and  canned  her  to  look  u|)  (luickly.     ""It 
\<  voii  who  do  not  realize.     I  am  j^oini^'  to  tell 
vou  sonieihinj;  that  I  have  luld  to  few  human 
souls.      L(»ok  at  me;  do  I  look  heautitul?     Do 
I  look  like  one  who  wf)uld  intlame  youni,^  men? 
Terhaps  J  am  fjoixl  and  sweet  and  calm,  hut  it 
i-n"t   hecaiT-e    I've   always   heen   so.      1    wa^^n't 
al\\a\s  old  and  jj^ray  and  wrinkled.      I  was  as 
fair  as  you  are,  and  as  full  of  lift,-.      I  loved  ihe 
hri,L;lu  and  i^ay  thini^s  just  as  you  lo^ed  them, 
and  1  was  wild,  wilder  than  I  will  ever  tell  you. 
1  ruined  youni,''  men.     1  didn't  care,  and  hefore 
I  knew  it  I  was  in  the  depths  that  you  know 
nothint;  ahout.     I  sutTered  as  you  never  have 
suffered.      V'  "  a  year  I  was  an  oiucast  in  the 
streets  of  a  great  city.     I  cursed  man  and  Cuh] 
and  I  jun  ■)cd  into  the  river,  and  I  would  h;i\e 
died  but  !>  .•  the  hand  of  (jod  Himself.     Then  a 
man  like  Jesus  Himself — he's  with  God  years 
ag:o — a  missionary  of  the  streets,  found  me  and 
saved  me  a.s  a  brand  from  the  burning-.     Oh.  I 
])less  God  that  he  has  heen  so  good  to  me — " 
she   choked    and   broke   down    mterly.      l>y   a 
swift  im[)ul-e  the  girl  caught  her  in  her  arms. 
"Oh.    forgive   me,"    she   sobbed.     "I    never 
dreaii.ed   ii.      You're  an  angel — vou're  better 
than  an  amrel." 
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"•\".  <K'.ir,  I'm  ..Illy  a  poor  ui-ak  \\..inaii  who 
has  hccn  tryin-  all  her  hic  \u  forgcl— just  try- 
iiii4"  to  lort^c't." 

I'or  a  time  iheiv  was  silence  in  tlic  r()(-)ni. 
'I'hc  wni-.N  .,-,mum!  to  tlirill  the  -irl.  By  and 
I)y  she  iieard  the  old  vuiee  whisprriiij^r  i„  i,^^^r 
ear: 

•■I)o  you  know,  I  think  r.cnl  sent  this  love  to 
y<'U?  1 1  it  i.s  a  |)ure  love.  I  know  I  le  did.  ft's 
^enl  to  save  you.  dear  (.ne.  it's  the  Christ 
within  him  that  you  are  in  love  with." 

"X".  no,"  siie  hurst  out.  "JtV  n..t;  indeed, 
It's  not.  1  want  /;/;;;.•  ,.h,  how  I  want  him!" 
She  lo.jked  up  into  tlic  old  face  like  a  wistful 
child. 

Mother  Ilrown  did  uot  speak.  She  looked 
mto  the  youn.i,-  eyes  and  she  >i-he(l.  It  was  a 
penitent  wom.m  that  she  saw,  a  wcjinan  who  at 
last  had  f.nind  her  soul.  There  was  hope. 
She  had  learned  to  the  I'ull  the  limits  of  her 
weakness  and  for  that  very  reason  was  strong. 
She  saw  more:  she  saw  a  woman  who  would 
give  to  the  man  she  loved  everything  she  had. 
even  this  new  soul  that  had  cost  her  such 
agony. 

"Xo,  my  little  girl,  not  that."  the  old  voice 
whispere.l  after  a  time.  '•\'on  don't  want  him. 
'i  ou  wouKuiH  marry  Inni  even  if  he  begged  it. 
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\i,\\  i-oulthrt.  dearie.  I '"ii'l  \'>n  -co  that  all 
\i)ur  life  I'ltiiL;'  \i>ti  wmiM  knuw  that  he  Aw/tW.' 
We  women  can't  for-ct.  A  \V'»nian  may  think 
^he  can,  hut  -he  can't.  She  may  .t;ive  her  soul, 
hul  >he  can't.  There  i-  a  wound  that  never 
lieaN  and  that  ne\a  r  can  lie  I'Mr-oiten.  1 
know.  I'or  1  have  lived,  in  the  WMidd.  I'.ut. 
dearie."  >he  hreathed  the  wnrd-  in  tlu-  .L;ir^^ 
ear.  "did  \'>n  ever  tlnnk  that  marria-e  i-  n^t 
,a11  there  i>  t-i  love?  Il'>  tln'  -mallc-t  part:  it''> 
the  sellish  part." 

"lUit  he's  ^o  stroncc  and  he  makes  nie  teel  ^o 
-tron.G^.  I  coukl  do  anything'  if  1  coiild  only  he 
with  him  all  the  time.  I'd  ,l,mvc  him  all  that  a 
woman  ever  ci^ave  to  a  man.  I'd  wor^-hip  him, 
.and  I'd  work  for  him  till  I  droppci!  dead. 
When  he  tj^ocs  away  it  seems  as  if  everyihin^; 
that    is    ,i;ood    and    strong-   in    me   weni    away, 

ti  lO." 

"•\\'.dt  a  moment,  dearie;  think  ju-^t  one  tno- 
inent.  What  have  you  L;ot  in  common  with  this 
man  save  vour  hod\-.  which  you  know  ha->  noth- 
Inii;  to  do  with  real  lo\e?  I  low  could  ymi  help 
him?  He  is  educated  and  spiritual.  What  do 
vou  understand  of  his  life  and  his  work? 
Xothinp:,  absolutely.  Marria.cre  with  him, 
even  if  you  were  a^  pure  as  an  auLrel.  would  he 
an  awful  thing.      It  would  ruin  your  love,  and 
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it  niii^ht  ruin  both  of  your  lives.  Be  ron- 
ahle.  little  -irl.  There  is  for  yoti  ab  ^dy 
but  one  thin-  that  can  help  you— and  l  lias 
taken  me  -  lifetime  to  learn  it— and  that  is  t(/ 
l)e  unselfish  and  to  look  from  yourself  to  others. 
I  have  been  throu.G:h  every  l,it'of  it.  and  I  know. 
You  nnist  for^a't  this  thini,-  and  i^dve  the  reM  of 
ycjur  life  to  others." 

"lUn.  my  God,"  she  wailed,  in  utter  misery, 
"y<ui  can't  ar£,aie  and  reason  when  you  love  "a 
man,— when  you  really  love  him.  '\'ou  can't 
make  rules  and  lay  down  laws  when  love  is 
eatin<4-  the  very  heart  out  of  you.  All  that  I 
know  in  this  whole  world  and'all  I  care  is  just 
that  I  love  In'm,  and  that  I  would  die  to-morrow. 
I'd  die  a  thousand  times  if  he  would  love  me 
just  one  day.— just  an  hour;  if  he  would  look 
into  my  eyes  only  once  and  tell  me  that  he  loved 

me — that  he  really  loved  tne " 

'■X<\  no.  no."  The  old  voice  now  was  as 
cold  as  steel.  "I  mean  it;  you  have  -ot  to  kill 
this  thintr.  You  must.  It's  nni)ossil)ie.  it  will 
ruin  you.  if  you  don't.  It's  as  hard  as  death 
to  do  it,  but  there's  absolutely  but  one  way  for 
women  like  us.— absolutely  but  one  way.  It 
will  lake  your  whole  lifetime,  but  you  must. 
I  shall  hold  you.  If  you  go  wrong' now,  you 
will  take  me  with  vou."' 
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''Oil.  no.  no.  no,"  she  cried,  clinj^int;  lo  her 
in  sudden  eai^erness.     "Xo.  no." 

"Come,  little  one.  with  me."  she  whispered. 
''We'll  work  for  llim.     Come." 

The  .i^irl  did  not  speak.  For  a  I'lni^  time  she 
sat  in  silence  while  the  old  voice  told  her  of  the 
only  way.  the  way  over  which  in  darkness  and 
stru.q'Lile  and  tears  she  had  herself  worked  intu 
the  liL^ht. 

Thai  nii^ht  r^^^ain  she  to>sed  in  sleepless 
acfonv.  Wide-evcl  die  1  iv  ;ind  heard  the  chx-k 
.strike  eleven  and  twelve  and  one  and  two. 
Then  she  arose  and  sat  for  a  time  at  the  window 
lookin,^-  into  the  nig-ht.  The  roar  of  the  city 
had  died  to  a  murmur;  the  warm  air  of  the 
sprint:  ni.g-ht  breathed  in  and  ,g"reeted  her  woo- 
ini^iv.  r.y  an  im])ulse  she  arose,  and  dressed 
herself  hastily,  and  stole  dnwn  the  stairs. 
Swiftlv  she  ulided  down  the  side  street,  out 
into  the  main  avenue,  and  then  into  th,e  p'.rk. 
Bv  the  bench  in  the  ancile  where  twice  >he  had 
talked  with  him.  she  stopped  and  li>tened. 
There  was  no  hint  of  life  save  the  rumble  of 
distant  vehicles  and  the  confused  nuu-mur  of 
th.c  streets. 

She  sank  upon  the  beiicli  with  her  head,  bare 
and  j^lorious  in  the  moonlit^ht.  a.gainst  the  tree. 
Would  he  coiue  if  he  could  know  she  were 
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there,  if  lie  could  know  that  she  loved  hini  with 
the  truest  love  a  woman  ever  '^:\vc  a  man? 
Would  he  come  if  he  conUl  ^ee  her  now  beauti- 
ful in  the  ni,i,dit,  the  stain  of  her  past  blotted 
out, —  a  woman  with  a  woman's  soul?  It  v/as 
impossible.  I  fe  could  never  come.  There  was 
a  wall  between  them,  and  it  was  forever. 

And  who  had  made  that  wall  ?     Why  should 
she   be  cast   out?     Why   for   a   moment's   sin 
should  she  be  tlamned  fore\er  without  chance 
for  atonement  or  appeal?     She  had  broken  no 
law  of  nature,  and  no  unpardonal)Ie  lav,-  of  God. 
Christ    had    for.q-iven    utterly    the    adulterous 
woman.     And  would  Me  not  forq-ivc  her  if  He 
were  on  earth  a.e^ain  and.  if  -Ik-  rejjcnted.  place 
her  where  she  uVv^ht  have  bevii  had  <he  never 
sinned?     Was  she  not  in  reality  a->  i)ure  now 
as  ever  she  had  been,— a  WMi.ian  perfect  phys- 
ically, a  woman  ma.^-nificrnt  in  the  i)rime  of  her 
strent^^h?     And  were  her  iirart  and  mind  and 
soul  not  pure  now?     H;id  sjic  not  repented  all 
that  woman  can  repent  ?     \{  ( iod  would  tell  her 
what  more  to  do,  would  she  no:  d^j  it  to  the  ut- 
most?    Why  continue  to  punish? 

She  bowed  herself  upon  the  bench  in  the  bit- 
terness of  her  soul. 

"My  God."  she  cried  in  her  anqnish,  "whv 
are  you  doing  this  to  me:      ^  on  are  not  fair. 
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I'm  S()rr\  and  1  won't  do  it  again,  never,  never. 
Oh,  won't  you  take  it  hack?  Oh,  God,  I'm 
only  a  htile  ,^irl  and  I  ditlu't  realize — I  didn't 
know.  Oh.  1  want  to  he  good. — I  want  him. 
I  love  Inni ;  oh.  ni\  Ciod,  how  I  love  him,  and  it's 
impossihle.  imjiossihle.  and  it'-<  forexer !"  Her 
voice  died  into  a  wail  like  <'i  lo-t  child'.s. 

Oh,  the  pathos  of  it, — thi>  soul  that  had 
awaked  too  kite,  this  woman  crving  in  inter 
agony  to  i)e  ck-an  again,  fallen  hut  not  defaced, 
repentant  to  >elf-ol)literaiion,  raising  her 
stained  hrea^ts  from  the  mud  and  challenging 
the  God  who  made  her  to  tell  why  he  ])erniitte(l 
stich  a  thing  \(>  he. 

And  •-he  ere])!  hack  through  the  morning  twi- 
liL-ht  unsatisfied. 


I 
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n^ni-  nrruls  always  smile  most  swcetlv  when 
A  ^  they  are  drawing  back  to  smite;  that  was 
IJicks  philosophy.  A  jovous  heart  should  be 
^*  warmng,  he  averred,  and  perfect  happine>s 
should  hll  one  with  fear. 

On  the  mornino- after  the  op,,-a(;alt  was  in 
unusual  spirits,  h  wa.  the  dav  -m  winch  he 
^^•a.s  to  open  h,.  campaign.  1 1.  found  him.elf 
^-omg  over  and  over  the  arouments  he  wa.  to 
use  betore  ll^e  committee.  He  would  ur-e 
tl^^ni  to  begin  ^  ith  a  sunmier  campaign,  ami 

t;- work  wnh  those  hundred,  of  wa.fs  ami  ptmv 
Imle  children  who  never  leave  the  citv  limit's 
excei)t  to  be  buried.  It  would  be  easv'  to  win 
^hc  committee  mi  that  theme.  Then  there  was 
tlK'  project  of  founding  a  working  mission 
aniorig  the  tenements,  to  be  carried  'on  not  bv 
lured  workers  but  by  the  menmers  of  hi's 
c^ntrch.  There  could  be  a  readittg-room  for 
'l'^'  ''oys  and  girls;  there  could  be  a  kindergar- 
ten   lor   the   children    uhose   tnothers   had   to 
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work,  Hiul  there  culd  he  a  daily  ])rayer-meet- 
int;- — the  idea  i;re\v  upon  him  until  he  could 
hardly  wait  for  the  nleetin.L,^  it  would  he  a 
liand-to-jiaiul  hattle  tor  Christ;  it  would  he  the 
church  at  work  in  the  held,  which  is  the  world; 
it  would  he  Ajjplied  ( "hrisiianity.  Applied 
Christianity, —  the  phrase  vhuli;  true.  What 
other  kind  oi'  ( 'hri>ti.'Uiity  could  there  he? 

This  central  ladies'  society  would  he  the  one 
to  orij^anize  stich  a  work,  lie  could  depend 
upon  it.  [""roiii  the  llr>t  it  luid  heen  his  inr)st 
effectixe  workinijc-or<j^an.  With  its  aid  he  had 
refurnished  the  Sunday-scho(»l  room  .and  had 
])urcha>ed  a  new  carpel  for  tiie  auditorium. 
Its  niemhers  had  always  heen  loyal  and  eatj^cr. 
"If  vou  want  the-  inipos^ihle  done,  a-k  the  la- 
dies' societv,"  had  hecome  an  adaj^e  in  the 
church.  For  otice,  howexer,  they  seemed  to 
have  failed.  At  three  o'cl(xd<  (".alt  found  only 
one  memher.  lie  could  hardly  ])elieve  h.is 
eyes. 

"Wasn't  it  three  o'clock.  Miss  Winston?" 
he  asked.      "Wasn't  this  the  liour?" 

"Ves,  this  is  the  hour."  >he  answered, 
sweetlv.  .^he  was  a  black-eyed,  si)rij^htly  little 
woman,  one  of  the  niost  acii/e  of  his  \\.)rkers. 

"It's  the  weather.  I  suppose."  he  latiL::he<l. 
"This  wanp,  sprinjs;'  weather  make-  u-  .all  mo\  e 
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j^louly.     They'll  coinc  in  a  nionu-nt.  of  course  - 
liut  alter  ten  i.iinuie.  n-.i  .,k-  had  appeared. 

"^\hy,    ]    don'i    undersiand    this"    lie    said 
u-ondcringly,  his  watch   m  hi>  hand      "I  ex' 
pccted  every  nie.nher.      [  ne^  er  have  announced 
a  niectinnf  so  thorou£,dily." 

"They   should    have' come.-    she   answered 
po.sitively. 

"fn.    afraid    there    ha.    h^en    a    mistake- 
uait,  this  is  Wednexlav.  i^n't  it  .^•' 

"C)h,  yes."  she  smiled. 

*Tm  awfully  disappointed.      I  was  -oin-  to 
talk  over  a  plan   tV.r  or-ani.in^-  work  in'  the 
I-orer  districts.      I  was  ^o,n.  ti,  tell  vou  what 
1  M  seen  and  what  my  plan  of  relief  was." 
1  cs.  we  know." 

-Win-liow?     Oh,    r    rni.cnhcr,    I    „,e„. 
..oncd  „  ,o  A,,.s.   H.ailey.      I,  is  a  work.  Mi.. 
\V.ns.on    ,hn,  has  .akcn  a  ...-cat  hokl  on  ,„e 
'.-'tcly.     n.,  vo„  k„,„v,  ,|,„-c  arc  places  onlv 
••.  Knv  mnuncs'  «, .Ik  fro,,,  our  church  where 
the  children  are  comiufi-  up  i„  a!,s„I„ie  igno- 
rance of  the  Gospel  ?     It  i.  like  U,e  i„n?Ies  of 
Atnca.     They  onghi  to  he  reached,  and  our 
people  ought  to  do  it.     There  ot.ght  to  he  a  mis- 
.^.on  .Sunday-school   there,   at   ,he  ,-erv  least 
A  hve  church  is  a  «  orking  church.     We  ou-hi 
to  be  tull  of  such  activities      I  f,!t  sure  that 


Till-  oursiDi.;  oi-  rii|.:  cup    jg^ 

the  ladies'  society  wouM  enter  into  tlii.^  work 
with  their  whole  suul.>.  What  do  y..u  think, 
Miss  Winston  ?" 

"I'm  afraid  tliey  wnn'i  help  you.  Air.  (ialt," 
she  answered,  ini])ul>ivflv. 

■'Why.  what  do  _\(.u  mean;"  lie  turned 
and  looked  at  her  increduloudv.  "Aren't  you 
ladies  in  -sympathy  with  >uch  work""" 

"Oh.  di.n't  include  me,  Mr.  Gait,"  ^he 
lau,t;hed  in  a  ner\ -u>  way.  "J  really  should 
like  to  (Im  it.  As  i"ar  as  1  am  concerned,  it 
would  he  a  most  delightful  ad\enture  to  go 
into  the  slunih  with  you.  hut  the  others—"  she 
pau>ed. 

"lUit  isn't  t!:is  the  primary  work  of  the 
church.'"  he  cried.  "Wa-n't  it  for  just  this 
th.ini;-  that  the  church  wa,>  organized?  Isn't 
this  the  church  of  Chri>i.  and  did  not  C  hrist 
do  his  work  with  the  sulYering  and  the  (jut- 
cast  and  the  jx-or  and  the  wicked. — hand  to 
hand?" 

"Oh.  I  realize  it.  i)erfectly.  hut — well,  vou 
know  tlicv  >ay  we  are  doing  it  now.  The 
North  Street  ("hurch  give>  more  per  memher 
for  city  mission  work  than  any  other  church 
here.  Why.  t\\»,i  years  ago  we  held  a  fair 
for  the  P.ethany  Mission  and  cleared  hve  thou- 
sand dollars." 


m 


2^4 


nil".  i;ki:.\KiX(;  vowv 


"lUit.  .Miv>  Winsidii.  that  JMi't  i'iiou.i,^Ii.  ft 
needs  the  J)l■^^M^a]  t(»iu-li.  NOur  \v(.rk  for 
<  iirivt  can'l  he-  ddiic  '.y  (lcj)iity.  N'dn  llm^t  l:o 
a^  (  liri>t  (lid,  i)cr>onalIy.  with  l(.\e  and  svni- 
l>aili\  and  real  luli).  Chri^i  did  His  w,,,-]. 
uithonl  any  nionrv  at  all." 

"C)li,    1   am   not   di.sa.qTeeini,'-   wiih    von.    Mr. 

(•■Ah."     Sill-  lan-hed  ner\ously.      ••[  hrlifvc  in 

u    with  all   my  heart.      1   am  oidv  .t^dvini;-  the 

ehnrch    standpoint.      \ni\   ou.i,du    to   know    it. 

i  hey  say  we  have  .i^ot  work  enon-h  ri-ht  lu-re 


m  our  clun-ch. 


Tl 


ley  sav  the  clunxdi  is  orjjan- 


ixed  I'or  mutual  benefit  of  its  mvmhers.  Chris- 
tians handed  toj^cther  to  siren-then  one  an- 
"ther."  .She  hesitated  aii<l  fumhlvd  with  her 
l»".)k.  nc-rvously.  "Really.  Mr.  (ialt— I  think 
I  ou<,dn  to  tell  you  jiist  what  they  are  savin,i,^ 
\  ou  won't  take  it  wrouL^:  you  won't  he  an<>rv.^" 
She  laui^hed  in  sheer  ner\()nsne>s. 

"An.irry?"     he     said,     wonderin-iv.     •'Why 
should  I  he  anirrv^" 

"I'ecaiKe    it    may    surprise    you — because 

I  should  want  you  to  do  it  for  me.  Mr.  Gait. 
It's  my  duty,  ^'ou  see  the  Ladies.— some  of 
them, — think  your  interests  are  too  mueh  out- 
side the   ehurch.     That's  what  thev  are  sav- 


ni<^. 


"Ah!" 
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''Tn  tell  the  trinli,  Air.  (jalt,"  >1 
with  incrca-iiiL--  hMKhi 


le  went  on, 


fss,  '"they  say  that  vour 
^oluij;  to  those  lectures  on  Theosophv  has  hurl 
the  clun-ch  more  than  anvihin--  else  for  years 


lIKl 


tl 


len- 


-\\e 


II. 


\<ui'\e     heeu 


>cen     wall 


world  s  pi'dplc, 


And  that  is  whv  ihe\-  did 


I 


not  come  Iiere." 


am  at  ran 


I  it 


S 


ll 


le  i>  coiisideri'd  one  of 


ic  most  (lan,u:erous  enemies  the  church  has, 

that  is  what  thev  think.      She  has  dr; 


iwii  awa> 


some  ot  our  .stron-esl  youn.i,^  women.  Miss  AIl- 
ston.  for  instance." 

He   made   no   rejdy.      II 


IS  nnnn  was   eroincr 


l)ack  hy  leaps  over  the  past  weeks.      This  was 
the  reason,   then,  why  the  work  had  irone  so 


nervou-Iv  rockin; 


as  was  ins 


hard.  Jle  sat 
Avont  when  he  was  thinkiiiL,^  h.ard.  His  eves, 
narrowed  to  mere  ])oints.  scc.mcd  to  he  focussed 
on  thin,<,'-s  nn'les  awav  from  the  little  room. 


'X 


ow    you    won't    misunderstand    me, 


wi 


11 


vou,   Mr.  (iait?"  sh 


e  went  on.  watchni-'-  him 


nervously  to  see  how  h 
tell  ' 


e  was  takincr  it. 


[ 


am 


only  tellmqyou  what  people  sav.  and  vou  ouj::ht 
to  k 


now  these  thini'' 


:t 


And  ther 


s  onlv  tor  vour  <>• 


e  s   another   thnu'-- 


an  embarrassed  wav 


ood. 
>he  paused   in 


OS 


le  said 


aixentiv 


All    the    j)e(jple    ar 


t:i:!-inq'    ahout — what 


-"^''''»  Till'.   !;KI..\KI.\'(,  I'(  )|.\i 

liappnu'd.  y<ui  kimw.  l;i>i  iii'^ln."      Slie  liiii-Iu'd 
tla-  -(.■iiU'iur  witli  a  link-  ga.^]). 
"La-i  iiJL^iit  ■-" 

"^c•s.  I  .lon't  mean  with  Ma<!i'inoi-;c  Ho 
'IliMsi.  l,ui —  ^'<;u  wanted  iM  know  \\li\  the 
ladies  (\\A  nut  eonie.  and  it  \\a>  niv  diit\  td  icll 
yon.  ^(,n  don't  Maine  n^c — ii  was  rnv  duty 
— you  Iia\en't  anyone  to  ifll  vou  ^ueli  thinj.^s." 
SIh-  ^to]i|)C'd  in  a  ^-ort  of  panie. 

"We  n    -lit  as  well  a<lionni."  lie  -^aid,  ^ud- 
dc'iily.      ■'!   suppose  no  one  will  eonic  now." 
"Xo,"  she  assented. 

They  went  out  of  the  idiureh  and  down  the 
street  lo-cther.  In  the  open  air  the  woman 
heeame  stiddenlv  \-olul)le. 

"  1  here  is  no  need  of  thinkim;-  oi'  outside 
work.  Mr.  ( ,alt."  she  l.e-an.  earnestly.  •'There 
is  so  imudi  to  do  in  the  ehureh  that  it  almo.st 
makes  me  >iek— thiiiL^^s  you  know  ihat  must  he 
done.  We  must  have  new  eliairs  t"or  the  pri- 
mary room  and  new  apparatus  for  the  .i^vm- 
nasium  and  new  maj^a/int'-  and  papers  for  the 
readinL,'--room.  And  then  tlu-re  i^  the  mission- 
ary eolleetion, — we  ha\e  ne\er  heen  so  hehind 
<"i  it.  It  is  all  of  two  hundre  1  hehind  last  year. 
We  ha\e  always  heen  the  lar.-est  in  the  eitv. 
hut  last  year  you  know  the  Ash  Street  came 
within   five  dollars-   of  us.      Reallv    I'll   live  on 


I  III-:  ( >r  I  ^11)1.  ( )!•"  rill-:  ci'i 


-•'): 


TcMi  .niil  watiT  In- fore 


-cc  llicii 


uik 


in  J  the 


lead.      I  luTir  they  arc  u.-.rkini,^  ni.-Iu  an<l  dav 
and   tlicv'll  surclv  l)cat   us   if 


t'vcrv  nerve. 


Then  tlicrc' 


I  tlnnk  we  shall  have  to  hav 


we  don  I  si  ram 
till*  pastor's  salarv, 


e  a  sale  tor  it. 


It  ha-  never  come  so  hard  heforc.  Don't  vou 
think  a  silver  shower  would  he  a  m"cc  idea? 
'I  hey  h.id  one  in  the  Ash  Siri'et  ,ind  cleared  ni 
hundred  dollars.     Or 


ne 


we  could  lia\e  a  lau' 


have  heard  how  a  church  in  Philadelphia  had 
an  autograph  sale.  They  sent  to  all  the  fa- 
mous people  I'or  letters  and  thev  sold  the  letters 


auctioti. 


h 


w.as  a  real  success. 


W 


e  lia\c 


j:::ot  to  do  somcihinp;.  Mr.  ( ialt." 

She  pau-ed  and  looked  uj)  at  him.  timidlv. 
The  ^dance  seemed  to  reassure  her,  and  ,she 
went  on  with  her  hreathlcss  recital. 


'\'ou  haven't  rmy  idea  ahout  the  work 
ies  are  doinq-. — it  rdw.avs  c 


our 


ladies  are  (loin!::,\ — it  alw.ays  comes  on  a  few. 
you  know.  Miss  A.xton  i<  p«)siiivelv  workini^ 
herself  sick  with  the  readinj^'--room,  and  Miss 
\\'rii,dit  told  me  only  yesterday  that  the  sewini,^ 
cluh  ouj^dit  to  have  five  women  to  push  it  instead 
of  one.  Then  Miss  Davis  has  enough  on  her 
hands  with  that  bovs'  club  to  drive  two  women 


in 


sane.     And  there  is  the  primary  depart 


apartment, 


with  poor  Miss  Penny  and  the  Woman's  Bible 
Class  with  Miss  Hunt.     Mrs.  Smith  and  Miss 


?  ;> 
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Harness    lia\i'    tlic    Herald   to   _L;^a   out   cvery 
.crk.  Miss  Stcarn-  lias  tli.-  cookin--  dub,  and 
i  am  juM  ruiinin-  niy^di  sick  i-n-  ih^  mission- 
ary colI(,'cti(»n.'" 

A,:,^ain  ^hc  ])au-C(l  l-rcaihlrvslv. 

"fill   afraid   we  arc  dMin-   work  that    i>n't 
count  in-  fur  what   it   -honkh'    lie  xaid,  slowly. 

"Tliat's  ju^t  il.  .Mr.  (,alt;  wc  need  more  or- 
,q-ani/ati«»n  ri-I.i  jicre  in  the  church.  There  is 
ahsoluiely  no  time  t"..r  slum  work.  Wc  need 
you  every  minute.  Mr.  (iait.  There  are  five 
tannlie.^  of  nice  ].e..plc  who  ha\e  ju<t  inoved  to 
town  and  we  nnr<tn't  lose  them.  Thcv  helom^ 
to  our  church.  l)ul  ihcy  <ay— at  least!  heard 
that  one  ..f  iliem  sai,l  s,,— that  they  will  -o  over 
to  the  Ash  Street  if  you  do  not  call  on  them. 
and  we  can't  afford,  you  know,  to  lo<e  a  sin,L,de 
member.  We  always  have  led  the  Ash  Street 
and  we  must  strain  every  nerve  not  to  lose 
,i,^round." 

"But,  sister,  is  it  ri.-ht  to  be  tlimkin--  only 
of  numbers  and  amounts?  Christ's  work  is 
more  than  that !" 

"Oh.  I  knov.-.  It's  on  my  heart  every  mo- 
ment ;  T  can't  hardly  sleep  ni-hts.  ^'ou'll  call, 
won't  you.  .Mr.  ( ;a!t.  and  ^ouT  help  us  make  up 
this  missionary  amount  before  the  lirst  of  ihc 
month'"     There   was   a  coaxing  lone   in   her 
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voice  now.  "i  )li,  Mr.  Cialt/'  >hc  looked  u])  at 
liini  with  sudden  animation.  '"Won't  yoii 
preach  a  nn'>^i(inary  >crni<in. — a  real  stirring' 
one.'  ^  on  can, — vou  can  he  ^o  eloiiueni  it" 
_\ou  want  to.  Ju^l  arou>e  their  jiride.  Tell 
iheni  ot  ilie  nia^niliceni  record  of  the  old  .\orth 
Street,  and  then  tell  tliein  that  we  are  in  dani;or 
of  fallin.L;-  tft  -i-cond  place.  That  will  arouse 
them.  Won't  you.  Mr.  (ialt?  And  theti  if  I 
s^-ive  you  a  li-^t  of  iho-e  who  ha\e  fallen  off  in 
their  suhscriptions  from  la-t  year,  won't  you 
call  on  them  personally  and  prod  them  up? 
^  on  have  to  do  it,  you  know.  I'll  hrino  ii  to 
prayer-meet in.L,'-  this  evenin.--.  Won't  vou?" 
She  turned  a  pleadins^-  face  up  at  him  and 
smiled. 

"I'll  attend  to  the  matter,"  he  said,  almost 
curtl)-.      Then  there  was  silence. 

At  Main  Street  their  paths  divcrpfcd.  The 
])ast(^r  hei^an  to  walk  hriskly;  his  mood  was  tu- 
multuous. The  words  of  Dick,  spoken  weeks 
before,  came  tlashiuL;-  to  his  nn'nd: 

"Johnny,  rememher  that  yoiu-  ioh  depends  on 
a  little  himch  of  old  maids.  You'll  hold  it  as 
lonq-  as  you  can  hold  th<'m.  Keep  them  pleased 
and  you  are  all  ri^ht.  l)Ut  lose  your  hold  of  them 
one  minute  and  your  i^oosc  is  cooked  browner 
than   .an   o\-stcr       N'<in   thinl- 


m 


m 
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iyv  Jenis  Christ,  hiii  in  reality  yoti  are  wnvkm^ 
fur  ten  or  tu'tccn  women  who  are  as  jealons  as 
a  tlnrd  wife.  Vou  keep  Xijur  e\e  on  them. 
Johnny;  when  they  he-in  to  fall  olY  that'-,  yuur 
harnnieler  --oin-  down.  An-l  rnuemlier  this: 
pn/e-ri-hlers  nnd  preachers  never  come  hack."' 

Suddenly  the  day  had  chan-ed  its  face.  The 
pastor  had  can-ht  a  -limp^e  into  the  heart  of 
his  church  as  if  a  lla.dili-ht  harl  i-ierced  it. 

It  sent  him  to  hi>  room  in  a  tumult,  his  ani^er 
•strug-g-ling  with  his  conscience. 


P.ut  John  (ialt's  dav  had  onlv  he-j 


un. 


Niat  evenm-  after  pra\er-meetin,-  the  ott> 
cials  of  the  church  luTl  their  re-ular  monthly 
I.u>mess  session.      The  ciiurch  prided  it>elf  on 
it>  practical  methods.      l-„r  years  it  had  heen 
under  the  direct  control  of  M,-.  llradlev,  who>e 
hobhy  was  business.     "A  church  is  hrst  of  all 
an  organization."  had  '^een  his  constant  cry. 
"and  it  should  he  run  preciselv  like  an\-  (,ther 
organization.— like  a   hank  or  a  department- 
store  or  a  railroad.     Poor  business  is  poor  re- 
ligion;   and    poor    rclioion    i.    ,K)or    business 
Look  close  to  the  finances:  have  a  responsible 
board  of  control;  or-:mi/e  the  work  and  follow 
sharp  a  "ler  th.e  workers  ;  if  a  man  w.ni't  or  can't 
do  the  work,  jnil  .number  ma.n  in  his  place;  s„ap 
mp  loose  ends  ;  cut  oil"  wa.>te;  work  eyerv  cent  ,.> 
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c\lt\-  11111*1  iiiilil  it  i>  liiiK-  I'l  j):iv  ii  in  ;  or^-;nii/c, 
watch,  check  c\cry  weakness  l)c!"urc  it  ha--  time 
to  j^n-DW, —  that's  hii^ine--,  ami  it  ;:j)])hc,>  to  re- 
W'^um  ju-^t  a>  much  as  ii  <.lov<  to  i^-foccrics.  The 
chtirch  that  (h>v^  nut  run  on  thc-c  hno  will  >nnn 
ha\"e  the  devil  for  receuer." 

This  was  Mr.  P.radleyV  philosopk.y.  ruid  he 
had  j)reached  it  t'or  thirty  year-.  The  ijovern- 
intj  h'Kly  cjf  tlie  churcii  he  called  hi>  "hoard  of 
directors"  until  no  r)ne  thouL,du  of  alludiuL;-  to 
it  hy  any  other  name.  In  all  its  metIiod>  he  ran 
it  preci-ely  a>  if  it  were  hi--  own  hank  and  hoard 
of  directors.  It  wa->  hu-ine-s.  lirst  of  all. 
I'rankne>s  and  r)ut-])oken  criticism  had  heconie 
a  tradition  of  the  hocly.  "Don't  conceal  weak- 
ness." had  keen  the  chairman's  constant  cry. 
"If  you  know  of  jxjor  work  anywhere,  t'  11  about 
it.  let  it  cut  where  it  will.  Don't  hint  and  beat 
about  the  bush;  s|)eak  rii^iit  out.  The  welfare 
of  the  whole  church  is  not  to  be  sacrificed  for 
the  feeliiiL;-  of  any  one  man." 

The  ])a^tor  dreaded  these  meetiti^-s  more 
than  nnythin.c:  else  in  his  church  work.  The 
financial  discussions  depressed  him.  He  wa> 
made  aware  that  the  salary  came  in  >mall  drib- 
lets and  came  hard.  The  di-cussions  left  upon 
him  always  the  impression  that  the  monev  was 

''■ivPTT   trf>iii   :i   li.-irrl   v<'ti^.'  ,>f  .liit\- 
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ol  .Mr-,  (iniiidy  or  I'n.m  iiioiivc-  iliai  placed  tho 
paMnr  aiii<)ii<r  ,,\,\vc[^  of  charity.  Once  thcv 
had  di-cu--cd  llic  cvpcilicnt  n\  puMiMiino-  ^  j-J- 
p'Ti  oi  ju.i  h.nv  niiuli  each  iiieiiilicr  was  i^Wuv^ 
solliat  .M,iiiciiii-iit  l.c.sliain/,1  itii.  > -ivin--' more, 
lie  ncwr  Ict'i  a  hoard  iiu-ciiii--  uiiliMut  wishin-" 
in  lii.s  licart  iliat  he  ,ni.-hi  he  ahle  to  sav  with 
I'anl.  '•-Velihrr  did  |  .al  any  man's  ]„vad  h.r 
nan-ln;  l,tu  umu-Iit  wiih  lahor  and  iravail 
ni-hi  and  day  thai  we  nn-hi  iiui  1,^  cliar-eahle 
to  an\-  oi"  \-ou." 

The  franknes..  too.  uid,  uln'cli  tliev  (h>- 
cus^ed  hi.>  i.a-ioral  nieiliud<  eniluirfassed  him. 
Tlieir  su--esti..ns  -raied  upon  him.  The  de- 
vices which  ihey  sn^-c^ted  for  keepin.o-  up  the 
salary  and  the  attendance  an<l  the  iiuerest;  the 
stru--le  to  e.jtial  or  excel  pa>t  records  in  at- 
tendance and  coHection-  and  even  con\-er>ions ; 
thecarei'ul  iiiM^tence  ni)o„  ihe  \i>itin- ot' mem- 
hcrs  to  keep  iheni  satisfied.— all  this  <lis-usted 
him.  Jle  lon-ed  lor  earnest,  hand-to-hand 
helpers  in  an  ninacorded  strn:;-]e  a-ain.M  dark- 
ness and  worjdliness.— helpers  who  for  the  joy 
of  the  work  would  Mand  ahout  him  .and  show 
lorth  the  heauiies  and  ilie  rewards  of  the  Chris- 
tian  lite.      It   seemed  sometimes  to  the  voiino- 
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pastor  as  it  u  were  for  him  to  do  all  the  spirit- 
ual work  of  the  chnrch  x-,  liil,.  t1,-.  ,.fU..,.     i...i.,.,i 
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on  and  iiri^^cd  hin:  to  (k\'itc  hi-  \\!ii.|r  cporLii'-N 
to  the  mrrely  material  h^lMnc-•^  ni  keepiii-'  the 
machine  in  m()\eiiK-ni. 

'I  here  \va^  an  nnn-nal  attendance  at  thi^ 
May  meetinLT.  Tlie  na-tor  UMird  v(_-\eral  in  tiic 
l)rayer-ineetin,t4-  wh-oe  face-  he  iiad  nni  -.cen  lie- 
I'lrc  inr  a  month.  The  "ladies"  i-oom"  wheia- 
they  held  tlk'ir  meetim^s  v,a-  fnll  when  Mr. 
P.radley  raiiped  for  drder.  The  rntiiine  wofk 
went  throii-h  with  de-!)atch.  until  the  |)oi;n 
where  the  i^eneral  cmditiun  i,i  the  church  came 
U])  Inr  di-cn.-^-^idn.  TJien  all  at  nnce  t'nr  some 
reasDii  there  came  a  hn-h  .^o  complete  that  the 
tickini;-  ol'  the  ve-try  clock  echoe(l  hollnwlv  in 
the  room.  Thron^hotit  the  .se>>ion  there  had 
seemed  in  some  way  an  linnsnal  ten-ion  and  ex- 
pectancy. The  pa-tor  liad  keen  con-cioii'-  (»t'  it. 
lie  had  wfuidered.  in  a  \a.L;iie  \\a\'.  hni  he  had 
qnickly  di>mis-ed  the  matter  witii  the  thoni,dn 
that  no  two  meetinL;>  were  e\er  alike.  Several 
cleared  their  throats  nereon-ly.  Then  tiie 
chairnian  he,L;'an  in  hi-  inci-i\  e  way. 

"^  on  all  know  m\'  conviction-  in  reLiaril  {o 
church  husines-.'"  he  said,  importantlv.  'd bal- 
ance your  hook.-  e\'er\'  dav.  that's  m\'  motto; 
take  acconm  oi'  stock  e\erv  time  you  can;  and 
put  yrmr  thumh  upon  Llie  leak  two  davs  heforc 
il  bej^in^.      1  hai  .•-   hu.-me-.-,   and   it   apphe>   to 
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tlic  cliiirch  i)i-c'ci-cly  as  iiuich  as  it  dnt-s  to  tlie 
c«)iiiitin---n)niii.  Xow.  \vi\  l.alaiux'  u\).  As  I 
Ii")k  at  it  we've  run  behind  ilii>  last  month  in 
c'\ery  (Ie])artnieiil  of  our  chiiivli  work.  What's 
the  reason?  That's  a  business  (juestion.  Mr. 
(.ah.  have  you  noticed  it.  and  have  you  any 
s<ihitinn.'" 

'A  t's.    1    have  noticed   it."   the   pastor   said, 

slowly.      "The  work  has  ^one  iniusuaily  hard. 

It  ni.ay  be  possibly  the  unseasonable  weather. 

I  he  last  two  weeks  have  been  eert;iinl\-  ener- 

\  atini;'." 

"  I  he  weather  has  nothinnr  m  do  with  it. 
\\  c  ha\e  had  enervating-  weather  before,"  the 
old  man  said,  with  decision. 

"  I  hen  ^\hal  i^  your  explanation?"  ( ialt 
asked,  after  a  moment  of  silence.  lie  had  the 
va.q^ue  feelin.c^  of  somelhin--  inipendin.-.  -an 
awilanche  of  he  knew  not  what  han-in,o-  above 
him  ])oise(l  so  that  a  sini,de  word  mii^ht  brin--- 
It  down,  and  almost  in  spite  of  himself  he  was 
im])elled  to  ^pcak  that  word. 

"I'll  tell  you.  :\rr.  (ialt,  what  the  church 
thinks."  The  avalanche  had  started.  "Tt's 
our  duty  to  tell  you.  This  i^  the  clearin^"- 
house;  this  is  the  family  circle:  this  is  the  heart 
ot  the  church  where  we  must  s{)cak  riq-ht  out, 

hit  where  it  mav.      If  the  <-linr<'li  ;.■  .,,r+,.^;.,^ 
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hcic  is  wluTc  we  gel  at  the  root  of  the  matter. 
-Mr.  (}ah." — there  was  a  cracklin^^^  (lualitv  to 
his  words,  lie  came  clown  with  empha.-is  upon 
cei-tain  exjiressions  and  his  sentences  ended  ex- 
plosively—"They  tell  me  that  yon  have  heen  a 
patron  of  ih.i>  Theosophi-t  woman  who  has  heen 
stirrinL-:  up  the  town  the.se  j)ast  few  week>. 
1  hey  sa}-  you  have  attended  every  lecture  and 
have  i:i;\wn  her  your  inlluence  to  help  her. 
Have  we  heen  ri^^htly  informed:"  He  paused 
impressively  and  looked  at  the  j)astor. 

For  a  moment,  so  suddenly  had  come  the 
char.cie,  (irdt  was  unable  to  collect  himself.  1  le 
sat  speechless  as  if  he  hrid  not  heard  ilie  (pies- 
tion.  I  hen  he  arose  in  a  da/ed  wav  to  his  feet. 
'■"^  es,  he  said,  slowly,  lurniuL^-  hinisclf  about 
and  facini,'-  not  the  chairman  but  the  ro(.m. 
"^es,  I  have  attended  the  .greater  numljer  of 
Aiiss  '1  ho.st's  serie.s  of  lectures." 

"And  somethin^u;-  like  a  dozen  of  our  most 
]jromising-  youn.i^-  church  members  ha\e  gone 
with  you.— left  the  church.^     Is  that  not  >o?" 
"Xo  one  has  left  the  church;  several  have  at- 
tended the  lectures." 

"\\  hen  one  begins  to  run  after  these  fan- 
tastic   newnesses,    he    is    lost    to    the    church, 
riiey  arc  ik^  longer  a  part  of  our  bodv;  they 
are  eneiiues  to  n."     Idle  oid  man  crackled  out 
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tlic  wnrd^  with  staccato  pfcci-iMn  like  a   jiidi^a- 
y.iyhvj;  the  la-i  \\<,v<\  a-  to  the  law.      "They  will 
beconic    ccriain    ci-iitrcs    of   contagion:    vouiil;" 
woiiuii   aj-c   ].ecnliarly   Mi-ccptil.le   to   this   dis- 
v'd'^v:  it   will  -pi-ead  throiiL^h  our  whole  church, 
instead  oi   li-htui^-  it  tooth  and  n.ail  ,as  Sister 
llailey   advised   you,   you   ha\c   encouraged    it. 
Air.    (iali.      That    is    the   tir-t    rea-ou    why   the 
work  has  -•(>ne  hard,  hut  there  is  another  thinL4- 
that  has  heen   I'ar  more  daniaj^iuLjf.      We  have 
.U''"t  to  he  t'r.ank  here;  we  lia\e  ,L,'-ot  to  cut  to  the 
core  oi  the  diliiculiy,  hurt  whom  it  maw      The 
church    is   iIr.   sui)reme   thin--  and    individuals 
are  as  uothiiTj:  when   she  is  concerned,      ^'ou 
will    rememher.    Mr.    Ci.alt,    that    la-t    winter    i 
warned  you  with  all  the  emi)hasi>  iu  mv  j)ower 
a,L;ain-t  a  certain  piece  .)f  what  \oti  thouLj:ht  was 
re.scue  work.      1  told  you  to  drop  it  ahsolutelv 
nr  you  would  ha\e  the  iluu-ch  on  fire.      It  has 
come  to  me  that  you  ha\c  disrei^arded  mv  ad- 
vice, and  now  the  town  is  j.oilin--  with  a  story 
that  will  injure  our  iTurch  n^tre  than  tiftv  vears 
oi   work  will  ever  rejjair.      It  is  common  talk. 
Mr.  (,alt,  that  you  took — we  won't  mince  mat- 
ters   here — a    low   woman    to    the    theatre   last 
niLihi  and  that  you  were  with  her  at  midni.<,dit 
at  a  ])uhlic  restaurant,  and  tlu'ii  that  vou  went 
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than  tlii>  is  rrpi.i-U'l.  -  i!iiii->  tlia;  I  kiiou  lohc 
alfs'ihiU'ly  iriu' — 1)111  I  wi.n'i  rviu-.u  tliciii.  It 
is  iiiily  iliruu,L;li  ilie  i^Tato  n\  ('„u\  it"  tlir  whole 
iiKiUcr  (lit(.>  iioi  Mft  JDto  iln-  |.a[»^•I•^,  x\ilh  pic- 
tures of  ilu*  elinrcli  and  llu-  pa-i'-r  ainl  ilic 
woinaii.      My  (  „h\,  iliink  of  thai !" 

Jt  seeme'l  tM(,ah  as  ii' s'  iiiethiu-- new  willnn 
liini  awoke  with  a  houiKL  The  hoi  hlood 
leaped  into  his  hrain  and  hlinded  hn 

"Mr.  llradley."  he  sai(k  m  a  voice  that  hroke 
in  si)iie  <ii  hii;i-eh'.  "rni  a  minister  ot'  ihe  l;(is- 
pek  hill  I  am  al>o  a  .nan.  That  i-  an  iiisnk. 
I  liat— thai — '  he  .st()j)j)ed  inialik-  to  arliciikate. 
".\n  iiisnlt  was  intended.  .Mr.  Call,"  the  okl 
man  answereck  with  pen'eci  coolness,  "h'ar 
from  it,  sir.  We  .are  simply  j^riiinL^  at  the 
truth  of  this  mailer  for  the  j^ood  <,f  tJie  church 
— nothin.<4-  else,  ^'on  did  not  take  the  ,i,nrl  to 
the  theatre?" 

"I  did  not."  1  here  was  a  look  on  the  man's 
face  that  was  new  to  those  who  .-at  there.  He 
.stood  S(iuare-shouldered  and  s([uare-iawe(l  and 
looked  them  firmly  in  the  eyes. 

"Vou  did  not  ^o  wilh  her  to  ihe  restaurant  ?" 
"I  went  to  Larry'.-  restaurani  wilh  mv  col- 
lege roonnnate.  Dick  ]\iine.  aiul  his  sister  and 
Miss  1  Iiost."     The  words  came  out    in  meas- 
ured  precision,      'ilie   man    was   m   control   of 
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liiiiiM>lt  n..\\.  hilt  there  uris  :\  dan-croii.  h-ht 
in  the  deep  eyes.  "As  we  wiTe  siitijiL,^  ;ii  '«nr 
tahle  ilii^  MJrl  caiiic  Id  Die  i'mt  protectii'ii.  She 
iiad  heeii  (lecf.yed  frnm  the  iiii-HMn,  where  [ 
liad  placed  her.  hy  the  ^nu'j;  that  lia<l  laeii  li<r 
rum.  hut  die  had  strcii,L,'th  euMU-Ii  tr)  hnak 
away  I'roiu  iht'iu  wlun  ^he  saw  me.  That 
jjfau--.  uhieli  has  heeu  the  uiKJoiii- and  di'aih  m|' 
at  iea-t  hall'  a  dn/xu  t^nrls  in  thi-  citv.  has  in  it 
se\-eral  oi  «iur  own  ehnrch  memhers.  one  <>\ 
them, — ■' 

"Wait.  .Mr.  fialt.""  the  nid  man  hroke  in. 
'iliarply.  "That's  (pu'te  he-ide  the  [.oim.  \\e 
are  not  di-,cu--iiiLr  youn.e:  meii'-  wiM  oats;  we 
are  Hot  dealiiii^--  witli  ])ers()ii.ilities ;  w  ^^  are  tak- 
iii.U'  up  this  matter  simply  and  -ilelv  heeauve 
what  _\<«u  iiave  done  harms  our  ehureli."  lie 
sjjoke  e\plosi\ei\-.  and  he  made  hea\-v  j^-esture- 
with  his  ri-iu  hand.  "As  the  pastor  oi'  our 
church,  not  as  man  hut  as  pastor,  how  do  yon 
explain  this,  that  in  the  shruhherv  of  tlie  park 
last  ni-ht  you  held  this  woman  in  \onr  arms 
aiul  that  she  q-avc  you  a  pre-i'iit  oi'  her  necklace 
and  her  houquet?  That  is  known  to  he  a  fact, 
but  the  only  thing  that  coi::erns  us  in  the  mat- 
ter is  that  you  are  the  p.'istor  of  this  church 
and  any  criti'^ism  of  vou  is  a  blow  at  the  church 
of  Christ. " 
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'■<  >iK-  niniiiciii.  Air.  I'.radlcy."      i  ,..  iMn-u.^, 
lliiii  face  ua>  full  of  color  now.      I  It-  ;,too.l  rrcct 
and  lii>     liMtiMer^  ui-re  very  s(juaro.     "What 
you  siy  imi-iio  [\mv^^  ihat  arc  simply  uii^iK-ak- 
.'il'lc.      If  [\w  cliurcli  ijiiuk-.  that  ..f  iiic  tluii  it 
1-  111  a  iio-iiiMii  uhci-f  it  iuc(U  t.i  cry  in  the  diNt 
for  mercy  to  Almi-hty  (,...1.      \,,  pa^tur  of  a 
C'hrisiiaii  church  ..u-ht  i,.  he  cnnipellcd  I.\   ln\ 
iiicmhcrs  to  .answer  a  (|ucsti(.n  likt'  tha'.      I  will 
simply  say  this,  that   I   conducted  this  u..ma.i 
home  to  keep  her  from  the  clutches  of  a  .L;an^'• 
of  what  I  have  heard  even  worldly  men  of  tin. 
city  call  'vultm-e.s.'     The  woman  lias  heen  sirk 
.-md  very  near  Xn  death,      .^he  had  heen  ..ver- 
cxcited  and  she  ha<l  overdone  an. I  in  the  park 
^hc    faintec'       I    can- In    her    hef..re    she    fell, 
d  hcse  vulture.'^  were  evidi'iitly  followin-  us;  I 
pa.s.scd  one  of  them,  y.ni  know  very  w    11  whom, 
on  ttie  walk  three  minutes  later,  and  I  had  left 
him  ten  minutes  bet'ore  in  the  restaurant.      If 
there  are  stories  aboiu  town  he  is  the  one  who 
started  them.— we  started  out  with  plain  talk 
and    we   are   ij^omcr   to   have    plain    talk    ri-ht 
through.     I  ha\-e  done  in  thi^  matter  onlv  what 
Jesus  Christ  would  have  done  under  the  same 
circumstances. — not   one   of   you    can    di.spiue 
that.      My  conscience  is  clear  ahs.jlutelv.      This 
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way  to  lie  sa\c(l,  and.  with  (iud^  licl]),  I  liave 
drtiu'  my  l)C'-i.  A-k  Moihcr  Ih-nwii  of  the 
W'aUT  Street  Mi  — inn:  she  will  tell  \nu  that  the 
woman  i^~  now  nn  the  i"oad  to  a  new  and  useful 
Hl"e.  She  will  tell  \  •  >u  that  hy  'dnd^t's  helj) 
the  woman,  low  a^  she  w;is.  ha^  been  saved, 
and  when  -he  says  that  she  know  s." 

'"We'll  •^rant  you,  sir.  that  the  woman  is  now 
an  anj^el."  I'lie  old  man's  face  was  Hushed 
now  and  Idiie  coi"ds  stood  out  on  Ids  tem])les. 
llis  words  came  oin  with  a  hi>s  of  sarcasm. 
"Is  the  -a\  ini;-  of  her  worth  tlie  destruction  of 
the  whole  Xorth  Street  ("hurch?" 

"I  f  the  savini;-  of  a  human  soul  that  was  dead 
in  sin  is  ^-oin^:'  to  wreck  the  church,  then  the 
sooner  it  is  wrecked  the  better." 

"Mr.  Gait."  There  w.as  a  snarl  in  the  voice. 
"^'our  |)o<ition  may  be  (juixotic  btit  it  is  abso- 
lutely unpractical.  Do  you  realize  what  a  vile 
woni.an  is?  \'ou  can't  touch  ])itch  without  be- 
in,L;'  defiled.  There  is  not  a  man  in  this  citv 
but  will  tell  you  {h;il  that  woman  is  a  centre  of 
corruption  and  bexond  all  helj).  I  told  vou 
that.  N'oti  are  simjjly  deluding;'  Nrmrself.  \'ou 
are  pla_\in^-  with  fire.  In  spite  of  all  vour  ro- 
mantic notions.  e\er\-  time  \-ou  are  seen  wnlk- 
in^  with  such  a  woman  you  are  weakening-  vour 
induence  in  this  citw      Yow  are  not  living!-  in 
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any  Utopia,  you  arc  not  sailing  in  a  world  of 
rosy  clouds,  you  arc  living  in  a  modern  city 
which  understands  thoroughly  ti.  -  tyj)c  oV 
woman.  If  you  keep  on  we  might  a^  well  dis- 
band the  church.     (Jur  inthience  is  gone." 

"Do  you  find  that  in  the  four  Gospels    Mr 
liradley.'" 

"^es,  sir,  if  you  read  the  four  Gospels  with 
common  sense." 

"Then  I  understand,  sir,  that  I  am  to  aj)- 
l)roach  no  one  but  resjjectablc  ])eople?"  There 
was  a  dangerous  quality  in  tlie  pastor's  voice. 
"  The  pastor  of  a  church,  then,  has  no  business 
to  come  into  the  presence  of  actual  sinners?" 

"I  mean  only  this,"  the  old  man  exploded. 
"The  church  sim})ly  will  not  sit  and  see  ynu 
walking  day  by  day  with  jn-ostitutes ;  that's'ihe 
whole  matter,  and  it  is  common  sense.  What 
do  you  say.  FJrother  Allston?" 

"I  am  afraid  Mr.  Gait  does  not  understand 
cny  life,"  a  thin  little  man  piped  up,  feebly. 

"Perhaps  not,  but  I  know  Christ's  concept i..n 
nf^  city  life."  The  pastor  was  aroused  now. 
His  eyes  in  their  deep  sockets  were  like  coals  in 
ashes  that  have  been  blown.  He  leaned  far 
over  his  scat  and  shook  a  thin  finger  in  th.eir 
faces.  "He  did  not  reject  the  vile,  or  refuse  to 
be  seen  with  them,  and  the  church  to-dav  is 
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simply  ihc  modern  presence  of  Jesus  Christ  still 
in  the  world.  If  the  church  is  not  t(.uchin,L( 
every  day,  not  by  proxy  hut  hand  to  hand,  stich 
human  need  as  thi.,  woman's,  then  (lod  help  it. 
It  has  l)ec(Mne  sim])ly  an  e.\clusi\e  cluh." 

1  here    was    a    movement    al)out    the    room. 
These  memhers  liad  really  never  seen  iheir  pas- 
tor before,  and  in  most  of  them  a  new  respect 
was  be-innin,--  to  arise.     'l"he  rapt  si)irituality 
of  the  man,  his  L,aMitleness,  and  his  vision  had 
by  many  of  them  been  considererl  as  effeminacv. 
He  had  l)een  classified  as  an  elxjuent  orator, 
"stron,-;-  with  the  ladies."     Mr.  Ashcraft,  the 
joker  of  the  congregation,  had  once  remarked 
that  there  are  three  genders:  men,  women,  and 
ministers,  and  tliat  he  was  in  doul)t  as  to  which 
of  the  last  two  Gait  belonged.      lUu  as  the  ])as- 
tor  faced  them  now  with  the  wrath  of  the  old 
prophets  in  his  eyes  there  could  l)e  no  doubt. 

"W  e  need  to  go  deej)er."  he  cried,  in  a  voice 
that  thrilled  them.  "We  need  the  th-e  of  Al- 
mighty God  to  t(Xich  our  membership.  The 
church  i,>  listening  to  the  voice  of  the  world 
and  it  is  losing  its  old  power.  Its  ideals  that 
once  mounted  to  the  skies  on  the  wings  of  si)iru 
ar?  now  grovelling  in  worldlincss.  The  sin  of 
this  woman  is  not  alone  this  woman's  sin-  it 
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rests  with  iiioiintain  weiq-ht  tipnii  those  \vh 
hrou.i^-ln  her  rtiin.  A  woman  hkc  her  is  jjure 
compared  witli  the  monsters  who,  hrou<^ht  up  in 
homes  tliat  sliotuil  have  hecn  full  of  Jcsiis 
Christ,  deliltcratcly  set  otit  t<>  conipa<>  her  fall 
thousii  they  knew  it  w-nld  co-t  her  life  and  her 
•-f>ul.  Brother-  of  the  Chiu-ch.  <if  ( iod.  a>  Chri>- 
tians  it  is  our  dnty  to  cleanse  in-iantly  the-e 
centres  of  pollution;  to  put  otu"  hands  on  the 
shoulders  of  the>e  youni^-  tnen  and  sav,  "In  the 
name  of  r,od.  hah  I"  This  woman'^  hlood  is 
upen  e\er}-  one  of  yom*  soul<.  ( io  home  and 
pray  with  your  lips  in  the  dn-^t  that  it  he  re- 
nio\-ed,  that  the  spirit  of  the  Li\in--  (lod  mav 
cr.me  a^ain  int''^  His  church,  and  that  the  homo 
that  it  represents  may  hecome  as  in  the  davs  of 
the  fathers  centres  of  ])ower  for  lestis  Christ. 
Mr.  ]^)radley.  I  am  not  serving;-  von ;  [  am  serv- 
ing Jesus  Chri>t.  I  shall  take  r)rders  onlv  from 
Mim." 

lie  sat  do-wn  and  hnried  his  face  in  his  hands, 
and  for  a  moment  there  was  ah>olute  .-ilence. 
Then  a  voice  that  sounded  stranc^ady  laid  '^poke 
out : 

'T  move  that  we  drop  this  and  pass  to  the 
next  article  of  business." 

There  was  an  instant  "Second."     The  chair- 
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man  hesitated,  hut  a  cry  of  "Oiicstion"  decided 
him.     The  motion  was  carried. 

Ten  minutes  later  the  meetin^c:  adjourned,  hut 
Gait  had  disappeared  into  the  night  hefore  any- 
one could  speak  to  him. 


CHAPTER  XIV 
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A  S  Gait  plunged  down  the  evening  street 
J-  ^  after  the  adjournment  of  the  committee 
he  was  in  a  frame  of  mind  that  was  near  to  re- 
hellion,  lie  had  been  reprimanded  l)y  his 
church  for  doing  the  very  work  for  which  the 
church  had  been  fotmded.  lie  was  to  follow 
Jesus  Christ  and  at  the  same  time  he  was  not 
to  come  into  contact  with  sinful  men.  The 
church  would  bind  him  hand  and  f(5ot ;  it  would 
waste  his  energies  in  trivial  details ;  it  would 
keep  him  ever  in  an  atmosphere  that  would 
dami)cn  his  enthusiasm  and  dim  his  vision. 
The  spirit  of  revolt  which  had  been  gathering 
tor  months  within  him  burst  suddenly  into 
flame.  He  would  no  longer  endure  it.  He 
would  break  loose  as  Christ  had  broken  loose; 
he  would  throw  h.imself,  as  Christ  had  thrown 
himself,  unfettered  and  aione  into  the  centres 
of  sin,  and  work  with  his  whole  soul.     That 
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w.uk  (lone  lor  ihc  Christ  in  Clirist's  own  way 
was  i)()>>il)l(j  \el. 

He  did  not  ^o  to  his  room;  he  walked  rap- 
idly; his  niMod  demanded  it.     The  iir.^t  hotncss 
ol  his  indi-natiijii  after  a  time  suhsjded,  hut  in 
place  of  it  there  he.^'an  to  come  an  intolerahle 
^cnse  Ml    iMneliness.      The  impnKe  to  share   is 
inndamental  m  every  human  heart.      The  soul 
.L,M-opes    inevilahly    for    another    soul.      Whole 
J^-reat    areas    of    the    world's    heartache    come 
trom  >heer  loneliness,  fr.,m  a  starving  Iiung-er 
for  someone  who  will  comprehend,  and  sympa- 
thize, and  share,     fie  thou-ht  of  I )ick,  hut  Dick 
had  left  town  in  the  early  mornin.g-  to  .i,ro  on 
with  the  i^reat  case  of  \'ihert  z's.  Sewcll,  which 
had  heen  holding-  him  for  two  week.--.     There 
was  no  one  in  his  church  who  would  under- 
stand him,  no  one  indeed  in  the  whole  city, 
unless   i^erhaps   it   might   be    Mother    lirown. 
I  Ic  was  alone  as  Christ  had  been  alone.     Helda 
Thost.— the  thought  came  with  a  throb  of  the 
heart.     Helda  Thost  would  understand. 

He  turned  as  if  someone  had  called  him. 
it  was  nine  o'clock— early  yet.  He  would  call 
a  moment  and  tell  her  the  whole  miserable  story 
and  ask  her  advice.  She  would  understand 
him :  she  would  see  the  whole  matter  with  clear 
eyes.     He  began  to  walk  almost  with  eaeer- 
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ncss.  The  quiet  and  jioise  of  that  Uj^pcr  roriiii 
would  soothe  his  troultled  -spirit  and  hriiit,^  him 
10  liimsclf.  Once  he  niit^lu  have  dehated  and 
wrestled  with  hi>  conscience,  hui  nul  now.  He 
needed  her. 

Miss  Paine  answered  his  rin<;-. 

"W  hy.  it  is  Mr.  firdt."  she  said,  wonderinj^lv. 

"Lsn't  it  stran.ire?"  Miss  Th.-.t  suddeiiJv 
materialized  out  of  the  shadows.  "I  was  think- 
in,i;  of  you  only  thi.s  moment,  Mr.  Gait.  G..mr 
rii^-ht  in." 

'•And  why  is  it  stran^t^a'?"  he  a.sked.  lau-hin;,^ 
he  knew  not  why. 

'Tt  is  not."  She  chan.e^cd  her  tone  with 
swiftness.  "It  is  mere  commonplace.  The  ah- 
scnce  of  it  is  the  diin^e^  that  would  be  slran.^e. 
Take  this  scat.  ATr.  Gait." 

He  (lro])ped  into  the  great  chair,  and  all  in  a 
moment  the  anq-er  and  the  sense  of  r)utraf:^c  of 
the  earlier  evening"  faded  away  as  if  it  had  not 
been.  What  a  contrast  between  the  serene  at- 
mosphere of  thi:;  marvellous  apartment  and  the 
strident  stuffiness  of  that  room  he  had  so  lately 
quitted.  Fler  personality  seemed  to  pervade  it 
all  like  a  perfume.  The  books  that  lay  as  thev 
had  fallen  from  her  hand,  the  bits  of  ntanu- 
script,    the    music,    the    foreign-looking    pani- 
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distinction  -ind  iVnn'ninc  daintiness.  She  took 
a  seal  very  near  hini  in  tlie  vliadnw.  I  lc  could 
sec  her  only  dimly,  hut  his  own  t"ace  was  in  the 
ll,^•hl.  l'^>r  a  moment  neither  -poke  lie  was 
surrendering  hiniveli-  to  the  spirit  of  the  plare. 
"W  hen  we  can  read  human  Hnil>  as  we  read 
hooks/'  ,shf  said  at  la-t.  in  musin-  lone,  -there 
will  he  no  mr,re  hook-.  Aiid  the  time  will  come  ; 
indeed  it  is  here  now. 

'  riiy  ^niil  i,  a  1)1  lok 
And  thr  \\(,rl,l  can  look 

An<l  rca.I.  if  it  li,,l,l  l,t,t  il;t  kcv."  " 

"Ail.  hut  the  kev.'" 

"f-ies  in  e\erv  soul." 

"We  call  it  telepathy,  do  we  not  ?"  Miss  Paine 
asked,  inienselv. 

"It  is  more,  far  more.  The  soul  is  a  force, 
die  most  tremendous  in  the  univers, .  [t  pcne- 
tniies  all  thin-s.  \\'c  stand  everv  moment  in 
helds  of  awful  cncr-v,  with  forces  more  active 
than  radium  playin.cr  upon  Us.  Our  lives  are 
driven  hither  and  thither  hy  these  viewless 
powers.  Devils  and  an-els  are  onlv  active 
thou.q-hts;  and  fate  is  only  another  name  for 
mali-nant  soul.  When  we  have  the  key  and 
can  read  these  mcssao-es  we  shall  revise  all  our 
sciences.     When  all  souls  at  l.-,<f  oro  ^^ i....,i.. 
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in  liiin,'  then   will  all  iln-  universe  he  a  siivie 
soul.  ' 

"Tliat  will  never  he." 

'■(^n  the  eontrary.  it  is  almost  luTe.  Who 
told  \-ou  to  ronie  to-ni^du  ':" 

"\\  hy — no  (,ne,"  he  sianiniered.  taken  otT  his 
i^-uard  hy  the  stran.L;eness  ,,i'  the  (|uestiMn.  ••{ 
sinij)])-  catne." 

"I  knew  you  \vr)ul'.l  come."  she  said,  simply. 

"Vouknewr" 

"1  knew.     And  shall  I  tell  \un  niMn-r" 

"^es,"  lie  said,  faintly,  his  eyes  on  the  dim 
outline  of  her  face. 

''\  ou  are  at  a  crisis  in  your  work. — is  it  n^  >t 
so?  \  ou  are  in  revolt  a,L,Minst  the  spirit  of  y,  ,ur 
church.  They  are  unspiritual :  the\-  are  hound 
hy  tradition  and  convention.  Thev  Ixild  vou  to 
linu'ts  that  cramp  your  s<'ul  and  fetter  yoi^.r 
hands.  When  I  called  vou — " 
"\\  hen  you  called  me?" 

"Yes.  Your  soul  was  cryin-::.  T  will  hrcak 
loose;  r  will  p^o  into  the  streets  and  work  with 
the  fallen.'     Is  it  not  so?" 

"And  I  meant  it."  he  said,  as  if  she  had  hecn 
present  with  him  the  whole  evenin^.,'-.  "The 
only  reason  why  the  church  was  founded  at  all 
was  to  do  just  those  thin^^s  that  they  reproved 
me  for  doing.     A  pastor  mu.st  he  an  exemplar 
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"l"    jc'siis    ChriM     ;iiul    nothin*,'    cl>o.     'TIk-sc 
tliin,<,^s  have  I  <\nuv  to  he  an  example  to  you.'  " 

'■All.  I  tear.  Mr.  Calt.  that  the  ehiii^cli  no 
l-'ii-er  lead-  in  iIk-  liiV  ,,f  the  spirit."  She 
looked  at  him  almost  reproach fiilK.  "It  does 
not  >eck  prophets  now:  it  seeks  advocates  to 
defend  a.L^aiiist  critics  and  echoes  to  repeat  the 
Irhel's  of  the  niemhershii)  and  entertainers  to 
make  ehurcli--oin-  worth  while  and  executives 
to  keep  movin-  its  s,,cial  system.  There  is  no 
lon^i-r  direct  \ision.      Is  it  not  s,,;-" 

I  Ic  did  not  answer.  I  le  sat  hack  in  his  chair 
and  tried  to  lo,,k  into  liie  shadows  where  she 
sat  like  a  iiro|)heie.ss  lookinij^  into  hi^  s,,nl. 

"Xexeriheless.  ,1,,  not  leave  tliem.  Mr.  (ialt," 
she  said,  slowlv. 

'■nut  they  fetter  me,"  he  cried.  '•The.  tie 
my  hands." 

"If  the  church  is  dark  there  is  all  the  more 
reason  l"or  you  to  illumine  it.  Work  where  you 
arc.     Anyone  can  run  away." 

"Bin  they  keep  me  ever  on  the  lower  levels." 
"Think  not  of  yourself:  think  of  them."  she 
whispered. 

"I  know,"  he  pleaded,  "but  ii  is  impossible 
to  do  my  best  there." 

"It  i^  not  imi)ossihlc."  she  said,  softlv.  "not 
with  you.      Vou  are  a  i:)roi)hct    Mr    r.nit      r\f 
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all  the  soiiU  1  have  f\rr  iiirt  y()Ur>  is  ihc  most 
scn.-,iiivc.      Vuu  ha\c  lidprd  iiir;  yon  will  help 
thcni.      C'uiiipcl  lluiii  to  sec;  lift  tluiii  into  the 
l.ir-cr  liiV,_tlK-  sou!  life. — it  is  uiihiii  \..ii.      1 
know  11,— '1.  you.  and  ( ,o,l  can  undcrsi.M;,!  iMch 
oilier.*     •(,(,d  ]ia>  a  \v\\   <>i  u-  whom  he  whim- 
pers in  the  ear.'      It  i>  inr  me,  for  \(.ii,  to  hrin^^ 
\i^ion.   n<jt   to  someone   indefinitely    far  awav, 
hill  to  those  \\ho  are  nearest  to  us  now, — your 
ehurch,  your  oiliciaJs,  y,.ur  dullest  s,,nl.      It  is 
"Illy  thus  that  the  kin-doni  ui  snul  is  t..  he  en- 
larged and  the  day  ])rouL;iit  near  ulien  the  uni- 
\er.se  is  hut  a  sin-le  soul.      Iai  the  world  hu/z 
on;  it  cannot  ruflle  Us  unless  we  will,  and  we 
may    hrin--   it   a    vi.sion.      Do   y.ju   kn<nv    ,lht 
l'oi^lcr,—  [  mean  the  soul  of  it.'      Let  me  read 
It."     She  opened  a  Ijook  that  lay  at  hand  and 
he.^-an  with  fullness  tiie  rex  .nam  monolo,<,aie : 

■'UVnild      lat  the  strncluro  brave,  the  manifold  niude 
I  Iniild." 


I  le  listened  hrcathlcss.  The  reading  brought 
a  new  tone  into  her  voice,  a  deep  alto  that 
swelled  with  the  music  of  the  verse  and  brought 
out  to  the  full  its  ringing  cadences.  It  seemed 
to  him  that  he  had  never  heard  the  i)oem  until 
now;  it  thrilled  to  his  fmger  tips.     Am  he  sat 
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sa,L;VMfi!,c|.,„.t.  it  r,-iiin'i.,Iiini  likr  ;,  .Iis,-,,viTv 
tli.-tl  ^hr  ua.  thr  r.,rc-i  ]KT-inalii\  he  had  rvu" 
l^ii..un.  a  WMinan  ..i  inw  hrn.ir  nmKI,  niciitallv 
<"'.l^,.,nina!K.  a  lid.,,.,.,.,-  a  Ihpat.a.  o.ni'- 
lH'!hn.-ly  aii.l  .laiimly  fciiiiiiiwr.  ||,,\v  clraHy 
•she  saw  hc'>nn,l  iIr.  raii-r  <.i  hi>  .rriii-  aii.'l 
shook  him  aii.l  ihrihr.I  hini  with  hrr  vi>i.,n! 
W  lini  vhc  ha.l  linishcd  hv  .sal  .silcni.  the  ^pell  ui 
lier  \nicc  i-trorii^r  ujkjii  him. 

"Il  rmU  with  the  whole  or^ran  i„  full  voice  •* 
slic  sai.l.  ti-etnhlin-ly.  at'ter  a  leii^e  moment. 
"\\  hat  a  bui->i  of  triumph: 

•"Tliovfon-  t..  uhnn.  t.:n,  1  I,nt  t. .  t!ioe.  the  iiictTahle 
.\aiiic.-   ■' 


"A  climax  indeed!"  hcechoi'd. 

'•n  Miss  Ilelda.  read  n^  ij,at  from  ^'eals.•■ 
Miss  PainesiH.keupea.i^erly.  -  fhat  poem  voii 
(luuted  last  cveiiin','-: 

T  CMuI.l  n,;ikc  you  ride  upon  the  winds. 
Jvun  on  the  top  ,,f  tlie  .hdicvelcd  ti.le  " 
And  dance   ui.on  the  mountains   hke  r.  tl: 


ame. 


\\dieii  Cialt  went  home  an  hour  later  the 
strii,o:-le  and  the  bitterness  of  the  earlv  evenin^r 
were  a.^^  far  away  as  if  they  had  ne'ver  been. 
1  ruly  are  we  footballs  of  the  o-oj^,.     Another 
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liatlk'  was  ra,L,Mii.i,^  imu  m  the  pastor's  soul,  .me 
tliat    had    iK.thiii--    \\hatc-\cT    lo   do    uith    Mr. 
Hradk'y    or    the    iloard    ..r    the    \nrth    Street 
Cluirch.      ile    Iia.l    si-eii    I  lei. la    Thusi.      Slid 
dc-nly,  as  if  a  (Innd  o;atc-  h.id  ..peiied.  tlure  had 
surj^^ed  upon  him  the  kii..\\  ledi^e  that  he  loved 
this  woman,  that  he  had  loved  her   t'r.Hii   the 
firsi  nif)nieiit  he  had  ever  seen  Inr.      It  -wej)! 
over  him  like  a  torrent;  ii  tilled  him  first  with 
joy  and  then  with  fear  and  then  with  mis^iv- 
niLf.      It  was  inipossihk'  of  coin'-e  that  a  W(.man 
like  her  should  ever  think  of  any  man  in  term> 
ot  nierelo\e.     To  her  he  was  onlv  a  soul.      And 
yet  iiad  she  not  called  out   to  him  aero-s  the 
nii^ht  as  he  had  wandered  in  hitterne^s  of  heart. 
and  had  he  not  heard  her?      I  lad  she  -'ot  called 
him    the    most    sensitive    soul    that    iiad    ever 
touched  her  life,  and  had  she  not  said.  'I,  you, 
and  God  can  understand  each  other'  ?" 

In  the  first  rapture  of  it  his  heart  beat  fast. 
What  more  could  there  he  of  joy  than  to  be 
forever  in  the  presence  of  that  serene  soul,  to 
hear  the  music  of  her  voice,  and  to  listen  as  she 
talked  of  the  meaning  of  life?  Had  they  not 
been  mated  by  Go^l  Himself.— not  two  kindred 
souls,  but  one  soul  that  had  been  parted  and 
that  now  was  to  be  no  longer  two  but  one?" 
That  was  her  philosophy  of  the  soul. 
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It  was  impo.nhlc.      i'hc  Puritan  wiihin  him 
awoke   into  fierce   life.     Pven    if   the  miracle 
should  come  and  he  should  find  that  <he  cared 
for  him,  it  was  impossihle.      A  man  even  at  the 
call  of  love  does  not  all  in  a  m(-)ment  throw  over- 
board the  tr.aininq:  and  the  ideals  of  jiis  whole 
life.      I'.y  his  cliurch  this  woman  was  consid- 
ered a  j,ovitivc  enemy.      I'-rom  ever\-  chiu'chlv 
siand])oint  union   with  her  was  incrmceivahle. 
In  reality  ^he  was  a  j)a,c::an  and  the  disseminator 
of  paganism.     She  was  stron-er  than  he;  her 
personality  was  more  compellin.i^^  should  he  he 
with  her  lon^-  he  would  inevitahl}-  lose  his  vision 
of  JesUs  Christ  and  all  the  ideals  that  clustererl 
ahout  that  marvellous  experience  at  X(jrthtield 
in  the  h>n<j:;  ago.      It  was  impo.ssil)Ie.     And  vet 
was    it    impossible?     Thus    he   strugj^led    a'nd 
argued  and  hoped  and  feared.     A  man  really 
in  love  docs  not  argue:  he  acts,— blindly,  irre- 
sistibly.     I^.ut    when   as   with    (ialt    conscience 
through   long  nursing  has  become  abnormal, 
.and  introspection  has  become  the  habit  of  the 
lii'e,  the  rule  does  not  applv. 

A  knock  at  the  door  at  eleven  sent  him  into 
a  flutter.  There  had  been  a  time,  and  that  not 
long  before,  when  such  a  knock  late  at  night 
would  have  aroused  only  curiosity  in  the  pastor, 
but  life  had  become  complex  of  late.     Before  he 
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could  speak  the  door  was  l)ursi  open  and  Dick 
camc  puflino-  in  as  if  after  a  run. 

"W  hy.  Dick,  I  didn"t  know  that  you  were  to 
set  back  as  so(in  as  this." 

"Why.  we  -ot  "em,  Johnny.  We  won  out."' 
he  called,  boyishly. 

"Won  out.'"' 

'■>e.s.  the  \'ibert  case.  The  jury  came  in 
ju-L  an  liour  aL;-<».  I  o;(.i  the  wire  on  mv  way 
np.  Thou.^dit  you  ought  h,  know  it;  great  old 
Tight,  Johnny." 

"\\  hy,  then  I  congratulate  you." 

"By  Jove,  you  ought  to,  Johnny.  It  was 
pulling  the  old  man  right  out  of  the  hre.  lie 
didn  t  have  any  ca>e,  and  at  one  time  1  wouldn't 
have  given  ten  cents  i(jr  his  ^how,  but  we  just 
had  to  win.      Ji  was  up  to  u-.  \-ou  -ee." 

"1  haveri't  seen  you    for  tvo   weeks,   Dick. 
Fake   a   chair.     It    seems   good    to   have    \-ou 
here."' 

■"\ou  won't  see  me  for  two  weeks  more. 
Another  case  coming  rig'n  on  and  it's  a  corker. 
— \  anHorn  r  ,>•.  \'anllorn. — divorce  case  and 
money  no  object.  Watch  me.  Johnnv;  it". 
going  to  be  a  hot  old  time.  After  tliai  I  am 
going  to  take  a  \acation.  When  are  you  going 
to  take  yours  ?"" 

"I  am  i-.ot  going  to  take  anv,  Dick,"' 
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"lldlo-o-u!  What's  this?-  He  jerked  the 
malcli  siinii])  im.)  ihc  wask'ha.^kel  and  looked 
sliari)Iy  at  the  i)aM()r  through  tlie  first  white 
piilTs  of  Miioke.  "Wliy.  you're  looking  like  the 
de\il.  Johnny.      What's  struck  xou?" 

"Xothin-  Dick;  my  health  was  never  Ijet- 
ter.  It's  i)o»ihle  i)erha])s  that  I  may  have  been 
working  a  little  hard  of  late." 

"Pshaw!  Nonsense !  Work  never  killed 
anybody.  Jt  isn't  a  woman,  i>  iir"  lie  t(jok 
out  his  cirar  and  looked  at  Gait  criticallv. 
"Know  h<  :  I  Sherlocked  that?  \'erv  simple, 
my  dear  Watson.  A  young  fellow  like  you  gels 
short-circuited  for  Just  three  rea>ons:  off  his 
diet,  m<:.ncy  friction,  a  woman.  Vou'\e  (ienied 
the  lirst;  the  old  Xc^rth  i)ays  its  bills, — there- 
fore. See.  f( >ln,ny  ?  Xow  the  question  is,  who 
is  it  and  what's  the  trouble?  'I'ess  up.  fohnny. 
C"u>sed  old  maid  down  there  I'll  bet  my  hat. 
Oil.  they've  been  after  you  f(.r  a  year  with  all 
the  tackle  known  to  the  ,s])ort.  J've  seen  it  and 
J've  warned  you.  Or  sav,  ])erhai)s  the  Oueen 
J-obella  romance  has  reached  a  new  chai)ter. 
'J'iie  girl's  vrsatile,  Johnny." 

"\  es,  it  has  reached  a  new  chapter,"  the  pas- 
tor said,  absentlv. 

"Ah,  it's  coim'ng.     (io  on.  Johnnv.     Ti's  iust 
what  1  thought." 
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'•There's  reallv  noihinc:  to  tell." 

"Out  with  It,  Johnny.  But  say,  I'll  bet  I  can 
describe  the  whole  play.  It's  plain  as  daylight. 
Old  Bradley's  worked  a  flying  tackle  on  you; 
he  heard  about  that  affair  down  to  Larry's' last 
night  and  got  through  ten  yards,  is  that 
right?" 

The  pastor  nodded. 

"And  he  slammed  you  down  so  thev  had  to 
call  time." 

"He  reproved  me  before  the  Board,  but  really 
I  sui)pose  I  was  indiscreet  in  ihe  matter." 

"Oh,  damn!— pardon  me,  Johnny."  He 
brought  his  feet  down  hard  from  the  chair  rung 
and  turned  uj)on  Gait.  "Did  you  tell  that 
board  that  Jim  Bradley  is  the  leader  of  this 
tiling.^" 

i\0. 

"Oh,  thunder!  Johnny,  you  make  me  sick. 
And  you  didn't  serve  notice  then  and  there  that 
}ou  were  going  to  turn  him  out  of  the  church 
in  fifteen  minutes  and  Mayor  Rice's  son,  and 
Anson  Blake?" 

"Xo." 

"Johnny,  it's  just  as  I  said,  you  haven't  got 
hell  enough  in  you  to  run  a  church." 

"What  goofl  would  it  do,  Dick?" 
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nie  wiihout  drawing  on  a  vocabulary  you  don't 
aj)])rovc  of." 

"Don't  draw  on  ii.  Dick." 
"j(jlinny,  the  dilYcrcnce  between  a  minister 
and  a  man  is  ri.-ht  here;  in^nU  a  man  and  he'll 
kn(.rk  y<ui  .1.,\mi;  in.^uJi  a  minister  and  he'll  go 
home  and  brood  over  it   three   weeks  and  do 
nothing.      \uu    lack    action,    johmiy;   you    sit 
luimped  U]>  too  T  luch  over  that  ded<  and  thco 
rize  on  lite,      ^'oll  want  to  wake  u])  and  get  into 
every   play,      ^'on   want   to  go  down    .o   your 
chtirch  and  tmai  out  thirl}-  members  to-morrow 
"■'  matter  what  their  pull  is.      b'or  Cod'^  sake 
I't  Mt  and  analyze  and  argue  and  brood;  get 
into  the  line  and  buck  like  Teddv  R.      J  "11  bcM  a 
dollar,  Johnny,  if  ever  you  I'all  in  love  with  a 
woman  instead  of  going  right  straight  to  her  as 
a  man  does  you'll  sit  in  your  study  a  uunnh  and 
debate  the  matter,  and  then  wake  up  to  find  that 
she  man-ied  a  man.      What  do  vou  care  what 
tliey  tlnak;  do  your  work,  and  let  'em  bu;^z." 

'Thai's  just   what   she   told  me,"   he   iuur- 
nmred,  absently. 
"She?" 

"Miss  Thost  gave  me  almost  that  same  ad^ 
\  ice.  She  -aid,  'I,ct  th.em  1)uzz;  they  can't 
ruftle  you   unless  you   will.'     But    it    is   hard, 
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Dick,  to  acconipli-h  aiiytliint:^  iiiidor  such  cir- 
cumstances. It's  (lilTcrcnt  in  I)iisincs>;  von  can 
compel  men  thcic  and  force  your  policies,  but 
in  the  church  you  have  to  lead  men.  All  you 
i-an  do  is  to  call,  and  if  thrv  do  imi  follow  you 
have  no  redress.  The  nionu'nt  ihe  meiiiher^hip 
loses  conridcncf  in  the  |)a-iiir,  the  church  he 
^"in>  to  decline,  and  there  i--  no  wav  to  force 
it  up."' 

">'(m  went  to  Miss  Thu.-.L;-'""  Dirk  wa.s  c\  eins.; 
the  pastor  shar])l\-. 

-Ves." 

"After  the  meetiniL;-  of  the  Hoard?" 
\  es. 

"And  you  told  her  all  ahoui  it, — talked  it  all 
o\-er  r 

"Why.  yes.  she  asked  me  .ahoui  it — I  couldn't 
help  telling  her — "  lie  ^topi)ed  with  the  sen- 
tence unfinished. 

"Well.  I'll  he — "  Dick  aro<c.  tlipped  his 
cigar  into  the  fireplace,  and  went  t<;  the  window. 
I'"or  a  time  there  was  silence  in  the  room.  Dick 
was  the  first  to  speak. 

"This  is  a  queer  world.  Johnny,"  he  said, 
slowly.     ''Demnition  queer." 

"What  do  you  mean.  Dick?" 

"Xothing.     Good  night." 
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"^'ou  arc  not  going,  J)ick?     \\hv,  what' 
your  hiirr\  ?" 

The  man  (Hd  not  answer.  Ik-  dosed  th. 
door  accurately  hehind  hini  and  was  gone  into 
the  night. 
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CHAPTER  XV 
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GALT  liad  tlie  rare  gift,  1)y  some  called 
\\cakiic.s>  and  by  others  strens^th,  of  see- 
ing- the  stan{li)oini  of  the  other  side  as  clearly 
as  he  did  his  own.  Soinetiiues  he  thought  he 
saw  it  more  clearly.  Me  was  therefore  no 
tighter.  It  was  not  in  him  to  t.ake  the  lead  in 
any  struggle  and  \)uA\  it  to  an  uncompromising 
end,  for  to  he  a  jjowerful  leader  one  nuist  he 
convinced  that  the  other  side  is  utterly  wrong. 
His  first  rule  in  anv  case  of  controversv  was 
to  put  himself,  as  far  as  his  imaginatif)n  would 
allow  him,  in  the  other  side's  position  and  to 
view  the  case  calmly  from  this  standpoint.  }  le 
did  this  now. 

After  Dick's  steps  had  ceased  to  echo  down 
the  corridor  he  began  slowly  to  i)ace  the  room, 
his  hands  deep  in  his  pockets.  The  church  was 
right.  He  had  betrayed  his  tru^t;  he  had  en- 
couraged militant  forces  against  (iod's  people 
and  had  led  weak  ones  of  the  llock  into  positive 
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latuaicd  with  ihi>  woman,  tlii.-,  pric:,icss  who 
I)rufc>>(.(l   to  have  .^oniclhing-  bcllcr  than   the 
ciiurch   of   Jesus    Christ.     -Ulhcr    foun(hiiion 
shall  no  man  build  save  that  which   is   i)aili 
which  is  Je.us  Chri>t."     Xo  wonder  thev  had 
rchuked   him.      And  yet—.      Hour  after' hour 
he  had  ar-ued  anrl  a^^onizcd  and  prayed,  hut 
a:-  the  mornin-  hroke  and  the  n^hins  he-an  in 
the  park  maples  he  had  won.     The  morninc^r 
had  restored  his  soul.      He  had  torn  this  woman 
ironi  In'.s  life.     He  would  see  lier  no  more.      I  le 
would  he  true  to  his  first  love,  the  Church  of 
je^us  Chrivi ;  he  would  throw  hi-;  whole  life  now 
into  her  work  ;  he  woukl  take  Dick's  advice  and 
hereafter  lead  his  i)eople  with  power;  it  should 
now  he  his  one  aim  to  lead  them  from  the  wil- 
derness of  dead  churchi>m  out   into  the  vast 
I 'laces  of  the  soul,  out  into  a  full  and  workinj 
knowled,L;-e  of  je>us  Christ. 

W  Inle  he  was  yet  on  his  knees  with  the  morn- 
in-  twili,j,dit  on  his  I'ace  he  had  chosen  his  text 
tnv  the  Sunday  sermon  ;  before  breakfast  he  had 
planned  the  complete  outline.— a  Savonarola 
sermon  that  was  to  be  his  declaration  of 
nidependence.  He  would  bcoin  with  vigo- 
Hencefo.ith  he  would  lead  his  church. 

The  news  that  he  had  defied  Alderman  P.rad- 
le\'  belore  the  one"  iii(>..t  Jnrr  .,,-,,i  u„,i    , n    i 
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joard  to  supiuM-t  lii->  position,  nrnn-rc!  tli 
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iii-n- 


cliurcli  a>  iiotliinL,--  lia'l  done  I 
At  la>t  iIk'v  liail  a  leader.  On  Sunday  n 
intj;-  the  audienee  room  was  i)aeked  t(.  the  doors, 
and  those  wlio  liad  come  for  sensation  reec-i\ed 
it.  lie  told  them  what  he  had  done,  and  tlien 
with  power  he  defended  his  posiiion.  He  he- 
.i^an    hy  ontlinin,!;    the   sphere   <>i   the   church. 
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heroes,   its  radiant 


Then   he   traced   the  cau'^es   of   its   decl 
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power. 


'Come  out  from  nmoncr  them  and  1 
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rate,*' he  cried.      'T5e  holy,  saiih  the  Lord,  as  I 
Holy.     There  is  no  other  standard  for  the 
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church  of  Jesus  Christ.      lUit  now.  ( i^d  ]u-l| 
we  are  hxincj^  the  heavenlv  \  isi^n. 
to  the  point  where  true  seek 
truth  how  hlindlv  at  non  ( "hri^t 
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ers  after  spiritual 
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how  not  at  all.  Clod  is  still  God.  and  if  ll,-  I 
ruled  out  of  Mie  church  He  will  Mill  he  found. 
We  are  losim;-  the  heavenly  vision.  We  are  di- 
vided into  camps  that  outlaw  and  anathematize 


each  other.     We  waste  our 


ener.q-ies  r.pon  that 


\vhich  is  not  spiritual  hread.      We  have  erected 
church  machinerv  that  ahsorbs  all  tl 
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le  power. 
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hi-  face  tlu-Iird  with  the  tircs  of  the-  old  i)ro])h- 
cts.  "'Hack  lo  the  simple  t^odline-s  oi'  the 
father.s;  haek  to  the  faith  thai  wiirtiot  shrink, 
that  will  suffiT  and  toil  and  work  with  the  poor 
and  the  sjnfnl  and  the  lowly,  and  that  will  I(.ok 
up  lln-ou-h  self-denial  and  ,slruL(,i;le  into  the 
stnihiiL;  t'ace  of  ( iod." 

I  hat  was  the  key  to  the  work  of  the  next  two 
weeks,      lie  threw  himself  com])leiely  into  his 
task,      ile  hron-ht  new  vi,q-or  into  his  praver- 
nieetin--  and  his  I'.ihle  Class;  he  called  on  Jach 
cue  of  his  inllneiiiial  memher.^  and  ended  each 
call  with  i)rayer:  he  worked  upon  his  sermons 
lar  into  the  ni-hi, — every  monieiU  he  Used  to 
the  utmost.      And  the  church  l.e-an  to  respoiid  ; 
the  committees  he.i^an  to  rally  ahont  him  a.i^ain. 
His  rehuke,  they  \\his])ere(l  amoiiL^-  themselves, 
iiad   done  him   -ood.      It   had   waked   him   up. 
His  irouhle  after  .all  had  heen  only  a  lack  of 
knowleds^^e  of  city  life,  and  now  his  eyes  were 
open.      After  all  he  had  real  fi.^duin.i^r  blood  in 
him.  and  he  was  a  man.     His  stand  before  the 
hoard  had   made   friends   for  him.   friends  of 
many  who  before  had  considered  him  goody- 
goody  and  etYeminate. 

The  audiences  continued  to  fill  the  church. 
But  there  was  electricity  in  the  air.  Air.  Brad- 
ley and  his  circle  were  full  of  smoldering  an"-er. 
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As  yet  lie  had  said  nnthini;.  an<l,  to  tlio->o  ulio 

kiK'w.   till'   sik'iicf   was  ominou-;.      I'ircs    were 

snl()l(k•^i!l,^^     And    there    were   other    tirev   of 

whicli  the  church  has  no  su-j)icioii.     Tin-  love 

that  had  awakened  -^o  ini|)eriou-lv  at  the  >ound 

ot  a  \<MCc  wa^  not  a  tliin.Lr  '"  \ani-h  at  tlie  mere 

Ijiddini;  of   reason   or   e\en    a--   an    an-\\er    to 

I'rayer.      It  was  not  to  hr  smoihereil  out  hv  the 

heapin.LC  ^'H  of  work,  or  to  lie  kept  down  I.y  a 

dehi.^e  of  Ihhle  texts,  or  star\ed  out  ])y  a  ki'ep 

in^;-  away  from  even  the  sui^-Lrcslion  of  it^  ohject. 

I  he  Ijattle  seemed  to  .G^row   fiercer  after  evt'ry 

victory.      He  could  hoM  ins  ^-round  on!\-  hv  li\  - 

in^,'-  a  day  at  a  lime. — an  hour  at  a  time,  not 

dariuL:;    to  look  ahead   a  moment;  an<l   as   he 

t'ou^j^ht.  the  hetter  element  of  lii-;  church  hoard 

were  whisj)erin,L,'-  of  the  potency  of  their  single 

reprooi  and  ruhhin.q-  their  hands  in  approval  of 

their  wisdom,  unconscious  that  their  everv  act 

for  a  year  had  heen  weakening;-  the  man  for  the 

strui;\i;le  that  was  to  he  die  crisis  of  his  life. 

It  was  nu"(l  June  when  one  h'riday  exenin.i^  he 
found  anions  his  mail  an  umisual  little  envel- 
ope. Heheld  it  in  his  hand  curiousK-.  jldiad 
never  received  a  letter  just  like  it  l)efore.  The 
stationery  had  a  forei,q-n  look  and  the  h.and- 
writin.q-  and  the  ^cal  were  wholly  stranL,a\ — an 
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must  l)c~lii>  licai-i  llnitfi-i-d  suddenly  iu  his 
tlin.at;  his  hand  imnhlcd  a  httli-  a-  he-  c\\[  the 
fn\clMpc.  Ii  was  frum  Ih-lda  Th.  t.  IK  had 
iicviT  seen  her  writinL:  hi'i'..rr.  1  Inw  hkc  lie-r  it 
was, — (hstiniii\c.  daintily  t'rniinine! 

"I  )i;.\k  Mk.  (  jai.t: 

"I  am  uritin-  this  hastily  to  hid  you  -oud- 
liy.      I  ha\e  idosfd  niy  K'ciurcs  and  sliaU  K'aw 
lor  i;Mst,,„  jiij,  at'urnoun.      (  )n    I  iu-(!ay  i  s^il 
I'T  l.i\criMU)l.      I  wa^  siu-pri^ed  and  pained  that 
y-'U  did  not  tinish  tlir  conr-c-.      \nu  had  helped 
nic:   I    lelt   that   you  c-.uld  underhand,  and   it 
kept  ine  ever  at  my  hest.      [  triiM  that  yr)u  will 
not  wholly  for-et  our  studies  lo-^'ther  an<i  that 
H.me  time  we  may  heahle  t..  luuk  deeper  into  the 
hie  oi"  the  >oul  which  it  is  the  work  of  h.ah  ( ,i" 
our  lives  to  reveal.      A-ain  hiddiiiL,--  you  '^nod- 
I'\,  I  wish  \-ou 

'■{  jdd  ^peed  in  \   mi"  ~i  mi's  lit'e. 
"i  Ii:i.i).\  Tiiosr." 

lie  road  the  note  twice  over  and  then  hcq-an 
to  pace  th.e  door.  What  could  lia\e  hrou.i^ht  a 
sudden  move  like  this?  She  had  said  nothins:? 
to  him  ahout  closinrr  jicr  lectures.  Somehow  it 
had  seemed  to  liim  as  if  tliey  mi,c;-ht  go  on  al- 
ways, and  that  he  !m",<rht.  if  he  wished,  resume 
the  course  at  anv  time. 
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■"Saairdas-.  Smidav,  .MMn(l.-t\-,  ■riK'>(l;iv."  lir 
cuiinlf«l.  TIk-  !)oat  would  d"n!itlc-^  >ail  Tiu-s 
(lay  noon.  lUu  perhaps  sin.-  would  ail  from 
\cu-  ^'ork.  Autoniatically  Ik'  pulled  out  lii> 
watcli:  tiii-thirty  I'riday  evouin.:;.  TIkii  a-aiu 
lie  paced  ihe  lloor  willi  nerxous  >teps 

lie  had  re:i'h''d  the  erid>  of  hi>  life.  He 
lo\ed  this  woni.iii:  with  all  ihe  streiisj^th  of  Ills 
soul  iie  loved  her. — there  \\;i>  no  cscapiui^^  it. 
It  was  u-ele,ss  \<  '  lind  hiiuvclf.  lie  loved  this 
woman  who  to  h  h  was  very  Antichrist, 

an  atlventure>>,  a  dem  -  .»f  all  that  his  life 

thus  far  had  stood  for.  i,o\c  could  mean  only 
niarria.L^e.  and  niarria.^fc  with  this  woman 
would  mean  an  utter  hreak  with  his  church. 
And  e\en  if  they  did  allow  it,  >he  was  t'ltted  in 
no  way  to  he  a  jiastor'>  wife;  she  was  out  of 
sympathy  with  e\ery  duly  connected  with,  such 
a  station.  She  held  lu""  own  ideas  with  te- 
nacity. Her  relij4ion  was  her  profession. — her 
lite.  She  would  never  surrender  it  or  nu-difv 
it;  indeed  she  had  once  said  that  the  ideals  oi 
liis  church  were  pitifully  small  and  narrow  com- 
I)ared  with  those  that  she  professed.  Jf  there 
were  to  he  yielding-  it  would  he  he  who  would 
yield.  And  in  the  face  of  all  this  he  loved  her; 
there    was    no   escaping   the    tremendous    fact 
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I'p  and  (i.)un  tin-  t]nnv  lie  paced,  his  hands 
hchind  his  hack,  hi^  ]i,-ad  hcnt  low.  fie  heard 
the  clock  strike  twelve  and  one.  and  still  he 
p.-iced  re.Mle<^ly  hack  and  forth.  lU-  went  out 
on  the  halcnny  up.,n  whicli  hi>  r(,oni  oi)ened 
<''nd  >io.)d  for  a  time  in  the  coo]  ni-hi  air;  then 
Ik-  went  in.  threw  his  Hihle  open  at  random 
and  put  his  lin-er  hhndly  on  llie  pa-e:— '•Thv 
'"•■lith  Iiath  saved  thee;  -o  in  peace."  The 
I'a.v^a-e  made  hi.  heart  heal  fa>ter.  it  seemed 
i"r  the  moment  like  the  voice  of  Cod. 

W  hy  should  he  renounce  thi.  woman  whr,m 
He    love.l.^     She     was     worthy.      She    was    a 
woman    al..ve   any   wh<.    liad  'condemned    hei', 
sweel-M,ule<l.  heautiful,  and  oiher-w-nddlv  ])e- 
yond  all  whom  he  h.ad  ever  known.      I  ler'very 
presence  uplii-ted  him.     To  he  with  lier  always, 
this  radiant,  spiritual  woman,  how  it  would  l'i|-t 
and  ennohk-  him!     She  woul<l  hrin- out  all  the 
I'cst  that  was  within  him;  ihey  would  work  to- 
Rclher.  soul  and  soul,  and  rise  to-cther.  and 
nnder.tand  each  other  in    he  liarmonv  of  unio„. 
Miai  poem  of  I-.dwin  Arnohrs.— it  liad  hurned 
it^eli  into  his  hrain  : 

"SonieuIiLTc  there   wailcth   in   tliis  wnrK!  .,f  our-. 

i'nr  ,,iic  lune  -uul  aiu.iLcr  londv  ^nu). 
I'ach   cha-in-  each   thmu-h   al!   tile  ;vearv   hours, 

An.!  nuvfiii;:  -^tran-cly  at   -nnie  su.Men  -,,al, 
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Then  hlcnd  they,  hkc-  j^nccii  leave-  with  golden  llower-. 
Into  one  heautifn!  and  perfect  whole. 

And  life'.s  lon.i,'  in'i^lit   i-  ended,  .'ind  the   way 
Lies  open  onward  Uj  eternal  dav." 

"O  my  God.  my  Christ."'  lie  cried  upon  his 
knees,  in  .'i^oiiy  of  >tij)j)hc;ition.  ".'^how  nie 
what  to  do.  If  niy  |o\  e  is  w  ron.L;'.  tell  nic  ^o 
now,  and  1  will  surrender  it,  I  will  crucil'v  ii. 
1  will  tear  it  out  of  my  heart  if  it  tears  awav 
my  life." 

And  a.iir.iin  as  the  moniim;-  hroke  he  \\nn  the 
battle.  I'tterly  spent,  he  threw  hinisidf  int., 
his  hed  and  it  was  seven  when  he  awoke.  An- 
lomaticaliy  he  went  to  breakfast  ;iiid  then 
sat  down  at  his  desk.  He  would  complete 
his  sermon.  lUu  the  first  f)aper  that  his  eve 
fell  upon  was  her  letter,  open  as  he  !iad  thrown 
it  down  the  evenint:::  before.  lie  read  it 
straii:::ht  throui,di.  and  then  arose  to  his  feet 
with  decision.  Without  a  moment's  iiesitation 
he  took  his  pockctbook  from  a  drawer,  closed 
his  desk  and  locked  it,  threw  his  liible  and  a  few- 
clothes  into  his  hand-bag  and  left  ''      -oom. 

At  nine  o'clock  when  he  starte(.  >\  t^jj  yy^]. 
road  station  there  was  no  trace  of  struq-^le. 
lie  had  jjassed  a  busy  hour.  lie  had  qot  into 
communication  with  a  seminary  student  who 
would  lake  his  work  on  Sundav,  he  had  tele- 


.^f^ 
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I't""H'.|  t.^  Mr.  n.-iilcy.  secretary  ..t  tin-  f^iar.l, 
lliat  he  Iiad  rk'cirlcd  U(Mc!i!y  to  loa\c  town  iV.r 
a  day  nv  two,  hut  tl.at  he  had  provided  for  his 
work,  and  now  he  had  icn  minutes  in  which  to 
catch  his  train. 

Miere  is  no  one  who  has  not  at  sonic  time 
been  swept  alon-  hy  an  imjailse  that  <eemed 
irroistihle.  To  C.ah  ii  was  as  if  a  voire  Iiad 
called  him  and  lie  had  (.he_\e<l  ii  l.hndiv  and  al)- 
.-ohiiely.  It  was  h"ke  llia.t  ni-hi  when  he  had 
Moppc'd  on  the  street  and  then  h.a-l  walked 
c'a-erly  to  Ilel.ia  Tho.i-s.  And  sl,e  had  loM 
linii  then  that  s]h'  ha<i  called  him.  iVrhap^  >he 
was  callin.L;-  liim  now. 

And  as  he  walked  throu-h  the  J:inc  mr.rninc;- 
a  .ijfreat  joy  seemed  to  hin-st  n|)on  him.      \\  hv 
liad  he   liesiiated  at   all?      He   was  ausuerin- 
"He  l)y  one  his  (|nestions  of  ijie  <larknes.s  with 
a   sort    of   wonder   at    tluir   simplicitv.     Why 
had  he  fon-ht   himself  and  waMed  a   ni-]ii"'s 
slecf)  as  if  lie  ha.l  ])een  mediiatin.--  a  crime?     It 
was  n(-)  sin  to  lox-e  a  woman  and  to  v/oo  her 
with  his  whole  soul  and  to  win  her  if  it  were 
possible.     Dick  had  been  right ;  conscientious- 
ness had  become  with  him  a  disease.     When 
one  loves  a  pure,  true  woman  with  his  whole  life 
and  soul  there  is  only  one  thing-  that  is  possible. 
He  had  been  fighting  the  empty  air;  he  had 
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been  wasting  precious  time.  It  was  nut  too 
late  c\-en  n.jw :  hv  wuuM  win  her  yet.  i  ic  felt 
like  shoiuing  al-jiid.  his  >pirit>  in  the  blue  like 
skylarks.  Fnv  all  things,  indeed,  a'""  bright 
and  ])nvsihle  and  altngeiher  desira])!e  when 
one  is  twenty-nine  and  l(»\e>  a  ladv  fair  and 
goes  Wooing  her  on  a   iune  niorninij-. 


"( lood    morning,    past^ir.' 
TrawlIinL-- 


m(j>t     gmltil\-. 


lie    >t;irted    al- 
ibis   niorninij'?" 


It  was  .Mr.  C"ra\vford  of  the  ^(..ard,  one  ^)f  the 
I'.radley  sympathizers. 

"Why — ah — yes.      I'm  going  to  I'-o^ion."" 

"Someone  sick  or  dead?" 

"('h.   no.   indeed. —pri\  ate  bn-iness.      lUu    1 
ave   made   arrangements    for   die    s^i-vioe   to 
morrow.      1  ha\e  comnmnieated  wiih  Mr.  Ikii- 
^  ••■.'■      lie    ptilled    his    uateh    out    nerxouslv. 
'■llm  1   mir  t  catch  mv  train."' 

I  le  hastened  away  alnio>t  rudely.  Somehow 
within  ilie  moment  the  da_\-  had  changed  its 
tace.  His  little  explanation  hurt  his  con- 
science. He  rushed  into  the  station,  bought 
his  ticket,  and  reached  the  platform  iust  as  the 
conductor  wa<  waving  his  hand  to  start.  The 
car  was  well  Tilled.  He  ca.st  a  searching  glance 
over  the  crowded  seats  and  -uddenly  found 
himself  looking  down  into  the  eves  of  Isobcl 
<.  arniston.      She    seemed    to    recoil    from    him 
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.'IS  frr.i]i  „  l,l,,u-  .-,,,.1  li.-r  cliccks  llu^lK-d  scarlet. 
I  lun  ^iie  finiv.I  ,,1  coiiui.sion  to  luuk  ,,m  of  the 
\\  iiidow. 

'■\\  Iiy.  Mi\s  Carm'.^ton.  thi^  is  a  surprise." 
Ik-  exclaimol.  '"I  had  not  thuu-ht  to  see  you. 
Shall  I  >hart'  xouv  seat  ?" 

"^  '■■s.  '  she  -aid,    fainilv. 

"^  "U  ari'  well  ?" 

"\'iTy  well,  thank  vou." 

"And  Mother  I'.roun  is  well"" 
•A'es.- 

Ht'  looked  at  her  curi^iuslv.  She  seemed 
^•"nmsed  aiKl  ditli.lent:  die  kept  her  t'ace  from 
1'"!'.  •■iii'l  '^p"ke  in  a  constrained  \  oice. 

••Aiv  you  travelling  fai-v-  1,^.  .^^]^^.,p  .^jj^.^.  ^ 
silence. 


on 


I  o   I  .osion. 
■■Iiidee.l!      I  am  croinii- to  Ho^ton.  too.      ^' 
retm-n.    1   suppo-e.  to-m'L;ht  ?" 

"I  am  never  -oin-  to  return,"  she  hur>t  out, 
harshly. 

"All!"  What  had  happened?  ddicre  was 
l>itlcrness  i,,  her  voice,  and  her  whole  manner 
Iiad  heen  dilTerent  from  anvdiin-  he  had  seen 
m  her  hefore.  She  still  kept  her  t'ace  turned 
n-om  him.  l,ut  lie  could  see  the  tlu<h  on  her 
cheek.     '"Xever  goini;;  to  return:^"  he  echoed 

"Xo." 
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"\\  liy,  what  (In  you  mean,  sister?" 

She  (h(l  lint  an>\ver. 

"Hoes  Ah)ther  r.rown  know  tlii>?"  fic 
leaned  toward  her  to  look  into  her  face.  Sonic- 
thin.i^-  iiad  ha|)j)ened. 

'•\o." 

*'^  on  ran  away  without  her  knowledq-e?" 

"i  am  no  child,"  she  said,  with  painful  dis- 
tinctness. "I  decided  to  i;o  to  P.osion  and  I 
am  on  my  way  there.     That  is  .all." 

"Hut  why  do  you  14-0  to  lioston  ?"  I  le  leaned 
far  over  and  whi<j)ered  the  words  inten<e!\-  in 
l)er  ear.  A  feelin.L^  almost  of  consternation 
came  over  him:  he  was  responsihle  for  this 
woman,  and  she  had  almost  osca,)ed  him. 

A  hot  answer  c\i(leinly  came  to  the  tij)  of  her 
ton.q-ue,  but  she  thought  better  of  it  and  said 
noihinq-. 

"^'ou  arc  goins::  to  work?" 

"I  don't  know  what  I  am  .iroin,^,'-  to  <lo."  The 
words  came  out  impetuously.  "Aud  I  don't 
care.  I  can  find  somethin.i;  to  do.  I  alwavs 
ha\-e.  and  it  doesn't  make  the  sl',L,ditcst  differ- 
ence to  me  wdiat  it  is." 

"Win — why,  what  has  ha])pencd?"  He  was 
lookinij;-  at  her  with  wide  eyes.  He  was  sittini^ 
very  close  to  her  now.  his  hand  on  the  seat  in 
tront  as  if  she  niitrhr  c'lidr'   him       1'1-n'nK-  I1,. 


.^'4 
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had  (oiiu-  in  the  mtv  nick  of  linic.  He  liad 
.■iInio>i  l,,st  Ikt.  liui  n.r  this  accident,  or  this 
i^nidini;  of  God,  he  would  never  have  seen  her 
aL;"ain. 

"Xniln'n-  uhatcwr  has  hai)pened  save  that  I 
an  v:nu]'^  \,,   I'xrstMii."  Jie  .aid,  .accnratelv. 

"lUn  \(.n  were  at  tl  ,  .AIi,,.i,,n— 1  had  thou-ht 
oi  Vdu  as  Icai'nin^' — " 

"N"uhad  thoUL:ht  notln'ni^- al'oiu  it." 

"Indeed,  .Mi.s>  C'arniston — " 

'■\(>n  cared  noiln'n;^-  about  it."  Tlicre  was 
the  hardnievs  in  her  voice  tliat  he  had  heard 
on  tliat  fn-st  ni-lii  that  he  had  known  her. 
'■\ou  could  have  he]])ed  nie.  I.ut  you  didn't. 
^  ou  knew  ])erfecily  well  they  would  he  after  nie 
every  nioment :  you  knew  tlie_\-  would  send  nie 
llowers  and  proents  and  write  to  nie  and  come 
alter  nie  with  auioni<»l)iles,  and  you  never  came 
near  nie.  and  \ou  never  heli)td  me.  And  vou 
sav  you   th(»u;.4iit  of  nie.      Pshaw!" 

'•N'ou  are  ri-in."  he  cried,  a  s'reat  li^ht 
hreakino-  over  him.  "Fve  done  wroni,  •  I've 
neglected  you;  I  see  it  now.  Ciod  help  me,  I 
didn't  realize;  I  never  once  thou.c;lit  they  would 
still  trouble  you.  lUit  f  have  had  my  own 
tnmbles.  sister."  1  le  bent  over  her  in  his  ear- 
nestness, a  jc^reat  lenderne-^s  in  his  voice. 
"Cod  knows  I  have  cared,  but  mv  work  lia.s  al- 
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most  overwhelmed  tiie.      I.  f 
bled,  dcej)Iy  trou])lcd/" 

Slic  (lid  lint  speak.  The  an-er  had  s\ve])t 
from  her  face  h'ke  a  shadow.  She  looked  up 
at  him  with  a  swift  i^Ianee.  and  then  fell  t 
ftimliliii,rr  with  her  oiove>  in  her  laj). 

'■^<•u  will  '^o  hack  now,  won't  voii?"'  he 
pleaded.  "You  won't  -n  to  llosion  now,  will 
you  r" 

"^  e>,"  she  answered,  I'aintK'. 

"I'ronn'se  me  you'll  -o  hack  to  Mother 
Mrown's."  he  ur.i^ed  with  inten-ene^^.  "We 
cant  ha\-e  you  lo-t  in  r.o-.i,in,  or  anvwhere. 
\\  e  want  \-ou  with  us  where  we  can  hel])  you 
and  we'll  help  y-ui  ju-t  all  that'-  in  our  jKnver, 
— indeed  we  will.      I'roniise  me." 

"I  can't  .£,n»  hack."  she  said,  looking-  up  ap- 
pealingiy  and  then  droppin<,^  her  g-l.ance  ai^ain 
into  her  lap. 

"Why  can't  you?"  he  cried.  "Is  it  because 
you  must  get  away  from  them?^  Is  it?"  In 
his  earnestness  he  had  forgotten  that  there 
were  others  in  the  car. 

"Yes,"  she  said,  softly. 

^  "Good  morning,  .Mr.  Gait."  A  voice  caused 
him  to  wheel  about  sharply.  A  member  of  his 
congregation  stood  in  the  aisle  looking  at  him 
with  keer  eves 
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"\\'\n\  ,s^MM(I  ,11. , mill-  Mr.  jnln,.,),,."  Thn-c 
ua^  II'.  reason  why  the  i)a,slor  AunM  hcronie 
^••'nlUM.I.  Inii  he  ,h.l.  He  stainniercd  ahno>t 
-irllily.  -Ah— iravellin-  areynu?-  He  lidd 
<'iu  his  i)aii(I. 

-i'oslc.ii.""  announced  ilie  i^ian  cunly. 

"^>li.  I  reniemher,  you  o-,,  every  day. 
(  rowded  this  niorninii;-,  isn't  iir"' 

"Always  crnuded  this  season. "•  Tfe  was 
l""kin-  .Iiari.Jy  al  Miss  Carnist,,n.  who  seemed 
t"  Ik-  ahMM-he<l  in  the  pas.sin-  landscape.  HI  at 
ea<e  under  tlie  man's  scruimy.  the  i)asior  l)e- 
KAU  to  apolo-i/e,  tliouo-li  no  ai.o]o-y  was  called 
lor  or  e\en  sut^-^oted. 

"I  i"und  it  suddenly  ncccssarv  to  -o  lo  P.os- 
>">'  llii>  niornin-"  he  he-an.  impulsivelv. 
•■I-..\-I)cct  to  ^-ct  hack  the  first  of  the  week.  'l 
arran.e:ed  for  the  service  to-morrow.  Brother 
Aikens  will  preach:  you'll  remember  that  he 
preached  in  January  and  vou  liked  him.  [ 
shall  he  there  for  the  ^\'"cdncsdav  cveninir 
meetinf^" 

The  man  made  no  replv.  Thev  were  ap- 
proaching noisily  a  suburban  station  and  manv 
ot  the  i)asseno^ers  were  crowdincr  into  the  aisl'e 
and  toward  the  door.  When  they  were  all  out 
and  the  newcomers  were  all  in.  the  man  had 
disappeared. 
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n.r  a  tiiiir  noitlicr  ilic  pallor  ii<ir  tlic  woman 
spoke.  Thry  wtTc  comin-  to  the  toniimal  Ma- 
ti"n;  the  passengers  were  ari>ini,'  I'ur  hnndlcs 
•"i<l  wrap^:  in  a  tnonieni  they  u.aild  ])e  in  Ilo^- 
ton.  And  what  then?  1  le  tried  t..  think,  hut 
the  necessity  tor  instant  acti(*n  rendered  his 
"I'lKl  a  I'lank.  The  train  stopped  and  without 
a  UMi-d  thi;\-  joiiK'd  the  pr.pcev^ion  tliat  was 
iii"vin-  intn  ilic  station.  He  had  takm  her 
travenni-  ease  and  was  earryiti--  it  in  ad(htinn 
to  his  own.  Antnniatieally  lie  turned  im-.  the 
ladies'  waitin;;--r(i(»ni. 

'"l-el  us  ,sit   here  a    few  nionients."  lu-   ..nd. 
■■{  want  to  talk  to  vou." 
She  obeyed  him  hlindlv. 

"It  has  just  this  moment  come  to  me  what 
we  wdl  do."      He  sjjoke  in  a  l(.w  tone,  leaning 
near  her  so  that  no  one  might  hear,  hut  there 
was  a  gl<iw  of  enthusiasm  in  his  face.      ".Src 
that  woman  over  there  by  the  fruit  stand'" 
"Salvation  Armv?" 
"^  <-'s.      It's  the  very  solution." 
"^"ou    don't    mean— ^"     She    turned    and 
looked  at  him  searchinglv. 

"Indeed.  1  do.  Wliy  not'  I  wonder  we 
liadn't  tiiought  of  it  before.  Wq  will  hnd  the 
headquarters  and  see  the  oflicers,  then—" 
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"\\  Iiy— uliy.  I  mean  it.  -i>icr,"  lie  burst  out 
caruf-lly.  "Wn:  (Imu'i  know  the  .S;ilvati.Mi 
Army.  1  am  sure,  dr--" 

'A'..u  want  mr  1.,  Im,,],  like  that  iliiii.t;  <n-(.T 
thcrc?  Wi'lk  iiMi  I.,  any  -ruat  rxtciit."  Slic 
1""1n^'«1  uj)  al  him  with  her  H].  ciwk-d  into  a 
snc'cr. 

"All.  -istt-r.  ihc  Salvation  Army."  he  >ai(J. 
\ery  ,i;cmly.  "i^  not  what  you  pcrhai^  think; 
i'  i>  innvv  than  that.  It"s  a  .<;rcat  I'amily  of 
I'l-'-ther.^  aii.l  sixers  hanWe.l  tn-cther  to  'help 
^•aeh  ..iher  aii<I  {]k-  i)onr  and  the  fallen.  They 
wi'uld  make  a  real  Imme  for  you:  they  would 
-urre.nnd  you  all  the  time  with  tlim-s  that 
wuuld  l.rin-  out  the  very  he^t  that  is  in  you. 
ft  will  he  a  lia])[)y  and  heauiiful  and  husy  life. 
<^Ii.  I  ui^li  I  mi-ln  .i^o  into  it  m;.-elf;  I'caift 
think  of  anythini,^  I  should  like  to  do  more." 

■■Then  why  don't  yn\}"  she  ad<ed.  with  swift 
chan--e  "( )h.  I  wi-h  you  would. •'  She  looked 
up  into  his  face  with  ,shinin,L;-  eves. 

*'Xo.  I  can"t  n(jw.  J  have  my  church. "'  iie 
said,  humorin^h-. 

"Why  d(.n't  you  chuck  the  old  churcli,"  she 
cried,  impulsively.  "A'ou  could  do  a  thousand 
tinier  more  q-ood  Jicre.  \\  on't  you?  I'll  join 
'cm  if  y..u  will,  a.nd  I'll  work  till  I  drop.  Ilon- 
estlv  1  will  and  trulw" 
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■■N'"."  lie  said,  halt  sa.lly.  ■•{[•.  u\\p,>^.\\,]v 
now.      Sonic-  tunc   I    will,  |HThai)s." 

"1  lu'U  I  won't  -o  a  -icj)  into  yonr  old  Salva- 
'ion  An      ."  she  Hashed. 

"Xot  to  j)lea>c  ino?" 

•'Xo." 

■■Xo,  no.  d..n't  viy  thai.  \,n\'\]  -o  to  please 
nic.  sister;  I  know  yon  will."  I  f^  hmt  toward 
Ikt  and  whi.^pered  tlie  \\Mrd^  intuisdy.  "Ws 
a  tavor  to  j)lea^c  me.  won't  \"n:"" 

She  did   not    aiiswrr, 

"Say  yon  will  t(..  please  nie.'"  he  in--e<l.  uoo- 
inojy. 

"If  you  really  care."  >he  faltered.  ••[  —  [-  " 
"(iod  bless  you.  sister,  I  do  care."  he  cried. 
liis  voice  full  of  feelin-  '•{  knew  you  wouM.' 
^■ou■ll  never  re-rel  it.  It".  wondJrfuI  work. 
underfill.  Xow  I  will  -et  those  l.a-s  checkcl 
and  wc  will  hum  up  the  lieadMuarters.  'j'ho 
woman  here  will  tell  Us  where  thev  are." 

"P>nt    you'll    come   once    in    a    while— often. 
I  lonestly  you  will:" 

"I  shall  be  ,£,dad  to  come.  I  promise  you, 
and  this  time  I'll  not  break  my  i)romisc."' 

"You'll  come  often.— c\ery  week.  I  may  be 
liomesick."  He  thou-ht  he' detected  a  quiver 
in  her  \-oice. 

'■■  — -   -vi-.v  jiir.t  <i  -  oi'iCu  as   i    can. 
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■"AihI    _\uiril    c.MiK.'    tM-iii..rr.)u  — l.ci'or,     \, 
SO?"  she  askc-.l.  ca.i^crly.      TluTr  ueic  Uar^'  n,i 
tlu-  Imii-  labile,  a-  lie  I.M.krd  iniM  Iut  face. 

"I'll  call  nil  you  Mnriday.""  lu-  answered.  iCel- 
in.L;Iy.      ••!  proinisf  ii.      I'll  call  at  nine  o'clock." 
"And  yoii   udii'i    rorL^ct  '" 
"i  won't  for-vt,"  he  sail  I.  softly. 
A    thrill   of   pity    went    over   llie   |)astor.      Ii 
was  easy  t<.  tUKJer-^tand  this  uoniaii.      Nc-  was 
the  kist  link  hetueen  her  and  the  ah-^olnuly  new 
U'.rld.      When  he  left  her  slu^  uonjdhe  uUerly 
anion-  stran-ers.      -jdie  idea  canie  to  him  with 
t'Tce.      Xo  wonder  she  siirank   from  the  imal 
i'liin-e  and  cIiiiil;-  to  iiim. 

"(iod  hless  you.  sister."  lie  said,  takin-  her 
''■'"'I  "1  his  an.l  speakin-  more  fervenilv  than 
Ih'  reah/ed.  -N  on  are  .lo,n-  a  hrave  thin-  .i 
hcantiful   thm-       f    shall   not    i-or-et." 

She  looked  up.  at  him  ea-erly.'  hut  did  not 
speak.  After  a  moment  he  turned  away  aial 
Inisied  himself  with  the  travel!in--ha-s.'  He 
.i^ot  them  checked  .at  the  parcel-room,  the 
jutte<l  down  the  address  -iven  h\  the  Salvation 
Army  woman,  and  hurried  to  the  iVont  en- 
trance for  a  car. 

"I'd  rather  walk."  she  hurst  out  impulsively, 
as  they  stood  ,,n  the  curhin-  -j.et's  wn  take 
a  car.      I  don't  care  how  far  it  is." 
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"\vvy  \w\\." 

I  luy  ^taru.l  .1m\mi  iIk'  >trcci  lorrcthcr. 

^ '•■'''  iiiitiKlr.l  In  -i\c-  the  uoiii.iii  an  IiMiir. 
lail  instead  he  -aNr  Ikt  his  ulmlc  dav.  I )..  the 
lH->t  hv  o.nl.l,  it  was  ailcr  dark  wlicn  ]u'  -mI 
•  ill  llu-  liiial  aiTaii.-cniciU.s  made  and  wa-  in  In. 
'■'"""  '-'t  till-  hutrl.  It  uas  uu,  late  n..u  n.  -m 
'""  t"  I'^Ida  riiost's;  111'  unuld  ^v.  dut  in  the 
'iK'niin,--.  l;nt  Ir- had  vcitlcl  Uohcl  (  ann.tun. 
Ih'nrcn.rth  hv  c-aild  ho  ca^y  ahnnt  her.  (i.,d 
''■•id  plaa-d  a  duty  m  hi>  hands  and  lie  had  <!unc 
It  [n  the  tulL     -'rhat  al  ka>l  ua>  .^ali^IaLtiun, 


CHAPTER  XVI 


AS   A   BRAND    FROM    TIIK    lURNING 

GAI/r  retired  early  and.  coiurary  to  his 
expectation,  >lept  sottndly.  It  was  late 
in  the  morning  when  he  arose.  IJetore  he  had 
hnishcd  his  breakfast  the  eliin-ch  bells  were 
ringing.  It  was  Sunday.  Jt  would  be  use- 
less to  make  a  call  on  lier  before  afternoon,  for 
she  always  attended  church. 

He  too  would  attend  church.     On  the  im- 
pulse he  arose  and  foFowed  the  Sabbath-clad 
throng  and  the  hymn-books.     After  a  time  the 
group  iust  in  front  of  him  turned  in  at  a  large 
church  of  what  denominaii')n  he  <lid  not  know. 
After  a  wavering  moment  he  followed  them. 
An  usher  conducted  him  to  a  -eat  well  to  the 
front.     He  looked  about  him  cmdou^ly.     The 
audience  seemed  to  be  a  scattering  one  for  so 
lar<^e  a  room,  but  he  remembered  that  it  was 
near  vacation  time  and  that  the  weather  was 

warm. 

Hie  spirit  of  adventure  began  to  arise  within 
liim.     It  h.acl  l)een  long  since  he  had  had  a  free 
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Sunda\-.  and  il  had  been  still  longer  since  he 
had  occupied  a  layman's  [)e\v  and  listened  to 
a  sermon.  Then,  too,  he  \va>  an  absolute 
stranger.  Xot  one  in  the  house  could  know- 
that  he  was  a  minister;  the  preacher,  indeed, 
might  look  (l(j\vn  on  him  as  one  of  the  lost  sin- 
ners and  apply  the  text  to  him.  God  knew  that 
he  needed  it. 

He  entered  into  the  preliminary  ser'vdces  with 
a  will.  The  mu^ic  was  inspiring;  the  paid 
choir  had  evidently  l)een  drilled  as  carefully  for 
its  part  a.s  a  theatrical  chorus.  After  the 
Scripture  reading  a  jjerfect  quartette  rendered 
Mrs.  Stowe's  sweet  hymn: 

"Still,  still  with  tlice 

WlK-n  purple  nmrnincj  breakcth 
When  the  bird  waketh 
And  the  shadow ^  tlee," 

and  tears  were  in  his  eyes  when  they  finished. 
That  was  the  cry  of  a  stviving  soul,  and  his  own 
soul  echoed  its  i)rayer.  This  was  worship; 
this  was  the  fellowship  of  kindred  sotils.  Then 
the  sermon  had  followed,  and  if  the  preacher 
had  known  he  could  not  ha\e  chosen  a  theme 
more  apt.  lie  was  a  man  of  ^weet,  spiritual 
life;  that  had  been  evident  from  his  opening 
prayer.     He  had  cho-en  from  h:>  text,  "I  was 


3J4  Till-:  r,RKAKIX(i-IU)lXT 

L^lad  when  llicy  said  unto  iiic,  Lei  us  qo  into  the 
house  of  tlie  Lord,  "  and  he  launched  out  with 
])o\vcr  into  a  definition  and  a  defense  of  the 
Christian  ehiu'ch.  He  dwek  upon  it  a>  an 
army  ni.arcIiiiiL;"  a,L;ain<l  th.e  f()rce>  of  evil.  It 
would  he  as  tmwi>e.  he  declared,  for  each  Chris- 
tian to  set  out  alone  for  the  struLTLcL'  a.L,^un>t 
the  world  :is  it  would  he  for  each  soldier  of  an 
army  to  li.i^ht  independently  of  t!ie  others. 
Then  he  outlined  the  duties  and  the  ])rivile.Lj;'es 
and  the  compensation^  of  the  Christian  soldier, 
and  he  closed  hy  reading"  the  threat  hattle  hynni 
of  the  clnuxh,  "(  )nward.  Christian  Soldiers," 
and  when  the  .q-reat  tjri^an  pealed  out  the  niat^- 
nilicent  war  soul;'  witli  it^  joy  and  triunij)h  and 
its  rallying:;'  cry  for  the  sj^)  eat  Captain  in  com- 
mand, and  the  choir  joined  in  to  swell  the  vol- 
unve  of  exultation  and  \-ictory,  Calt  felt  the 
tears  streaming;"  down  his  cheeks. 

"Like  a  mighty  rinny  ninve-;  the  cluirch  of  Gnd." 

And  he  had  listened  to  carpinu^  little  souls 
who  knew  nothin<:i-  of  the  sweep  and  power  of 
this  mighty,  irresistihle,  onward-juishinj;'  host, 
who  had  seen  only  tl  ^  little  failinq;s  here  and 
there  in  individual  li\'es.  He  went  up  after 
the  hcncfliction  and  took  the  pastor's  hand. 
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has  lilied  nic  and  given  me  a  new  vi-ion." 
And  in  a  nionicni  he  was  in  the  slrcel  airain, 
his  heart  i^dowin^:  with  pride  that  he  was 
counted  worthy  to  he  enrolled  as  a  soldier  under 
so  magnificent  a  leader. 


lie  ate  his  dinner  ahsorbedly.  Were  it  not 
best  to  go  back  home  now  on  the  afternoon 
train  and  not  call  on  her  at  all?  The  impul-c 
of  liiC  morning  before  had  clearly  been  con- 
nected with  Isobel  C'arniston.  God  had  sent 
him  to  rescue  her.  and  he  had  done  the  work. 
Could  he  be  true  and  l<n-al  to  his  great  Master 
and  c'o  to  this  woman  as  he  had  intended  to  go? 
Was  it  not  a  virtual  surrender? 

Pshaw!  He  sprang  to  his  feet  and  went 
out  airain  into  the  hot  streets.  Me  had  pam- 
pered  his  conscience  until  it  had  become  an  ab- 
normal thing  which  was  tyrannizing  and  per- 
\erting  hiiu.  What  possible  hanu  could  come 
from  a  parting  call  on  this  really  spiritual 
woman?  She  was  going  away,  perhaps  never 
to  return.  lie  was  in  tlte  city,  only  a  few- 
blocks  away  from  her;  it  would  be  positively 
rude  for  him  not  to  call.  lie  would  go  and 
wish  her  bon  z'oyui^c.     There  could  be  no  harm 

in  that. 

He  found  himself  striding  rapidly  in  her  di- 
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ri'ctioii.  37  \"inc  Street, — lie  ktiew  the  address 
by  heart;  he  had  -een  it  over  niid  over  a^ain 
on  her  hooks  nnd  panijthlet^.  lie  would  ncn 
take  a  car,  he  would  walk;  it  Miitcd  hi<  iiDod 
better.  It  was  jnst  two  when  he  ran^  the  hell. 
A  servant  silently  look  hi-  card  and  ushered 
hint  into  a  recejjtion  room. 

(ialt  was  ner\()ns.  lie  started  at  every 
sound;  she  would  come  in  now  in  a  moment, 
this  woman  he  had  dre.'uned  ahoul,  this  woman, 
whom,  in  spite  of  himself,  he  loved.  1  here 
was  no  escap'.'  ;■  the  tremendou-  fact  that  he 
loved  her,  and  she  was  C(jitiini4'  ii^  a  moment 
through  the  portieres  there. 

lie    tried    to    compose    himself    by    looking 
about  the  room.     And  this  was  her  home,  her 
permanent   home.     How    like   her   everything 
seemed.     She    had    planned    and    arranged    it 
with  her  own  hands;  it  was  a  part  of  her.     He 
thought  that  if  he  had  blundered  there  by  acci- 
dent he  would  have  rccogni/^ed  it  as  hers.     It 
seemed  to  him  that  a  subtle  jiower  was  breath- 
ing from  every  object,  some  occult  influence  as 
if  her  eves  were  upon  him.     Inanimate  objects 
from  constant  association  with  human   souls 
absorb  vital  spirit  until  they  become  themselves 
redolent  of  personality. 

He  caught  the  rustic  ui  a  "nc^-i  n*  ;-''>-  '••j" 
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way  and  s])rang  to  his  feci,  his  heart  tluttcring 
Hke  a  boy's,  hut  it  was  only  h'rieda  Paine. 

"This  is  unexpected,  Mr.  Grdt,'"  she  cried, 
wonderin^ly.     "In  I^)->i-in  and  on  Sunday?" 

"Is  Miss  'rho>t  not  liere:""  he  demanded,  his 
head  full  of  but  a  sinL;le  thought,  "is  she  out 
perhaps?" 

"Yes,  with  Dick."  She  looked  up  at  him 
(juickly  and  laughed  in  her  noiseless  way,  the 
mcrrv  little  wrinkles  playing  mischievously 
about  her  eyes, 

"Dick  here — in  Boston?" 

"Wdiy,  he  came  down  with  us;  didn't  you 
know  that?"  she  laughed. 

"And  left  the  divorce  case?" 

"Oh,  that  was  settled  long  ago.  Dick  won 
it.  of  course.  And  Oh,  Mr.  (ialt."  swiftly 
changing  her  manner  and  leaning  toward  him 
like  a  chiUl  with  a  secret, — "do  you  know  Dick 
is  going  to  sail  with  us.  lie  decided  it  last 
night.  He  is  all  tired  (Jut  and  we  persuaded 
him." 

"Dick !" — explosively. 

"Oh,  it  didn't  take  much  persuasion." 
Again  she  looked  up  at  him  and  laughed,  and 
in  a  dash  there  came  a  thouglit  that  sent  hi^ 
heart  into  his  throat. 
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''Tuesday  iiDon  on  the  i'ranconia.  I'm  do- 
incc  the  packin.LC."'  He  had  never  -een  her  in 
sueh   i;o(Kl  humor.     She   seemed   lu  laugh  at 

nolhiiiij:. 

"And   Dick  is  to  si)end  ihe  \vhi)le  summer 

with  Miss — with  you:" 

"Xot  all  of  it.  lie's  promised  only  two 
weeks  on  the  continent,  hut  oi  cdur^e  he  will 
stay  'oni^er  than  that— under  the  circum- 
stances." she  added,  lau,Lrhin,t;  again. 

"l  wi.di  you  all  a  pleasaiU  voyage,  I  am 
>urc."     The  pastor  arose  ahruptly  as  if  to  go. 

••\Vhv!     Won't    you    wait    for    them,    Mr. 

Gait?"' 

"Are  they  coming  soon?"  he  asked,  quickly. 

"Oh.  I  can't  say  that.  There's  no  telling 
when  once  they  get  out  in  that  motor  car. 
They  may  come  in  live  minutes  and  they  may 
stav  out  until  dark."  Again  she  laughe<l  in  the 
mere  iov  of  the  thing,  hut  it  jarred  upon  (ialt. 

"I'll  not  wait."  he  said,  decisively.  "Give 
lici- — give  them  my  best  wishes  for  a  pleasant 
vovagc.  Good-by."  He  fairly  ran  down  the 
steps  and  he  did  not  look  back  when  he  reached 
the  sidewalk. 

How  plain  it  all  was  now!  What  a  fool  he 
had  been!  A  thousand  little  incidents  came 
crowding    into    his    memory.     A    blind    man 
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ou.q-lii  t(j  have  seen  it.      And  after  all 
a  per  feel  matin-''? 


\va>  It  not 


hev  were  not  ni  the  least 


alike,  hul  whv  slioiild  thev  he  alii 


ke 


II 


e  re- 


nienihered  word  iuv  word  what  she  had  said  in 


one  of  her  leelures 


•A 


perfeel  iniion  of  .^oiils 


is  possible  only  when  eaeh  su])plenienis  the 
other,  when  one  supplies  what  the  other  lacks, 
'idiere  is  no  union  of  like  with  like — it  tends  to 
repulsion."  And  no  two  souls  that  he  had 
ever  known  were  s(j  tltte'l  to  supplement  eaeh 
other  as  these  two.  He  knew  Dick  a.>  tkj  one 
else  knew  him  and  he  felt  how  j^erfectlv  she 
would  sup[)ly  just  tho-e  thin.i;>  that  his  life  was 
hare  of  and  that  his  life  yearne<l  for,  and  he 
realized,  too,  how  wou'lerfuily  Dick  would 
come  into  her  life  to  crnnplete  the  circle  that 
heretofore  had  heen  j)erfect  •■ulv  in  part. 


I- 


or  a  tnue  he  plunt^'-ed  on  and  on,  without  a 


care  of  where  he  was  or 


wliuher  he  was  hasten- 


ing.    She  had  never  thought  of  hiiu  for  a  ^in- 
gle moment  as  he  had  thouijV:  of  Ikt;  that  w 


:is 


evident  now.     She  had  k 


ooxe'l  upon  linn  onh 


as  a  recruit  for  her  cult.  1  ier  sympathy  and 
her  harmony  with  him  and  her  calling  him  as 
he  was  wandering  in  the  darkness  had  heen 


sm 


iply 


a  i.art  of 


tier  method  oi  ensnarinL--  him. 


She  did  it  undoubtedly  with  all  of  her  devo- 
tees.— with  Dick,  oi  course,  and  now  she  w.-m 
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to  inarrv  hini.  atid  siic  liad  known  it  that  nii^ht 
wliun  !-1k'  had  called  out  of  the  darkness. 

11  is  thinkin!^MK'i,''an  to  soher  him  a  little.  He 
would  L,^o  home;  he  would  take  the  very  next 
train ;  he  would  j;o  to  the  hotel  for  his  hanthhag 
and  then  wait  in  the  station,  lie  would  go 
hack  to  his  church  work,  and  thank  Clod  it  was 
not  too  late.  lie  had  heen  plucked  as  a  hr;uid 
from  the  burning.  God  was  watching  (ner 
him  after  all. 

And  little  Iw  little  there  came  hack  to  him 
the  thrill  of  tliat  morning  service  in  the  strange 
church.  In  the  station,  where  he  must  wait 
two  hours,  he  found  himself  repeating  those 
glorious  words  of  the  battle  hymn: 

"(  hiward  then,  ye  soldier--,  heart  and  voices  joined." 

He  had  had  his  lesson ;  he  would  throw  him- 
self into  his  work  now  as  he  had  never  done 
l)efore.  Back  and  forth  he  paced  down  the 
long  aisles  amid  the  moving  throngs  of  trav- 
ellers. The  passion  and  the  habit  o\  his  life 
had  triumphed  o\er  the  weakness  of  the  mo- 
ment and  now  he  was  in  the  glow  of  the  morn- 
ing's sermon.  He  would  himself  preach  froin 
the  same  theme  on  the  next  Sabbath.  It  was  a 
glorious  theme: 
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Aiitoniatically  his  eye  was  caui^'ht  by  a  copy 
of  a  home  pai)er  on  the  station  newsstand. 
He  stopped  and  glanced  at  it.  he  hardly  knew 
why;  then  he  purchased  a  co])y.  One  of  the 
headini^^s  stood  out  most  .glaringly: 

••J'ASTok  I.IJ  )l'i:S 

WITH  I  AIR  .\I.\(;i)ALi:.\. 


m 


ri.OOrKNT      PASTOR     OF      IIIK      NOKI  II      SIUKKT 

ciirkcii   IN  ei  I'lu's  tuh.s. 


Sciiitdal  in   C/inri/;   CircU's." 


lie  look  tlie  paper  to  a  <eat  and  skimmed 
over  the  article,  scarce  realizing  at  lirst  its  full 
import: 

"The  Reverend  Mr.  John  (ialt,  pa.-tnr  of  t!ic  Xorth 
Street  Cluncli,  took  the  early  train  i^r  the  11  ill)  yes- 
terday morning  and  he  look  it  witii  ^oIne  haste,  lie 
had  important  pergonal  bn>ine'>s,  so  he  told  his  pa- 
ri>hioners  w^en  he  met  them,  but  he  couldn't  stoj) 
to  explain.  He  hinted  that  he  might  be  ab.-eiit  tor 
an  indefinite  period,  which  difl  not  argue  well  for  the 
morrow's  sermon,  but  he  had  no  time  for  details. 
His  time  was  valuable.  So  al>o  was  that  of  ■.Mis>' 
l-~obel  Carni>ton,  a  llaniboyant  beauty  well  known  in 
certain  uncxclusive  social  circles.  She  wa-  getting 
plainly  nervous.     She  had  held  a  seat  in  a  crowded 

.-»n^     fo^    tpn    T1"'i'm*t'*^.     IPT'.m^.t    nil     fOIlKT-^.    DtlH.     tlli'     "^tr.T!!! 
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was  Ik-l;'  ■  .n.i,'  t'>  till.  I'm  tlu'  -i'^iit  nf  the  pa-tor 
in  the  iliinr  hrMU^hl  -nn.liiiif  ami  coiniort.  Siie  ~iih- 
siikd  in  -iniU->  that  thiLatcnLil  t<>  crack  her  cnni- 
plcxion.  and  lie  -iih-idcd  he^iile  her.  'ihen  they  -at 
clo-er  aivl  clo-er  nnlil  there  \va-  r. mi;ii  eni>u.i;h  in  the 
-eat  for  \.  •  ■  >  more. 

"The  all  ir  i-  n'>  -nrpri-e  to  tnanv.  'Die  intimacy 
hetween  the  Iwc  ha-  heen  well  kiinwn  anidnt;  the  iia- 
ri-hinner-  h 'T  -cine  time,  hut  llie_\  have  -iiccceded  >o 
well  in  keejiini;  it  quiet  that  uiili!  ui-w  no  whimper 
ha-  reached  the  j;eneral  pu]>lic.  They  have  lal)i'n'(i 
and  wre-tled  and  prayed  with  their  ]ia-tor,  h;il  all. 
it  -eein-,  wilhntit  avad.  Despite  their  m>i-l  earne-t 
cxixistulation-,  he  ha'^  taken  iter  to  automohile  ride■^ 
and  theatre  parties  and  niidiiiLjht  lunclu-ons  and  even 
to  niooidij;ht  walks  in  the  jiark.  It  tran-jiiies  that 
lie  -aved  her  from  suicide  one  ni.^Iit  la-t  winter  while 
lie  was  doing  work  in  the  slums.  iK-pite  her  fallen 
conditiim  she  was  a  woman  of  striking  beauty,  and 
he  meditated  on  saving  her.  He  sjioke  to  her  alwut 
it.  and  it  seems  that  she  hail  no  ]iarticular  objection 
to  being  re-cued,  sceiii.!;  that  he  wa-  a  young  man  wdth 
personal  charms.  He  proceeded  therefore  to  rescue 
her.  and  now  it  seems  to  his  somewhat  anxious  pa- 
rishioners that  he  overdid  the  matter  and  re-cued  her 
too  much.  They  were  seen  togetlier  during  the  day 
at  different  poim>  in  Fio-ton,  and  it  is  rei)orted  that 
late  in  the  afternoon  the\-  took  the  Fall  River  boat 
for  Xew   \'ork." 


The  article  was  illtistralc;!  with  a  picttirc  of 
tlie  church,  a  hkencss  of  Gah.  and  a  citt  of  a 
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(laiiihoyant  I'cniak-  purportin-  in  \k-  Uohd  (  ar 
nislon. 

flc  read  DViT  ilu-  articK'  ai^Miii.  lli>  iir-l 
impulse  was  to  trK'.:ra])li  to  Mr.  '.'.raillev  in- 
stantly in  llu-  nio-t  I'orcihK'  \v(.r(K  that  lu-  could 
cotninand.  h  was  clear  cnouL^h  where  the 
thins;-  had  originated.  Johnson,  whom  he  had 
met  on  the  train,  was  respon>ihit'.  hut  there  was 
nuich  in  it  that  the  man  could  not  ha\e  known 
had  his  own  churcli  memhers  not  had  a  hand  in 
it.  They  could  have  stopped  it.  They  knew  that 
Johnson  wa-  a  reporter  and  tliey  knew  that  lu's 
(juestions  to  them  could  have  hut  a  simple  object. 
And  yet  they  had  furnished  t'acts  for  the  article. 

I  le  would  ,q;(>  home  instantly  and  call  a  meet- 
iuL;-  of  the  full  hoard,  lie  would  stand  on  his 
ri^Ius  as  a  man;  he  would  cleanse  the  church 
of  God.  He  str.Kle  over  to  the  office  across  the 
room  and  sent  tliis  tele.q-ram  to  .Mr.  I'radley: 

*'  The  executive  cotumittee  will  meet  me  with- 
out fail  in  the  Ladies'  Room  of  the  church  to- 
night at  nine.  All  members  will  be  present. 
Important." 

He  had  it  mru-ked  "Rush,"  then  he  paced 
a.G^ain  the  lonir  aisles  of  the  s'.ition.  but  there 
was  a  new  look  on  the  man's  facj  now.  It  was 
the  face  of  Elijali  on  his  way  to  Xaboth's  vine- 
varci. 


ii 


ci[apti:r  wii 

niK   C  I.i;.\.\SI.\(,  oi     I  III.   TI.Ml'l.i.; 
T  i"  wa->  past  nine,  wlicii  Calt  cmutmI  tlu-  la. lies' 

"••"iillic  train  iMilu-churc-li  on  time,  l.iu  he- ilid 
""t  wisj,  t..I,cun  time,  ife  u.ml.I  make  sure 
tliat  all  were  present,  and  he  w.ml.l  l,m-st  in 
"i"'n  them  wiihont  prelu.le.  lie  took  a  .suii-l 
.i^lance  ahout  the  room  and  he-an  to  talk  even 
I)clore  he  had  reached  his  chair. 

"I  Iiope  y.m  will  excu>e  me.  .i^entlcmen."  he 
said,  in  a  luisky  voice  as  ii^  ont  of  hreath  tVoni 
luirryin-  "I  canio  directly  from  the  train.  I 
le-lt  r.Mston  as  soon  as  I  saw  the  morniii-  jKiper. 
I  have  come  for  an  explanation." 

He  stopped  in  a  i.recise  wav  and  looked 
sharply  irom  one  to  another  wii'luuit  takin-  a 
scat.  There  was  an  awkward  moment.  He 
liad  taken  them  by  surprise.  This  was  not  the 
John  Gait  that  they  knew,  this  an-rv  man  who 
stood  there  as  if  lie  had  just  challenged  the 
whole  crowd  to  come  on  and  li-ht.     They  had 

fjecTI      (  Il>;/-lt^-^  inr>-     li.'., _       ...•II  _  .       ' 

"^ "'"f^  '•***'  "-^  '^  HiHK-aop,  a  dreamer 
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without  fihrc.  a  man  too  j^nxxl  and  iiinooi-iit  tn 
live,  OIK'  who  had  hhindcrcd  into  thi^  daniai^iiiL; 
'-oatid.tl  throiiL^h  slu't-r  (|uixoti>i)i  and  lack  i>t 
kill  i\\  K'di^f  •»!'  tin.'  World.  Mr.  llradU-y  was  the 
(iiir  w  ho  hrokf  the  silence. 

"W  hat  ha\e  zcl  to  exiilain;"  he  a-ke'l.  iiisin- 
iiatinuiv. 


This  whole  matter,  ^jr 


Tl 


le  man  s  e\es  were 


lik 


e  co; 


A 


spot     III 


red  .i^lowed  in  each  elieek,  indii^nalion  (|ui\ered 


111    e\er 


ine    and    anule   oi    his    trail    liLiiire, 


\\'hale\i'r  he  had  been,  he  was  a  man  now.  ont- 
rai;ed  and  aii^ry.  It  was  Savonarola  helOre 
the  conncil. 

"I'nder  the  eircnmstances  wmild  not  e.\])la- 


natidii  seem  to  come  more  natura 


llv  1 


ritin  v<in. 


.Mr.   Call 


here   was 


a  veKet   j)nrr  in   the 


h  tl 


lose  w 


"h 


e   ell 


hok 
urcl 


new  liim  un- 


1    is   no 


t   de- 


•  iki  man  s  \oice  wine 

derstood   \ery   wel 

fendanl    in   this   case;   this   oiitrajii^e   has   l)cen 

hrouu^ht  upon  her." 

"W-ry  true,  sir.  and  by  her  own  members." 
The  pastor's  voice  raiiL^  out  like  a  challent^c. 
'"Let  me  make  nnc  enii)liatic  ])oint :  a  scandal 
like  this  would  have  Ijeeii  imi)Ossible  had  meui- 


)ers  o 


f  the  church  not  desired  it. 


■Fc:.>i-^ 


Mr.   Gait,   rank   foolislipjss !' 


i  iie  uiu  "i  '!•  .s  iaee  liLisiieti  auyi  liy.      i  ie  put  up 
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his  liand  as  tlic  Ilioh  {'ricst  iiii.^iii  liavc  done  to 
stoj)  hlasphc'iiiy.  "l.vl  us  come  In  ilic  ])oint; 
let  us  uuflcrsiand  each  other  at  tlie  start.  Do 
you  deny  that  you  went  yolerday  inornir.q-  to 
Boston  in  the  intimate  companv  of  a  l.»\v 
woman,  and  that  you  were  with  th.i<  low  woman 
durin.'^'-  tlie  day  at  Ica.s-t/"  1  Ic  lM-(.u-]n  out  the 
last  two  word-,  with  insinuatiuL;-  (h'slinctness. 
"No,  sir."" 

"Ah!"  He  cast  a  swift  L,dance  .about  the 
room. 

"Do  you  l)elicve  tliat  newspaper  storv,  Mr. 
Bradley?  Do  you  hehe\e  th.ai  of  lue?  Does 
the  church  heheve  it  ?"  i  ie  looked  from  face  to 
face  in  a  da;^ed  way  as  loath  to  take  the  testi- 
mony of  liis  own  eves. 

"It  makes  not  the  sHi^htcst  (h" (Terence  whether 
we  l)eheve  it  or  not,  Air.  CaU,""  ihe  man  an- 
swered, sharply.  "That  is  not  tl:e  jK)int.  We 
bcHeve  what  you  liave  told  us.  that  you  went 
to  Boston  in  the  intimate  companv  of  that  un- 
sj)eakal)le  woman  and  that  y<iu  were  with  her 
durinc:  the  day,  and  what  is  far  ii;ore.  we  know 
that  the  whole  town  knows  it.  That  is  enou,c;-h 
and  more  than  enou-h.  As  I  have  told  mo^re 
than  once  before  this,  your  motive  has  nothing" 
to  do  with  ihe  matter,  absolutely." 

"And  it  has  come  to  the  point  when  a  pastor 
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(It  jcMis  Christ  i>  forhidden  l)y  his  church  to 
conic  into  personal  contact  witli  sinners?" 
"One  moment.  Mr.  (lalt.      \'ou  must  look  at 


this  in  the  li'dit  of  coi 


union  sense. 


Wed 


eniaiK 


it.  Consider  that  for  months  the  citv  has  seen 
you  in  the  ciMiipany  of  this  woman,  tliis  out- 
wardly very  heaiitiful  wi  )man.  Thev  liave  seen 
you  w.alkin^-  with  lier  in  the  parks  often  late  at 
nii^ht.  diniuir  with  her  in  restaurants,  drivimr 


wi 


th 


Her  in 


to  tl 


le  countrv.  and  now  takinir  her 


to  the  citv.  for  all  that  thev  know,  for 


se\er 


d 


a  vs. 


'Is  it  conceivahlc  to  von,  Mr.  P.radlev,  that 


I 


nil! 


fhtl 


lavc  been  savim--  her  hie:  that 


mil 


du 


have  1)een  takint^  her  to  a  place  of  refu,L,'"e  where 
she  could  have  the  chance  that  i-  refused  her  i 


n 


this  town?" 

"Mr.  Cialt.  you  refuse  to  understand  us.  I 
repeat  a,<;"ain.  we  care  nothintj:  whatever  for 
your  motive.  We  are  not  dealing'  with  vou  or 
your  ideals  or  with  the  future  of  this  woman; 
we  arc  dealin.£T  with  the  church  of  Ciod  in  a 
i2:reat  communitv. 


The  old  ni; 


m   sat   square 


.and  erect.  His  stubby  white  hair  bristled  upon 
his  head,  as  if  charo^ed  with  electricit\ .  It  was 
the  president  of  a  cor])oration  l)efore  his  board 
of  control.  It  was  cold  business;  there  was  to 
be  no  sentiment  and  no  mercv.     "Mr.   nalt." 
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he  repeated  with  a  nictalhc  rinn-  in  his  voice, 
"you  have  done  this  thiiii^;-  with  your  eyes  wide 
open.  This  people  has  heen  very  patient  with 
you.  We  have  counsellefl  you,  we  have  warned 
you  in  specific  terms,  we  have  i)leade(l  with  vou. 
"S'ou  are  in  a  .threat  city  where  certain  concej)- 
lions  are  fundamental.  \'ou  can  not  disrei.'-ard 
theni.  cand  you  can  not  change  them,  ^'ou  may 
criticise,  you  may  theorize,  you  mav  deplore, 
you  may  sentimentalize,  hut  they  will  he  here 
a  thousand  years  after  you  are  dead.  NOu 
have  got  to  adapt  yourself  to  things  as  the\-  are, 
or  else  pay  the  pen.alty.  I  told  you  three 
months  ago  that  you  can  not  slap  society  in  the 
face  with  impunity.  Wc  grant  you  that  vour 
motives  are  as  pure  as  an  angel's.  That  's  not 
the  (piestion.  The  hare  fact  of  the  matter  is 
this:  society  Mmply  will  not  see  you  dav  after 
day  associating  with  a  low  ])rostitute  like  that. 
Whatever  you  m.vy  think  or  say,  the  town  is 
capahle  of  hut  a  single  conclusion.  Thev  know 
what  that  wnman  i>  and  they  know  that  reform- 
ing her  is  like  reforming  a  rotten  apple.  It 
is  impossihle.  We  told  you  so  and  vet  right  in 
tlie  face  of  our  achice  and  command  vou  have 
gone  on.  And  what  have  you  accomplished? 
"^'ou  have  hrought  scandal  on  the  church  of 
God.  and  vou  have  harmed  it  more  than  anv- 
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thiiii^'-    else    has    done    for    years.      Its    worst 
enemy  could  not  have  struck  such  a  hlow." 

He  pulled  out  his  handkerchief  and  mopped 
his  eyes  as  if  moved  to  tears  at  the  awful  injin-y 
to  his  church. 

'"Mr.  i;ra<lley.  let  me  a^k  you  a  simple  cjues- 
tion."     (ialt   stood   erect   with  squared  shoul- 
ders  and   sj)oke  as   if   weii^hiiii^   every   word. 
"Only  two  persons  in  this  world  knew  all  the 
tacts   in  that  newspaper  article  and  hoth  are 
official  members  of  this  church.     Su])pose  I  ad- 
nut  as  true  the  wor.^t  possible  construction  of 
ni}-  acts  yesterday,  was  it  necessary  for  them  to 
put  that  article  into  the  public  press?" 
"I  deny  that  only  two  knew  it." 
"That  article  could  ha.e  come  only  from  Mr. 
Henry  Johnson  who  saw  me  on  the  train,  and 
certain  of  the  facts  could  have  been  furnished 
him  only  1)v  you,  Mr.  Crawford.     Vou  met  me 
on  the  way  to  the  station.     Do  you  denv  that 
on  yesterday  afternoon  yon  liad  an  interview 
with  Mr.  Johnson  ?"     He  paused  an  im]>ressive 
moment   and   then   went  on.     "Gentlemen,   if 
there  has  come  harm  to  the  church  it  has  come 
from  its  own  members.     Suppose  I  had  done 
all  that  that  article  insinuates  and  more,  was  it 
not  their  duty  to  use  every  effort  to  keep  it  out 

of   tli(>  tinnorc     ir>r-  «li.>  i.'il-..  ,it   «1t,^  ,^1-...^,.1,  >" 
^ ,    ,..,    .......     ..^^.-..^  .^_.^    tiii^  -^ijLi: -^i;  . 


bJI 


f  i  ■ 
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"llial's  a  mere  char-c.  sir.-  roarc'l  the  old 
iDaii.  "\-,ni  r,t"icr  no  proof,  vmi  have  no 
I)i-oof." 

"W  c  shall  sec.      Let  me  tell  yon  one  thin,^-. 

W  itlnn  thf  laM  hotn-  a  man  ha.  told  me  th.al  ht- 

will  testify  in  conn  that  the  copv  for  that  article 

was  fnrnisln,!  Uw  press  hy  llcnrv  [ohnson,  an 

oilic"     of  this  chnrch.      On  the  way  from'the 

Stat    n  three  (lifferenl  rei)orters  a^ked  me  for 

.■ill  interview.      I   told  them  to  meet  me  in  mv 

n»on)  at  ten-thiriy  to-ni-hi.      1   diall  tell  them 

my  versi.ui  of  the  sDry  and    I   shall  also  tell 

'iKiii  that    I   shall  renKne  the  name  of  Henry 

Johnson    fr  ,m    the    membership    roll    of    this 

church." 

■'^  on  lia\e  no  ric^ht — " 

"One  moment,  sir.  1  have  the  floor."  He 
lurned  iip.jn  them  almost  with  ferocity.  "Gen- 
tlemen, I  am  a  minister  of  the  .L^o^pel.  and  when 
members  i>i  the  Church  of  jesu.^-  Chrjst  delib- 
erately manufacture  a  scandra  involvino-  the 
ehurch  such  as  that  ])rime(l  to-day,  it  is^'time 
for  me  to  make  a  whip  oi  small  cords  and 
cleanse  the  temple  of  (]o  ..  That  article  to-day 
in  its  insinuations  ard  its  su,i,rircstions  could 
have  come  only  fror.  an  imagination  unspeak- 
ably foul,  so  foul  diat  the  man's  life  must  be 
corru])t  also  in  aci.     Furthermore  the  tn.-i  tli.-.f 
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tlic  Icadin,!^  mciuhcrs  of  tliis  cluircl 


indi 


1  spend  tlk'ir 


.^■nation  upon  inc  ratluT  than  upon  tl 


(.'  oriiz- 


inator  of  ihc  article  brands  tl 


em  a>  m  ^ynipalliv 


with  the  ori,c,nnator  of  the  anicli 

lie  paused  a  moment  and  insianilv  tl 
hummed  as  will 


e  room 


1  anL;ry  \\a><j)s. 
leaped  to  their  feet  and  Ih-l^^ui 
cited  voices.     Air.  I'.radley  had  al 
was  tryin,','-  to  make  him^'lf  heard. 


wo  or  three 

o  speak  in  ex- 

so  ari.sen  and 


'Silence!      1  have  tl 


le  llni  (!•,  SU" 


It  was  the 


voice  of  (.ne  of  the  old  prophets,      h   luixhed 
I  he   room   instantlv.     "The  char: 


\'«)ti 


lirin; 


a.i^^ainst  me  is  the  very  same  char-e  that  thev 
I'rou.^ht  with  such  ferocity  ai^ainst  Jesus  Cdu-i^t'. 
lie  ate  and  walked  with  publicans  and 
and  they  crucified  1 1  im.  C  )nlv  one  tl 
whole  life  ever  aroused  the  fl 


sinners 
n'uij  in  I  lis 


unes  ot  I  lis  anjj^er, 
and  that  was  the  lives  of  men  who  took  the  atti- 
tude that  you  take  here  to-day.  It  He  should 
come  to  this  church  as  your  j.astor  you  would 
throw  Ilim  out  within  a  month,  and  lie  would 
say  to  you.  'Woe  unto  you  scribes  and  I'hari- 
sces,  hypocrites  ye  are  like  unto  whited  sepul- 
chres which  indee'l  appear  beautiful  outward, 
but  are  within  full  of  dead  men's  1 
all  unclcanncss.'  " 


>'ines,  and  of 


'Tl 


lat  s  ravm: 


the  n  v'.fnl   riniK^ni 


beqan  Mr.   Bradley,  but 

,t"   il-.;.  .I-.-;,-)   .-l,.,..a.,,..i   1,:,-- 


4-  i 


li: 
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Ills  eyes  scTiiied  i.,  Uanic  in  the  I'lcrccnos  of  his 
denunciation. 

"1    started    for    Boston   yesterday   niorniniL,'- 
with  absolutely  no  thoui^dit  of  this  woman,  and 
l)y  sheer  accident  1  fimnd  her  on  the  train  on 
the  ver-e  oi  self-destruction.     She  ha<l  done 
her  best  to  live  a  clean  lil'e  and  not  a  church 
member  in  this  city  had  offered  to  helj)  her  or 
had   s])oken   a   kind   word.     On    the   contrary 
members  of  this  church  iiad  done  all  in  their 
power  to  dr:\rr  her  back  to  hell." 
"I'shaw!"  sneered  the  old  man. 
"Mr.  P>radley,  I'm  not  i^^oin.ir  to  mince  mat- 
ters.    That  woman  was  a  pure  i^nrl  until  she 
came  into  contact  with  certain  members  of  this 
church.     They  da;^zled  her  and  ruined  her,  and 
your  son  James,  sir,  was  the  leader— [  repeat 
it.  your  son  James  Bradley,  an<l  if  strict  justice 
were  done  he  would  be  behind  prison  bars  to- 
day, if  not  W(^rse.     There  are  crimes  connected 
with  these  youn.o^  men  that  if  published  in  their 
fullness  would  make  this  town  t^asp  with  hor- 
ror.    :\Ir.  Crawford  and  Mr.  Ames,  your  sons 
are  anionic  them,  and  you  both  know  it.     Jt 
Isobel  Carniston  is  a  leper  to-day  and  abso- 
lutely beyond  hope,  this  church  has  made  her 
so,  and  so  far  from  helping  her,  it  has  1)een 
driving  her  to  death  without  mercy." 
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"Hold!  I  won't  hoar  anotlicr  word,  not  an- 
other word."  The  old  man'-  voice  arose  in  a 
sharj)  tal>etto.  "Wju  attack  the  church  of 
(iod;  you  destroy  the  church  of  (iod." 

"On  the  contrary  1  would  niai^nify  the 
church  above  e\erythiiiL,'-  el>e  on  earth." 

"\"U  'ould  nia,i,niify  it  hy  revilin.i,'-  it.  hy 
making-  it  the  hy-word  and  the  lau-hin.q-stock 
of  every  drunken  loafer  alon.^r  the  saloon-.." 

"Xo,  sir,  it's  that  already  if  it  has  within  it 
any  other  sjjirit  than  that  of  Je^us  Christ.     The 
church  was  founded  for  no  other  purpi  ^e  than 
to  do  J  lis  work.      It  is  not  a  cluh.  or  a  lodL,^'.  or 
a    society,    or    an    exclusive    circle.      It    was 
lounded  in  lowliness  of  spirit,  without  a  thou,<;ht 
of  pride  or  show,  for  liftin,<,^  up  the  fallen,  -iv- 
in,-:  ^ynipathy  to  the   helpless,   and  stretcliin- 
out  the  hand  to  the  outcast  and  the  sinful.      I 
thank  (icxl  that  thou  mds  of  churches  all  over 
this  land  are  still  doinj^^  this.      lUit  this  church 
is  not :  it's  founded  on  the  pride  of  life." 

"Mr.  (Jalt.  we  won't  hear  another  word." 
The  words  I'airly  bubbled  in  the  old  man's 
throat.  "  I  his  discussion  has  <;dne  far  enou,q-h. 
^'ou  have  lost  control  of  yourself.  It  looks 
\ery  much  as  if  your  usefulness  in  this  church 
was  at  an  end." 


"(  )n    tlif>   f^^>t-i«»-i^ 


tllllC.-i-.     ui     uils 
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cliurcli  has  only  ju^t  l.c-un."  1  le  paused  for  a 
iiiMiiiini  ami  l<i(,kc(l  sharply  from  face  to  face. 
"(.(.•mk'iiK'n,  from  this  iiiomeiu  lliis  church  is 
.i.'-oini^-  to  Ik-  conducted  on  ihe  principles  laid 
down  hy  jcMi>  ('hri>i.  J  oivc  notice  that  to- 
morrow mornin-  I  shall  renKne  from  the 
church  roll  ihe  names  of  lificen  meniljers  and 
I  shall  ])uh!idi  die  names  in  to-morrow's  ])ress. 
Gentlemen,  1  hid  you  ,<;ood  ni.L,du.  1  h.ave  an 
en-a,c;ement  at  lin-ihirly."  lie  started  hriskly 
for  the  door.  an<l  after  an  instant  a  burst  of 
excited  voices  tilled  the  room. 

"Wait!     Slop!" 

"Stop  him." 

"Comeback!" 

"r.rother  (ialt,  one  moment." 

r.ut  the  j)astor  ])aid  no  heed.  Like  one  of  the 
old  profjliets  he  strode  from  their  midst  and  in 
a  moment  had  disappeared  in  the  darkness. 


CHAPTER  X\III 


.\S\)    THK    SOUL    THOU     HAST    SAVKI)    TMV    SOUL 
SHALT    SA\E 

/^  ALT  i)lunged  down  the  street  almost  rcck- 
V_J   k'ssly.     He  would  walk  to  his  nj(jin;  liis 
mood  demanded  action.     And  action  was  good 
(or  him:  it  brou-ht  him  into  the  nighi  air  and 
cleared  his  mind  and  sobered  him.      Hi.  an.^vr 
seemed  to  subside  with  every  step  he  to(.)k  away 
from  Mr.  Bradley.     When  he  reached  the  rJ- 
pnrters,  waitin.i,^  for  him  in  the  hotel  lobby,  he 
had  decided  not  to  publish  the  names  of  the 
titteen.     He  would  cross  them  in  red  ink  from 
the  roll  book  and  then  post  them  conspicuously 
on  the  church  bulletin  board.     To  the  rei)orters 
he  would  i^ive  only  the  story  of  his  connection 
with  Isobel  Carniston. 

He  took  them  into  a  parlor,  and  bej^an  with 
minuteness  from  the  night  when  he  had  rescued 
the  -irl  from  under  the  street  car.  They  lis- 
tened with  impatience. 

'T3ut  the  church,"  they  interrupted,  at  lenoth, 
'  iiovv  did  the  church  receive  this.-'" 

345 


;v/>        i'iii'  i;ri:  vkixc-jn  ,i\|- 


"I  was 


cniici-i'd. 


■■  I  iKy  torh.'K!.-  \(,u  to  x-jsii  tin.,  o-jri  irr.-ij,,  ■-• 

"And  you  disrc-ardcd  their  wi^Iic^?" 

"J  am  a  lllini^l^^  of  tiic  j^^ospcl.      It  \va>  iiii- 

possihlc  for  iiic-  to  olx'v  tlicm." 

"Aii.l  _\..u   went   lo  her  a  nun '.cr  of  times 

after  tliat?" 

"^■c•s.  I  found  Ikt  a  home  in  the  \'.  ater 
Street  Mission,  and  I  calle.'  upon  her  as  it  was 
my  (hity  t( .  do  as  a  (  hristian  Miinister." 

'"She  is  a  very  heautiful  wfjman?" 

"She  is  so  re.q-ard.  d." 

".\nd  what  of  the  storv  of  your  walkin.cr  with 
her  in  the  i)ark  at  midni-ht  wlien  she  was  seen 
— well,  very  near  to  you?" 

Tlie  pastor  .i^lanced  up  an-rily  at  the  man. 

"That  story  came  from  the  wretched  '^lav^ 
that  ruined  jier  hfe."  he  hurst  out,  hotlv.  "and 
three  of  them  are  memher>  of  my  church.  If 
you  want  sensation  look  tip  t/icir  records. 
Tliey  enticed  her  from  the  Mission  to  the  the- 
atre and  tlien  to  Larry's  restaurant  wliere  they 
had  a  i)rivate  dininn^-room,  and  then  they  wer'; 
^troins-  to  take  her  God  knows  where.  By  sheer 
accident  \  happened  to  he  at  the  restaurant  with 
Iriends,  and  slie  hroke  away  from  them  and 

came  to  tnc   nnrl   T   +r./-^|-   1-1.^^  1..w,1.   i._    i1.  .     TT-     „■_ 
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She  had  not  yet  recovered  rrom  her  >eriMU^  ill- 
ness and  the  excileineiit  and  the  walk  o\  trcanie 
her  and  slie  fainted.  And.  do  you  know,  tho-e 
vampires  followed  us  all  the  w;,y  to  the  Mis- 
sion? That  is  all  there  is  to  thai  >tory." 
"And  their  names?" 

'■  Their    names    will    he    drojiped    from    the 
chiu-ch  roll  to-morrow  niornin--.      Xow  as  to 
yesterday:      I  umt  to  ;M)si,,n  on  i)rivate  husi- 
ness  and  hy  pure  accidmt   I   found  the  ,i,drl  on 
the  train.      She  was  in  d, 'operation  and  near  to 
suicide.      She  had  heen  lioue-^t   in  her  attemi)t 
to  reform  and  live  a  decent  life,  hut  those  vam- 
pires jiad  followed  lier  e\ery  mo\ement.      She 
ran  away  from  them,  and  if  [  had  not  seen  her 
tl    re  could  have  heen  hut  one  end:  tli-,  unspeak- 
ahle  i)art  of  Uoston  would  ha\e  i^ot   !kt.      As 
it   was  1   put  her  in  chari^rc  of  the  Salvation 
Arm\-.  and  for  the  present  she  is  safe." 

"And  you  are  intendin^r  to  kcej)  on  lielpin.i,' 
her  in  sj)ite  of  the  warnin.t,^  of  the  church  ?" 

"All  that  is  witliin  my  power.     As  a  follow  w 
of  Christ  I  have  no  other  course." 

"Is  it  not  possible.  Mr.  Gait,  that  this  scan- 
dalous story  was  ori^rinated  hy  some  of  y.nir 
■lembers  to  spite  you  and  ruin  you  since" you 
were  so  determined  to  di<-e.s:ard  their  wishers?" 
1  "he  pastor  looked  up  sharply.     It  was  a  new 
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<li"U-lit.      lU'iorr    hr   o.nl.i    aiisucr    tlu-v    li.id 
.■i>kt'(l  anotlicr  (lucstion. 

"Noil   atlcn.kwl   tl,e   lerluro  ui    the    Tlic.jso- 

I'liist,  llclda   riiosi?" 
•'Vcs." 

"A^''ain>t  iIr-  wishes  of  xour  (-luirrli?"' 
**h  was  iiotliinu,-  that  coiKXTiinl  thfin." 
"I hit  tlify  considered  ii  a  seriou-  niatler.  rhd 

iheyimt?" 

"It's  prohahle." 

"Some. .|\v..iir  church  iiietiiher.salM,  attended 
the  lectures?" 

"Tlieydid." 

"Vou  were  with  this  Ther,,op]u\t  aInK,.t 
daily  m  walks  and  drives,  were  \()U  not }" 

"-V".  sir,  nr.t  daily."  The 'pastor  looked 
sharply  front  one  to  the  other.  Tjiey  uvre 
cross-cxatiiiiu'ni,'-  him. 

"^'<)n  helieve  in  the  i)rinciples  of  Thcoso- 
phy  .^" 

"Xo-..— that  is.  not  all.  I  went  simplv— " 
he  stopped  in  confusion.  I  le  was  about  t.>  sav 
that  he  had  -one  to  the  lectures  onlv  because 
he  was  interested  in  all  phases  of  reli-ion. 

"Vott  led  Mrs.  Railey  to  believe  that  vou  did 
not  know  this  woman,  ^'et  you  were  even  then 
very  intimate  with  her.'" 

''Why,  what  do  you  mean -" 


mV  SOUL  SHALT  SA\  I 


'\ou  had  t're(|ucnt  mtrrvi 


cus  with  h> 


i'  a 


lone 


in  luT  rooms 


o.  sir. 


X 

'Did 
•I  did 


you  sec  her  in  iloston 
not.  t;entlcnien  -" 
U  went  to  Boston  t 


o  see  her 


'(Jentleiiien.    I    have  nolhitiLT   lurtlier  to  t( 


\(>u  to-ni}.,dit.      \ou  \u 
to  (hsiniss  lliem. 


ive  ni\'  stor\ 


II 


t  arose 


■\\  hat  is  to  he  your  j)ohcv  witli  !:•„•  eliur.h 


ia\e 


nolh 


11 

•Shall 
'(ientk'iiien.  I  hid 


inL!'  iinjre  to  tell  v 


on. 


\ou  resiu'ii .' 


vou  <2food  niijh 


II 


e  went  to  his  room  in  a  stra 


of  mind.      What  had  they  1 
from    him?     What    had    1 
'I'hey  seemed  to  know  the  whole  st 
affair  with  1  lelda  Thost.     Could  it  1 


I. 


iiL^'  eontu>ion 


)een  tryini,''  to  ij^vl 
)een     their    ohject  ? 


orv  ot   his 


o'-v  of  Isobel 


)e  possible 

that— the  truth  came  to  him  in  a  Hash:  thev 
would  publish  nothing'-  of  his  st 
C  arniston  ;  they  would  brin.e:  out  another  sensa- 

lis  infatuation  with  Helda 
'''ince  of  the  church  board. 
They  had  evidently  found 


tional  article  about  1 
Thost  and  his  defi; 


they  would  multiply  it  by  ten 


out  everything,  and 


II 


e  arose  to  his  feet  with  a  choki 


It  his  heart.     An  impul 


ing  sensation 
mpulse  surged  ui)on  him  to 


iun  aiLer  them  and  forbid  them  to  print  tl 


le 
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anicle.      lie-    would   c      ;  cl    llicin    to   tell    the 
truth. 

lUit  z^'iis  it  not  the  tn  ii  ^ 
I  Ic  s.-ink  a.^ain  into  his  ..tudy  chair.  Had  he 
not  '^onc  to  lioston  that  morning-  hccausc  he 
loved  Ilelda  Thost  heyond  the  hounds  of  rea- 
son ?  Did  he  not  know  in  his  heart  that  he  had 
£;onc  to  win  her  on  any  terms  she  miq^ht  pro- 
I)ose  even  thoug-h  it  might  he  the  acceptance  of 
all  that  she  stood  for?  And  had  he  not  turned 
])ack  only  when  he  found  that  she  loved  an- 
other ?  There  was  no  use  to  try  to  deceive  him- 
self. However  he  mi,ght  try  to  helieve  other- 
wise, the  real  truth  of  it  was  that  she  had  had 
him  in  her  power  and  that  it  had  Ijcen  only 
chance  that  had  kept  her  from  exercising  her 
power  to  the  full. 

And  he  had  sat  as  a  judge  upon  the  church. 
\\'ho  was  he  to  dictate  terms  to  anyhody  ?  Had 
the  hoard  known  the  full  truth  they  might  have 
silenced  him  with  a  question;  they  might  have 
asked  for  his  resignation;  they  might  even 
have  secured  his  trial  hefore  the  general  church 
hody  and  had  him  expelled  from  the  ministry. 
His  offense  grew  as  he  dwelt  upon  it;  his  con- 
science, ahnormally  sensitive,  lashed  him  with- 
oiu  mercv. 

The  clock  struck  midnight,  and  at  the  sound 
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of  it  he  arose  and  went  out  into  the  coohiess  of 
the  summer  night.  He  would  walk  aloni;  the 
deserted  streets,  as  so  often  he  had  d(^ne  at 
times  of  doubt  and  stress,  and  try  to  think.  I  ie 
lieaded  for  the  suburbs,  and  gradually  he  found 
himself  where  the  silence  of  the  country  lav 
over  everything.  The  damp  odors  of  the  night 
stole  U)  him  from  the  lawns  and  gardens.  A 
few  pale  stars  blinked  here  and  there  in  the 
ni:<ty  sky.  He  took  off  his  hat  and  looked  up 
at  them  as  he  walked,  and  gradually  the  tempest 
'vithin  him  died  away  like  a  summer  storm. 
I  le  saw  it  all  clearly  now.  It  would  be  foolish- 
ness for  him  to  stay  now  and  tight  the  church 
with  all  the  scandal  to  face  that  the  newspapers 
would  bring  against  him.  Six  months  ago  h.e 
might  have  done  it ;  it  would  have  been  his  dm  v 
to  have  done  it,  but  not  now.  His  intlucnce 
with  the  North  Street  Church  was  gone  past 
all  recall.  To  stay  and  fight  it  out  would  be 
merely  ])ersonal  si)ite.  Were  it  only  the  Car- 
niston  affair  that  divided  them  he  might  do  it, 
but  with  this  other  thing  to  face  he  could  only 
lose  in  the  end — and  he  ought  to  lose. 

There  was  nothing  to  do  but  resign  and  seek 
another  field  where  he  could  v^ork  hand  in  hand 
with  liis  parishioners.  He  would  send  in  his 
resignation   in   the  morning's  mail  and   Lave 
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the  rci^ion  forever.  It  wor.kl  be  best  for  him, 
and  best  for  the  church,  and  best  for  the  cause 
of  Cln-ist  whom  lie  served.  He  turned  sliarply 
aljout  and  started  back  witli  decision  in  every 
movement. 

But  his  resii^niation  ou.i^lit  not  to  b.indcr  him 
from  carryin.ir  out  tlie  threat  lie  had  made  to 
the  board,  i  le  owed  it  to  the  cause  lie  served, 
and  to  his  successor  to  remove  die  ob\ious 
pla.i^ue  spots  from  the  church  of  Christ.  Jle 
would  i,a)  at  once  to  the  church  and  in  his  study 
there  he  would  cross  out  the  fifteen  names  from 
the  book  and  make  a  list  for  the  bulletin  board. 
1  hen  he  would  write  out  his  resignation  and 
send  it  by  speedy  messenger  to  the  cl-rk  of  the 
hoard  in  the  early  morning.  After  that  they 
might  do  as  they  pleaded. 


That  was  a  busy  night  for  John  Gait,  lie 
picked  up  ii;^  f)rivate  j-'apers  and  hi-  httle  i)er- 
sonal  bel<,ngings  and  made  Inial  arrangements 
for  ihe  boxing  and  storing  of  his  books  and 
furniture.  At  nine  o'clock  \k-  was  at  the  rail- 
road station  \vith  a  single  suit  case.  As  to 
what  the  next  ^^tep  was  to  be  he  did  not  know 
or  care.  He  was  oijcying  tlie  impulse  within 
him  to  arise  and  shake  from  his  feet,  in  true 
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>crii)liiral  fashion,  the  dust  of  the  town  and  he 
«|uit  of  it  forever. 

He  had  liardly  entered  the  station  when  a 
rej)ortcr  found  him. 

"is  it  true,  Mr,  Gah."  he  asked,  "that  you 
have  resigned  from  the  North  Street  Church?" 

"It  is." 

"Does  your  resignation  ii,ii)ly  that  tlie 
charges  against  yon  are  true,  and  iliat  von  do 
not  care  to  remain  and  defend  voin-^ch  ?" 

"It  does  not."  He  tin-ned  upon  the  man 
angrily.  "It  simply  means  that  1  will  injure 
the  cause  T  serve  more  hy  remaining  and  forc- 
ing myself  upon  this  congregation  than  I  would 
hy  removing  my-elf  and  ([uietly  allowing  the 
matter  to  settle  down.  I  am  willing  to  sacri- 
fice myself  for  the  general  good  of  the  church. 
I  only  ask  yrur  paper  lo  lell  the  whole  truth 
in  this  matter,  if  _\ou  are  hone-t  you  will  not 
drop  this  story  with  my  drparture.  >'ou  will 
look  carefully  into  ihe  whole  affair  of  Isohel 
("arniston  and  a  half  drizeu  others  like  her  — 
Amy  i'iske.  for  instance — and  i)ul.]idi  what  von 
find,  ^'ou  will  have  all  the  sensation  there  that 
\on  want." 

"A\'ill  you  gi\e  me  the  names?" 

"If  vou  care  to  consult    the  church  hulletin 
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I'oanl  yoii  will  find  sonic  of  the  leaders  of  this 
wretched  -:an.<,'-  in  a  list  oi  men  whom  I  have 
jti^t  removed  from  the  nicmhLr>hip  roll  of  the 
church." 

"Win  you  make  a  full  statement  ahout  this 
matter?"  The  reporter  came  nearer  in  his 
eai^erness. 

"I  will  make  no  more  statements."' 
"I!ut  i,n\e  ns  a  name  to  beq-in  on." 
'T  have  .said  all  that  1  sliall." 
"J5ut  your  intention...^      Where  d.   you  intend 
to  j:;()  nf)w.'" 

"i  don't  know,"  the  paMor  he-an.  hut  it 
flashed  uiM)n  him  that  this  wouid  onlv  add  an 
clement  of  mystery  and  tempt  the  newspapers 
to  follow  him  and  keep  alive  the  scandal,  'd 
am  o-oin-  i„t,,  nnssion  w-rk— in  New  Ynvk.  ..r 
Chicago,  nv  .^an  I-rancisco."  he  hluried  out  at 
random.  The  crier  was  announcin-  the  train 
f(n-  Boston  and  without  an.nher  wV.rd  to  the 
rejiorter  he  turned  and  jostled  with  the  crow<l 
throu,G:h  the  gate. 

For  a  moment  a  wild  t'eeling  of  exultation 
came  over  him.  1 1,.  was  free,  free  as  he  never 
had  heen  before  in  his  whole  life.  He  could 
.go  where  not  a  soul  would  know  him  and  begin 
again.  He  would  go  on  and  (-n  to  San  I'-ran- 
cisco.    to   the    Philippines   perhaps,   and    throw 
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himself  heart  and  soul  into  .^ome  work  where  he 
could  be  unfettered  and  unknown.  But  the  re- 
vulsion followed  as  swiftly.  He  had  found  out 
the  weakness  of  his  own  soul,  he  had  found  the 
true  dejjth  ui  his  relit;ion.  A  man's  streni,nh 
i>  measured  hy  his  power  of  resistance  at  his 
weakot  moment,  and  this  had  been  his  tot. 
1  le  knew  himself  now  and  he  despised  himself. 
I  le  had  kej)t  from  fallin-^'-  all  the>e  years  simply 
because  he  had  had  no  rerd  temptation. 

And  in  a  wav  this  self-diagnosis  wa*^  ri'dit 
The  weakness  of  his  life  had  been  that  there 
had  been  m  it  not  enough  of  stru,<4<4ie.  I  le  had 
never  been  shar])ly  tempted  nor  had  he  been 
Lrreatly  shaken  l)y  doubts  or  opposition.  He 
had  entered  early  upon  his  Cliristian  life  and 
had  devoted  himself  so  earne.sily  to  his  hii^h 
ideals  that  he  had  gone  on  and  on  in  a  j)lacid 
way  until  i)lacidness  had  become  a  ha])it.  Xow, 
all  in  a  moment  he  had  been  .swept  out  of  his 
sheltered  nook  into  the  t'lerce  current,  and  it 
seemed  to  him  like  the  destructi')n  of  all  things. 
The  one  love  of  his  life,  that  had  come  upon 
him  so  impetuously,  had  all  in  a  moment  turnerl 
to  ashes  in  his  hands.  And  at  tlie  sj.me  insirint 
there  had  come  with  wlurlwind  suddenness  a 
realization  of  the  weakness  of  liis  own  char- 
acter.    That  which  mo^t  men  would  have  dis- 
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-i-ccl  unhout  a  thought  ha<l  been  n-a^niHcd 
fn  Ins  sens.i.vc  conscience  into  a  total  fall      It 

run  s  al    ahoulinm  and  as  if  there  was  no'i,sc 
for  tunlKTsiru-t^ri^., 

Tlic  .spirit  u-as  out  of  the  man.     The  more 

spintual  and  sensitive  the  sonl  the  more  litter 
Its  tail  11  It  ever  does  fall. 

'Hiere  was  no  train  for  Xew  York  for  several 
'">"rs  and  he  went  ont  and  wandered  down  the 
;-  -<  ay  streets.     0„ce  he  passed  a  bar-room 

and  the  reek  out  came  out  like  a  ^reat  breath, 
l^'xl  and  hot.     A  stran,,.e  impulse  swept  ove; 

,  "V"'^""^  ■■'"''  saturate  him.df  with  sin  and 
»>Yl<'"^'  ^v.th  it.  Wlio  would  care?  It  was 
^'nly  an  impulse,  but  he  knew  now  how  des- 
Pc-rate  men  sometimes  feel  in  the  crises  of  their 

^^^^'•(-d  pity  them!-  he  cried.     "And  God  pity 

What  next.^ 

1  le  passed  a  woman  in  the  uniform  of  the 
^Sa Ivation  Army,  and  instantly  he  pulled  out  his 
uatch.      Iwn   oVlnck-Mondav-and    he   had 

i-"nsallsobel(-arnistnntocallonheratnine 
H's  last  words  liad  been  that  he  would  not  for- 
.^vt ;  hr  would  call  before  he  started  back  home 
Mie  was  dependini^^  on  him. 
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Wiiat  if  she  was?  How  could  he  help  Isobcl 
("arniston  now?  But  tlic  thou^dit  troubled 
him.  How  utterly  desolate  she  had  been! 
Doubtless  she  felt  as  he  felt  now,  alone,  un- 
ulierably  alone.  Oh,  the  loneliness, — no  one  to 
care,  no  one  to  help,  come  what  miL^iit,  no  one 
to  share  with  joy  or  sorrow!  Alone, — he  un- 
derstood it  now,  and  his  heart  went  out  to  hrr 
in  lu-r  misery  and  lier  lonelines-^.  A  sudden 
lun-ini;-  to  see  her  came  upon  Irm.  She  would 
be  'j;hu\  to  see  him  and  how  it  W(tuld  helj)  him 
to  see  one  face  that  would  have  in  it  sympathy 
and  comprehension. 

1  le  hailed  a  {jassinc;-  cab  and  ur.tj^ed  the  driver 
U)  drive  rapidly.  It  was  two-thirty  wlien  he 
entered  the  little  street  and  st<iod  before  the 
number.  He  rang  the  bell  and  waited.  Tliere 
was  no  response.  Then  he  rang  again  and 
after  a  moment  the  door  oj)ened  timidlv. 

"Oh,  it  is  you."  Sh.e  threw  the  door  wide 
open  with  impulsiveness.  'T  don't  know  who 
ought  to  tend  this  door  and  1  thought  it  might 
be  you." 

He  did  not  answer,  but  stood  and  looked  at 
her.  She  wore  the  full  uniform  of  the  Salva- 
lioii  Army,  even  to  the  bonnet,  and  somehow 
for  a  moment  it  disconcerted  him.  He  had  not 
thought  of  her  in  that  guise. 
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"TIktc  iMi't  any  parlor.  Mr.  (iait,"  she  said. 

ill  a  low  voice.     "I'erhaps  we  could  walk  on  t!ie 

street.      I  am  all  ready." 

"N'es.  we  w  ill  walk  on  the  street." 

"I  ihnuL,du  you  wasn't  co^liIlL,^  Mr.  (ialt.      I 

thou.i^ht — "      She  stcjpped,   in  an  eiu])arras-ed 

way. 

'"I  was  delayed."  he  answered,  and  they 
started  down  the  hot  Sireet  in  silence. 

lie  found  himself  Cc'istinj.;;-  ijlances  at  her. 
'1  his  was  not  Isohel  Carniston.  SomethiniL;- 
was  dilTerent.  There  was  a  restraint  ahoiit 
her  that  he  had  ne\-er  seen  hefnre.  something- 
tense  that  he  felt  yet  could  not  iiUerj)ret. 
There  was  a  str.an.i^^e  shyness,  almost  nervous- 
ness, ahout  her.  Perhai)s  it  was  the  uniform, 
lie  had  heard  that  an  entirely  new  character 
sometimes  came  lo  a  man  throu,L,di  the  donning- 
of  a  ])oliccman's  uniform.  There  was  even  a 
di Herein  tone  in  her  voice  when  she  spoke. 

"Vou  are  not  sick,  Mr.  Gait?"  she  asked, 
timidly. 

"Why.  no,  indeed." 

'■^'ou  look  sick  and — chan^-ed." 

"Do  I?" 

A  sudden  impulse  horn  of  the  look  on  her 
face  came  oxer  him  to  confess  it  .all  to  her. 
He  had  hcen  fighting  all  alone  and  he  needed 
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human  .sympathy.  'I  lu-rc  was  in  his  heart  a 
cry  that  was  imperious  atid  would  not  ]k-  denied 
lor  a  confessor. 

■■|  iiave  had  a  .L,^reat  shock."  he  said,  at'ter  a 
moment,  ■"and  it  has  hecn  ahnost  more  tlian  I 
lould  hear.      I  ihtln'l  sleep  nuich  hi>t  ni.^ht."' 

"I  .am  sorry  you  saw  it."  she  siiid,  in  a  low 
I  one. 

■".Saw  what?"'      lie  .c:lanced  uj)  with  a  start. 

"The  i)aj)er." 

-Oil!"' 

"i  am  sor.y,  Mr.  Cah,  that  I  hrou.i^ht  this  to 
\ou."  ddierc  was  a  tremor  in  the  voice.  "'I 
told  you  that  first  night  to  let  me  i;o.  and  vou 
oui;ht  to." 

"\'ou  need  not  be  sorry  at  all.  Miss  Carnis- 
lon."  he  said.     "I  am  not." 

"P.ut  it  is  such  a  lie.  Mr.  Calt.  I  don't  see 
how  they  could  have  said  it — oi  vou." 

lie  did  not  answer.  She  glanced  up  at  him 
lurtively.  The  hagga''d  appearance  of  the 
man,  the  utter  dejection  written  in  his  every 
lecature  were  to  her  as  accusing  fingers  point- 
ing at  her  soul.  It  revealed  as  she  had  never 
fell  it  before  the  awful  gulf  between  them. 
The  mere  falsehood  that  he  had  allied  himself 
with  her  had  laid  hold  of  him  like  a  fever  and 
had  changed  him  so  she  hardly  knew  him. 
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■■[  ,1111  Mirry  y<tu  >a\\  the  paper."  he  saul,  at 
kn.L;lli. 

"I'.ul  _\ou  can  jn-ovr  it  i>  a  liv.  the  wliok-  of 
it,"  ylic  cried.  "I  Jiavc  tli()Uj;"Iil  ab<»iU  it  a  lot. 
and  \vc  can  j)r()\e  it." 

"It's  not  worth  while,"  he  said,  absently. 

She  looked  nj)  at  him  ([uickly,  hnt  she  did  not 
speak.      Then  they  walked  ai;ain  in  silence. 

"J  want  to  tell  )oii  what  happened  la-t  ni.nht. 
•Mr.  dalt."  she  hei^an  at  leni^th  in  Itjw  voice. 
"  1  hey  took  nu-  out  witli  them  and  played  on 
their  iiisirnments  and  talked  and  ])rayed,  and 
alont;  late  in  the  evenin.if  they  uanied  me  to 
sinj;-.  So  I  s.niL,'-  a  sons.;  1  knew  when  I  was  a 
little  L^irl.  and  then  they  wanted  me  to  tell  mv 
e\j)erience  and  I  told  what  I  had  been,  and  how 
\on  came  that  niL;ht  and  how  von  stood  bv  me 
and  helj)ed  me,  and  all  that  you  said  to  me, 
an<l — ()li.  Mr.  Gall.  1  don't  know  what  I  said. 
Imt  a  woman  came — a  bad  woman  and  cried 
and  asked  me  to  help  her,  and  1  was  fri*;^htened 
and  I  had  to  talk  with  her." 

"What  did  yon  tell  her?"  he  asked,  a  quiver 
in  his  voice. 

"All  I  could  say  was  what  you  said  to  me 
and  she  wouldn't  leave  me  and  they  had  me 
lake  her  home,  and  Oh.  Mr.  Gait,  what  shall  1 
tell  her?     She's  there  now." 
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"(kkI  hies  y(»u.  MsttT."  Tlu'  it.ii-s  were 
stri-ainin.t4-  down  ilit-  i)a>t<)r"s  ilnck'-  ii-nv. 
"(i'hI  has  ^Mvcn  ynu  your  work." 

■"iUit,  Mr.  (,alt.  v.)U  niu.si  talk  to  her.  I 
can't.      1— '• 

"Xo,  sister,  that's  your  work,  (iod  has 
.L^iven  it  to  you,  and  cmly  yoti  can  ^\n  it.  Thank 
<ii>(l  he  ha-  shown  you  your  work,  and  thank 
'  <od  yi.u  have  shown  nie  mine.'" 

She  looked  uj)  at  hiiu  unconiprehendin^lv 
and  he  saw  tears  on  the  loni;'  laches.  There 
wa.s  beauty  in  the  face  now,  the  beauty  that 
comes  only  with  the  soul. 

'T  mean  that  God  has  used  you  to  lift  lue  up 
and  to  j)oint  me  to  my  work,"  he  said,  a  .s^real 
wave  of  frelin.i;  swcepini^  over  him. 

"I  don't  understand,"  she  said,  .and  they  did 
not  speak  a^e^ain  until  they  were  back  before  her 
door. 

"Good-by."  He  turned  to  her  impulsively, 
and  took  her  outstretched  hand.  '•[.  too.  am 
^^oin.cf  to  work  amon^  the  fallen."  he  -ak],  in- 
tensely. "I,  too,  have  found  my  weakness,  and 
have  triumphed  over  it." 

She  was  looking  at  him  with  wide  eyes ;  she 
did  no!  understand. 

"I  sent  my  resi^-nation  this  morninc^  and  I 
am  not  going  back,"  he  went  on,  impetuously. 
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i  am  goin-  to  find  sonicuherc  a  needy  spot 
and  -ue  niys.  ,  absolutely.  I  am  goin-  to  dn 
nnssion  work  in  the  darkest  spot  of  son'ie  chirk 
city. 

;'K^'aIly.  Mr.  Gait?"     She  turned  to  him,  im- 
puiMvcly.  a  >wilt  hurst  of  joy  in  her  eves. 

'•"ics,  (iod  helpin,i,r  „je,  from  now  on  tiiat  is 
to  be  my  u,,rk— my  only  work." 

'•<  >li.  Mr.  Call  !••  For  a  moment  the  passion 
withm  liLT  beat  down  all  barriers.  "Take  me 
1  can  work.  I  can  help  you.  Til  do  anvthin- 
— everythm-  J'H  give  niy  whole  life— every- 
lliing.  ( )h.  won't  you.^"  She  held  her  h.nds 
out  to  Inn.,  every  fibre  in  her  body  trembling 
in  wild  emreatv. 

;'Xo,  no,  sister."     There  was  sadness  in  the 
voice  now.      It  was  as  if  he  were  talking  to  a 
child   who   could    not   know   what    she   asked 
That  would  not  be  best-now.      Your  w.  .rk  is 
nglit  he^e.      It's  best  that  we  work  alone  -best 
ior  both  ot  us." 

"Oh !"     Tlu.  word  was  a  sol,.     She  turned 
suinly  and  covered  her  face  with  her  hands 

T  t'Tgot."  she  choked.     "For  just  a  minute  I 
lorgot.     Omy(;,Kl!" 

"I'licre  i.  onlv  one  thing  now."  he  w.-ni  on. 
his    voice    treniulnus    with    emotion       -'Work 
I-ose  yourself  i„  work,  .ister,  as  I  am  o-oimr  to 
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do.  It  is  the  only  way — for  us  boih.  And, 
thank  (iod,  you  have  your  work  ri,i,du  hero. 
Tliank  (iod  for  that.  It  is  best  for  you  tiot  to 
know  even  where  I  am.  to  lose  me.  al)>ohitelv. 
It  is  best.  But  be  true,  si-ier.  Dn  vnur  very 
best  for  my  sake  and  f(->r  Christ's  sake.  Live 
just  a  day  at  a  time  and  remember  that  what- 
ever is  best  for  us  is  sure  to  eome — some  time. 
Some  time  we  may  be  able  to  help  each  other 
ai^ain.  Until  then  Cod  ble^s  vou.  Go<Kl-bv." 
And  before  she  daild  speak  he  wa^  rrone. 

That  nii^ht  in  his  ro(^m  in  a  cheap  lodo^in^- 
house  in  the  tenement  section  Gait  fell  upon  his 
knees  in  prayer  for  the  first  time  since  he  had 
left  Frieda  Paine  the  afternoon  before. 
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/"^.\i;r  l.e^Tiii  upon  \u<  new  work  that  very 
VJ  <!ay.  and  ii  \va>  with  a  li-luer  heart  tlian 
he  had  1-ad  for  \veek>.  He-  wa-  free  a^  never 
hi'fore  in  his  whnlv  life;  he  was  free  a>  hi^ 
•Master  had  heen  free.  I  le  cnnld  work  iimw  in- 
(k-ed  with  no  one  to  ohey  save  lliin  lo  wlioin 
he  had  -^nrreiKk'red  In's  hi'e. 

\  (e  lie-an  with  a  study  of  the  situation.  lie 
would  t.ake  as  hi,>  field  that  i)art  of  the-  citv 
where  the  need  was  the  ,i,n-eatest.  where  no  oiher 
worker  ha<l  eared  to  <;(^,  and.  a.fter  he  had  care- 
tnllx-  nivt'^ti-ated  the  matter  for  a  week,  .le  de- 
cided that  that  field  was  tlie  ne.crro  section  of 
the  West  ]'.u(\.  \[  was  not  to  he  a  simple  ,i;oin.^ 
to  thi'in.  a  reaching-  down  of  his  hand  from  a 
vanta,L;e  jioint  aho\-e :  it  was  to  he  an  actual  liv- 
i!i.^-  with  them.  He  I'ound  a  '-mall  room  in  the 
very  heart  ot  the  sect  if  )n.  a  room  liiQh  up  in  a 
ricketty  tenement diou.-e.  .md  k.e  made  it  at  once 
his  h,e,adi|uarters  and  his  home.  I  le  would  he- 
come  one  of  tiiem,  and  live  their  life  and  share 
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\k-  \k'  would  know  lln-iii  ami  ihcir  w;iys  and 
ilu'ir  outlook  and  ihcir  ideal-.  lie  would  i^o 
slowlv  at  tlr-t.  lie  would  make  his  ini--ion 
work  i^row  out  of  their  actual  neecN  a>  he  di--- 
covered  them;  he  would  eouie  into  their  lile  >o 
-raduallv   that    it   would  he  a  natural   .growth 
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and  so  a  lenLj:th  an  mtluence  tiiat  would  he 
.vtronii:  and  permanent,  lie  had  no  orL^ani/a- 
tiou  to  sali<t"v.  no  rival  worker>  to  e(iual  or  --ur- 
pass.  no  reports  to  make.  He  would,  e\en  as 
his  Ma>ter  did.  simjjly  i;-o  ahout  doinij:  ,L;ood. 

That  summer  and  autunm  wa>  John  dalt  s 
a]>prentice    period    in    hand-t<)diand    (■hri>tian 
work,  in  Ai)plied  (,'hri-tianity  as  he  ])hrased  it 
to  himself,  and  ijradually  it  chaniced  his  whole 
eonce])tion  of  lite  and  <(udety.      lietore  he  had 
heen  in  his  field  a  week  he  wa>  overwhelmed 
with   the  mat,niitude  of  the  work  to  he  done, 
work  all  of  it  of  the  mo-1  jM-actical  kind.      It 
hroui^ht  him  at  once  into  ])ersonal  contact  with 
disease  and  squalor  and  crime.     Ther  •  was  no 
time   for  ])reachin,ij:  now   -ave  to  -iuL^le  soul.> 
whom  he  found  helpless  or  near  to  death.      H'.s 
mission  work  at  hrst  took  the  form  of  watch- 
in,L;-  with  the  sick,  of  ,q;atherinn:  Lrrou])s  of  little 
children  froiu  the  alleys  on  hot  afternoon-  and 
takin.i^-  them  to  a  park,  of  hecomini,^  personally 
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;n-(|n;iimc(l  with  '-riuali;!  f;iinilic^  and  tcacliinj^ 
tlnii)  !)fltcr  sanitalinii  and  Inclllod^  of  livin.iC- 
N'm  one  diou.L;hl  <»f  liini  a>  a  niini>lcr:  he  was 
on1\-  a  \-er\-  kind  man  wlio  \\a^  '-ure  to  enine 
aronnd  jn^l  when  lie  could  hel]).  And  he 
threw  himself  into  the  wr.rk  with  hi>  wiiole 
soul.  lie  ioved  in  it.  lie  was  unknown,  ah- 
S'llntely;  it  was  as  if  he  had  dropped  from  an- 
other world,  and  they  asked  no  questions. 
And  those  of  his  old  life  had  lost  all  trace  nf 
him.  lie  had  disappeared  utterly.  There 
wcw-  manv  of  his  old  i)arishione'-s  who  actually 
helieved  th.at  he  was  living-  in  Xew  ^'ork  with 
Isohel  ("arni.ston.  1  le  had  hurned  his  hridij^es : 
he  read  no  ])apcrs  and  he  received  no  mail. 
This  was  to  he  his  home  for  the  rest  of  his  life; 
th  s  was  the  field  that  God  had  placed  in  his 
care,  and  he  would  .^-ive  himself  utterly  as  lonj^ 
as  he  had  the  streiiL^th  to  L^ivc. 

It  was  late  in  the  autumn,  just  hefore 
Thanksgiving",  when  Gait  next  saw  Isohel 
C'arniston.  A  storm  was  over  the  city,  a  blast 
of  coarse  .snow  that  hissed  over  the  roofs  and 
al.,^ainst  si^ns  and  window.s.  Darkness  had 
fallen  early.  Gait  h.ad  been  called  to  the  north 
end  of  the  city,  and  was  hastening  along  not 
far  from  the  Xorth  Station,  when  his  eye  fell 
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i)e  llu'  IctkUt,  a  frail,  litllc  unman,  with  a  sweet 
siiiik-.  broke  into  a  rini^inic  address: 

"(io  home.  e\ei'\'  one  of  you,'"  >he  cried,  "and 
L^el  ^omeiliinL:-  ready  for  Thanks^-iviiiL,^  f(jr  your 
wive:-  and  elnldren.  and  if  you  haven't  L^^ot  any 
})nt  the  nmney  into  this  box  and  help  some 
hunL;rv  little  kid  to  have  a  square  meal  onee  in 
hi^  life  on  Thank^.^iNinL^  Day.  N  on  take  that 
mone\'  that's  in  your  pockets  for  you  to  blow 
in  lo-ni.L;ht  on  boo/e  to  nour  down  your  throats 
to  brini;  damnation  to  }-ou  and  wretchedness  to 
e\er\dne  aronnd  you,  and  }'ou  put  U  in  this 
box  where  it  won't  do  ynu  harm  any  more  and 
where  it  will  make  somebody  hapj))  for  a  whole 
dav.  Then  von  steer  away  from  that  saloon 
and  L^o  home  and  live  lives  you  won't  have  to 
l)e  ashamed  of  when  Je^us  Christ  comes  here 
1)\-  and  by  and  calls  your  name." 

••Sino-  vomethiuL;  else."  sj)oke  uj)  a  voice. 

"^'es,  sini::,"  they  all  eclKU'd. 

"Well,  we'll  sin^:  just  once  more,  but  before 
we  ^ini;-  we  are  i^^oinu^  to  pass  the  box  ric^-ht 
around  this  congregation,  and  every  mother's 
son  of  vou  is  i^oinj^-  to  ])ut  somethinj^  in.  and  it 
isn't  .u'oinsj^  to  be  any  of  your  amali^aniated  cop- 
per either.     We  want  free  silver."' 

The  passim::  of  the  box  was  Tsobcl  Carniston's 
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with  contulcncc  and  (li,i,mily,  and  ^lu-  l^dkcd 
tlu'in  strai,i;lu  in  tlic  eyes.  Strcn.i,Mli  now  was 
in  ihal  cri'd  future  and  new  l)'jauty  \\a>  in  her 
face.  There  \\a>  xv>l  a  rude  remark  ^'V  a  \ile 
liiok  as  she  passed  ihroiimh  the  .^^rnnp.  They 
seemed  to  re\erence  her  as  one  who  had  come 
to  them  to  hft  them  into  a  purer  worlil.  Se\- 
eral  took  otY  their  hats  as  tliey  (h'oppcd  in  their 
coins.  Then  the  two  sansj^  af.jain,  and  there  w  as 
r.ot  a  movement  in  the  t^rouj)  tmiil  the  ki>i  full 
chord  had  ceasc<k 

"Soul  of  niiiK'  in  L'urtlily  tcm])lc. 
Why  not  here  content  nhidc? 
'Why  art  thuu   forever  pleadint,'? 
Why  art  thou  not  ^ati:lle(l?■  " 

.And  then  the  full  hurst,  the  soj)rano  and  the 
j^lorious  alto  hlendin^;'  as  if  it  were  one  voice: 

"I  shall  he  satisfied. 
T  shall  he  sati-fied. 
W'lien  I  awake  in  His  likcnes-." 

Gait's  eves  were  hrimmint::;'  with  tears  when 
thev  finished.  Never  had  he  heard  a  sont^  that 
so  chorded  with  all  that  was  within  him.  And 
this  was  the  woman  who  had  faced  him  in  the 
])ark  like  a  mad  do.iJT.  "P)reak  her  heart  and 
-he  will  sinq-  divinely,"  had  heen  said  once  of 
lennie  Lind,  and  iieic  iruis   \\a>  a  iji'oKeri  arui 
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roTiii-itc  heart,  a  IiIl-  tran'-t'iniKd,  ^iii^iiif^  di- 
vinely and  IcadiiiL,^  men.  Such  a  miracle  could 
come  (inl\-  iruin  the  spirit  of  ( iod. 

I  le  ha^-iened  after  iliem. 

'i'ardon  me-.  Mi>s  farni^lon."  he  >aid, 
hreathle^d)-  a^  he  reached  them.  "I'.m  I  can't 
j^o  away  without  ihankiuL;'  you  from  m\'  heari 
for  that  ^on.u"." 

"Why— why — it'>  Mr.  (lalt  I"  >he  L^asped, 
C'\er)-  particle  of  hlood  KapiiiL;-  from  her  cheek<. 

'■\'e>  I  heard  yoiu- -oul;- and  it  was  heautiful ; 
it  lifted  me." 

"("aptain  Carey,  I  want  you  to  meet  Mr. 
(ialt,"  ^he  said,  in  a  strained  \dice. 

"1  am  \ery  t^iad  to  meet  yon,"  the  little 
woman  said,  hri^htl}'.  "I  ha\e  heard  verv 
nnich  ahout  you  in  the  last  few  months." 

"lUit  you  are  >ick,  Mr.  (iaii."  d'h.e  ,L,drl  had 
recovered  her  self-i>o>session  now.  "Whv.  1 
shouldn't  have  known  you  if  it  hadn't  heen  for 
your  voice.      \'ou  are  really  sick." 

"Oh.  no,  indeed.  I  liaven't  heen  sick  a  mo- 
ment this  summer." 

"P)Ut  }'ou  are  chanc^ed." 

"Perhaps  it's  my  clothes,"  he  lau,q:hed. 

"Xo.  Mr.  (lalt,"  she  said,  slowly,  and  there 
was  a  (juiver  in  the  \oice.     "^'ou  are  not  well, 
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\<iur>L'h'   wnrkiiiL; — anil    \>>u   11111-111"!.      1    wi-h 
Null  \vi>iiM  tell  u-  aliiiut  yur  \\<>rk,  .Mr.  (i,ih." 

'■(  )Ii,  1  haw  a  little  ]tari-li  (i\cr  <>n  ilic  W  ol 
Side,  oiir  all  <>\  my  own."  he  said,  liL^litly. 

■'.\ii(l  )<)U  ha\e  lak(."i  aii'iihrr  cliunli?" 

■■()li,  no,  indceil.  I'm  dimply  wurkim.,^  where 
there's  \\i)rk,  and  dial's  ahoiu  e\ery\\here,  i->n"i 
it  "'"  he  added,  siiiilin^'ly.  turning"  to  her  a^  In  a 
I'l'llow-worker  who  e'»iild  under-tand. 

"^'e-^."  >he  said.  She  was  L;laiu-inL;'  U|i  at 
him  furii\ely,  a  strange  luni])  in  her  throat. 
She  noticed  how  deep  >et  and  dark  were  his 
e\es  and  how  hriLdil  wore  ihc  spot>  in  hi,-> 
cheeks. 

"lUu  really  I've  been  thinking-  of  formini:^ 
-ometliinL;'  like  a  church,"  he  went  on.  seriously, 
'■f  have  I'ormed  ,a  little  ,L;Toup  thai  ,Q:alhers 
around  me  now  on  .Sund.ays  and  1  ha\e  ori^an- 
ized  classes  of  children  and  a  little  Sunday- 
-ehool.  and  I  even  have  a  preachiiiij;-  service  and 
a  prayer-meet injLC.  Really,  do  you  know,  I  am 
thinkini,''  of  or^-anizinijf  into  a  kind  of  mission  or 
church,  if  you  can  call  it  so?  \'ou  can  work  on 
a])soluiely  new  j^Tound  with  no  ori^anizalion, 
hut  it  is  not  lons.^  before  the  organized  body  be- 
comes imperative." 

''And  what  classes  are  you  workinj^  with?" 
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"N\'i4"r()i's  niosiK,  Imt  iIumt"-  everybody 
iimmmI  in,  atid.  l»y  tin-  \\a\,"  lu-  added  (juickly, 
■'tluA  like  •>mL;in'^^  al)M\  e  all  tliin.L;^  in  the  Wdfld. 
<  an't  \>i\\  two  et)me  down, — it's  ju-t  this  niin- 
u\v  occurred  to  me, — come  down  ami  siii.LT  ^'* 
them?  \<n\  could  helj)  u>  ama/iu^ly.  Conic 
ilowii  next  Sunday." 

"Wliv.  \e-> — "  Mi-^-^  ("arni-iMii  heLj:an.  then 
>io|(]K-d  in  cont'udoii. 

'■\\e  ^hall  he  L^lad  to  come  down  if  we  can 
liel]),"  Mi-s  Carey  ^aid,  simi)ly. 

"(lood.  We'll  call  it  next  .'Sunday  at  two 
o'cli )ck.  " 

And  that  wa^  the  real  i)cginnini;  of  die  Mary 
Maifdalcnc  Mibsicjii. 
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(iAIX  it  \v.'i<  March  .'iikI  rii^ain  the  cast 
wind  cut  >carchin,L;ly  tliroii^h  the  alleys 
and  howled  around  the  tenement ■>.  (iall  was 
not  well.  I'.arlv  in  I'ehruary  he  had  heen  for 
two  weeks  ii»  the  liospiial  with  a  sharp  attack 
of  hronchitis.  1  Ic  was  out  a.jj^ain  now.  htit  with 
a  hackinsj;'  cou^h  and  a  shortness  of  hreath 
that  made  the  four  thjj^hts  up  to  liis  room  seem 
intcrminahle.  Vet  not  for  a  moment  was  he 
pausinj:^  in  his  work.  It  was  a  mission  huildinu: 
now  that  was  drivint;;'  him.  He  had  out.tj^rowii 
lon,2^  ago  the  narrow  little  room  that  he  had 
hired  for  liis  meetings  and  he  had  determined 
to  go  to  every  business  man  and  pro|)erty- 
holder  in  the  district  for  subscri])tions  toward 
a  |)i-oper  building  or  at  least  a  suite  of  rooms 
f'lr  the  enlargement  of  his  work.  There  should 
lt(*  a  hall,  and  rcx)ms  for  amusements,  and  a 
-^ort  i)\  restaurant  where  men  could  gather  in- 
siead  of  at  the  saioous ;  llicu  li  possible  li  .-houid 
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l;c  made  a  rcfunre  for  honlt•Ic^s  wanderers 
-stranded  i<,r  ilu-  ni-Iit  and  l,,r  all  who  were  in 
trouble.  Such  a  niis.sion.  he  ar-ued.  would 
make  the  whole  di^tricl  better  and  would  make 
all  the  property  more  valuable.  JhiM-ncss  men 
ouirht  to  contribute  to  it  -ladly  if  only  for  self- 
i>h  reasons. 

_  Hut  the  work  went  hard.     The  business  men 
ol  a  street  do  not  act  upon  impuls,-  and  thev  do 
not  throw  money  into  schemes  of  reform  where 
the  returns  are  al  best  only  problematical.      It 
re(|uired  lime  and  enthusiasm  and  hard  work 
to  niake  even  a  start  upon  his  venture,  and  his 
cllorts   exhausted  him  so  complete! v  that   on 
some  ai"t'>rnoons  he  was  not  able  t./-o  out  at 
a'l.     One  n-  n  he  went  to  sleep  at  the  table  in 
his  room  while  he  was  eatin-  the  sandwiches 
that  he  had  brou-ht  from  a  restaurant.      lie 
liad  been  up  all  the  ni-ht  before  with  a  delirious 
fever  patient  two  floors  below  and  was  com- 
pletely worn  out.      Even  a  sharp  knock  at  the 
<loor  within  two  feet  of  where  he  sat  did  not 
arouse  him.     Then  the  door  opened  and  a  hand 
tell  upon  his  shoulder. 

"Why— why.  Dick!"  he  .i^asped,  lookin-  up 
with  wild  eyes  as  if  at  a  vision. 

"God's  sake.  Johnny,  is  this  you  'r''     He  seized 
the  pastor's  hand  and  looked  at  him  eagerly. 
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"h  is  you,  Dick.  i>n't  ii?"  lie  was  >ii!l  look- 
ing at  him  woiulcringly.  his  cyo  full  of  -Ict-p. 

'■\(ju  hcL  ii  is.  hut.  my  (iod.  johnny,  what 
have  you  been  doing  .^  V(;u  look  like  a  dead 
ti>h." 

■■Oil.  Till  all  righi."  He  clung  to  Dick's 
hand.  i)atlietically.  There  was  a  ((uiver  in  his 
\-oice. 

"\nu  arc  not  all  right.  Why.  you  won't  last 
three  months  here."  He  turned  him  ah..ul 
and  looked  at  him  sharply.  '•■Johmiv,  you  are 
going  to  march  right  out  of  this  inside  of  fif- 
teen minutes." 

"Xo,   Dick." 

"Vou  just  \vait  and  see  what  you  do.  After 
all  I've  hunted  I'm  riled  up." 

"Ila\e  you  hunted  for  me,  Dick?"  He 
looked  at  him.  wonderingly.  Whenever  he 
liad  thought  of  Dick  he  had  pictured  him  as 
still  touring  with  Miss  Th.^t.  or  married  per- 
haps and  oft  on  his  hone\-mooii. 

"Hunted?  Johnny.  I^ve  scoured  this  coun- 
try all  the  fall  and  winter  with  a  line  conih." 
He  dropped  into  a  chair  hy  the  ]Kd  and  auto- 
matically funih.led  for  a  cigar.  "A'ou  told 
Marks  tliat  }ou  were  going  into  nii<>i(Mi  work 
in  Xew  ^  ork  or  Chicago  nr  S.iii  h'rancisco  and 
I  ve  had  all  three  of  'em  swept  and  .u;arnished." 
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"Mow  dii'  you  find  iiic,  Dick?"' 

"Accident,  pure  luck.  Happened  to  be  talk- 
\\v^  yesterday  to  Avery  of  the  Record  and  he 
Id  dip  that  you  said  Queen  Isohella  \was  in  Bos- 
ton in  the  Sahation  Arinv.  Jt  was  easv  after 
that." 

'A  on  saw  her?" 

'■|-'irst  thin.t,'-.  Devilish  pretty  .crirl.  Jolmnv. 
The  honnet  <ets  her  off  hke  a  duche>s." 

"-And  -lie  tuldyou  where  I  wa^:' 

"Nes!"  He  was  bhnkint,'-  reniiniscently 
tlirouj;h  the  smoke. 

"Dick,  she's  wortli  all  it  cost.  She's  the  most 
effect i\e  worker  they've  nrot.  I  wisn  you  could 
hear  her  and  her  roommate  sing  some  ni^^ht 
on  the  street,  with  a  crowd  about  her  listenini^'- 
as  It  she  was  an  an.crel.  It  would  brin,^-  a  lump 
into  your  throat.  \\)\\  know  they  put  new  re- 
cruits uiider  the  care  of  older  wcjrkers  who  live 
with  ihem  all  the  time  and  train  them.  This 
-Miss  Carey,  who  has  had  Miss  Carniston  in 
charge,  is  one  of  the  sweetest  souls  in  the  city." 

Dick  ^m')k-.l  in  silence  seemingly  ol)liviou<  of 
the  pastor.  Su.ldeidy  he  l)lew  out  a  great  blast 
of  smoke  and  sat  erect. 

"Johnny,"  he  sa;d,  explosively.  "Vou  made 
a  fool  (if  y.HH-self.— a  damn  fool.  Xothitig  else 
will  express  it.      \'ou  otight  to  luue  a  guardian. 
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My    (i(Kl.    1    ui.>li    |\1    h^.^n    ilicrc    jusi    two 
Imurs." 

'  W  Iicrer  '  He  lr)okc(I  up.  wniidcriu^lv. 
"i  iK-\(.T  knew  a  thiiiLj  of  it."'  li  went  on. 
MonniI>.  "till  it  was  all  over,  and  then  it  was 
'""  late.  Why,  man,  _\ou  had  "em  l.y  the  neck. 
I  Ik  y  were  scared  tu  death,  if  voti  had  hiui-- 
to  cm  just  one  day  1oiim;ct  you  wouM  ha\e  had 
ihe  whole  hunch  crawlinn^  on  their  hellies  to 
y«»n  and  lickin.i,^  your  hoots,  and  you  ran  away 
riL;iil  in  the  climax  of  the  fifth  act  when  the 
house  wotild  have  ,i,nven  you  anythin,<r  ^'ii  earth 
>ou  wanted.  And  your  runnin.i;-  awav  just  as 
much  as  said,  'All  your  charues  are  true.  <^ki\\- 
tlemen.      I  think  I'll  skip  ])ail'  " 

"There  was  nothiui^'-  else  to  do,  i  )ick.  If  yoti 
knew  the  whole  storv — " 

"Stop  it.  Johnny,"  he  roared.      "I  know  what 
you're  -oin-  to  s.ay,  and  I  can't  stand  it."      I  le 
arose  and  paced  the  tloor,  puffin.^-  at  his  ci.^ar 
hercely.      "My  God,  hut  it  was  a  >hame." 
"What  did  they  do?" 

"I)o.^  \\  hy,  the  fifteen  you  tur?ied  otU  made 
some  little  llutter.  hut  mo>t  of  'em  arc-  rein- 
stated now.  and  they  have  -ot  a  fat  little  'yes. 
yes"  man  who  pleases  the  ladies,  and  evervth'in:^- 
is  Miiooth  as  oil.  ^'ou  are  the  villain  in  the 
church  history  whose  name  is  Xo  he  Mjoken  hv 


.^7-^ 


rill-:  r.Ri:AKi.\'(,-i'()ixT 


the  timid  will,  a  -liiuMcr;  tliafs  all  vour  \rd>- 
toraiL-  aiiiMiinird  t<».  ( )li.  if  I  had  ..nlv  hccii 
tlicrc,  niindiii-  iiiy  l)ii-iiu'v>  as  I  (Hi^iil  to  have 
Ikx'IiI  rill  tlic  nnv  i(»  hlanic.  JMhmn-.  ^'uu 
didn't  kii'iw  any  l)t.'tUT  and  I  did.  And  to  think 
1  -^li^nM  ha\t.-  mil  a\\a_\-  to  I'an--'])),"  like  a  doddcr- 
iiiL,--  inn]  jii-t  at  that  minntc." 

"W  lu-n  did  yon  ,-rt  hack,  Dick;  (iah  was 
not  li^tcm'n;.,'-  lo  the  runnini;-  tirade.  The  imau^e 
oi  1  lelda  Thosi  wa.-  in  his  eve:-.  Ilv  >oine  wild 
snL;',L;e>tioii  >lie  ha<l  taken  ])os>es-ion  of  him 
ai^ain.  and  an  inijuil-e  in-i^ient  atid  compellin.Lif 
was  n].Mn  liim  to  'lom-  upon  the  man  the  llood  of 
eai^er  (|iiesti<)ns  that  wa^-  |)ent  up  in  his  heart. 
1  le  had  seen  her  recently,  lie  had  heen  with  her, 
lie  knew  where  -^he  was  at  this  instant,  he  knew 
her  lieart  and  her  life.  lUil  he  wa^  s\\  iftly  mas- 
ter of  himself. 

"I  was  iL^one  just  six  weeks,  Johnnv,"  he  an- 
swered, "and  I  had  intended  to  l)e  icf^n^'  f^nly 
two."  He  sank  lack  into  the  chair  ai^^'iin  and 
l)ejj;'an  to  smoke  more  and  more  slowh'. 

"1  am  ^!ad  you  couM  take  the  vacation,"  the 
pastor  said,  weakly.  "\'ou  needed  it.  And 
witli  her — "  he  stopj)ed  himself  suddenly. 

"Tmh  I"  murmured  Dick,  and  for  a  long  time 
they  sat  in  sileive,  the  smoke  from  the  cig;a»" 
curlinir  ever  more  and  more   faintlv. 
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"  1  his  i>  a  (juccr  worM.  Johnny, "'  he  said  al 
k'ni,^lh. 

"\\  liai  do  y.iii  nicaii:"  ( ,ah  faced  the  man 
eagerly,  a  stran-e  heatin,--  in  hi^  iln-oat. 

"I  mean  that  1  wa-n't  the  one."  he  ^aid 
slowly. 

"Dick!" 

"I  was  a  fool,  Jo'mn}-,  that's  the  Iohlt  and 
sliort  o\  it. —  just  an  ordinary  dtini  fool."' 

"Where  is  she  now.  Dick?" 

"She's  in  Xew  Nork  1,'ily.  and  tliat'.-  wliere 
you  and  I  are  .^'oin^'  to  he  jtr-t  ahout  to-morrow- 
morning.  Xow.  I'll  gi\e  yon  ju-^\  ihirtv  nnn- 
utes  U)  dress  yourself  and  j)ack  that  grip.  1  lit 
it  Uf),  Johnny." 

"Don't.  Dick."  His  heart  was  llintering  un- 
til it  alnio.-t  choked  hiiu.  I-^)r  .-(  >ingl(/  wild  mo- 
tnent  everything  within  cried  <iut  in  exultation. 
He  would  go — instantly — -he  wa>  waiting  for 
him — she  was  true — hut  it  wa-  onlv  for  a  nnn- 
ute. 

"I  shall  not  go.  Dick."  lie  >aid.  thicklv. 
"Mv  lite-work  is  right  here — with  mv  peo- 
pie." 

"Oh,  for  God's  sake,  he  a  man.  Brace 
up—" 

"X^o.  Dick,  f  mean  iu-t  what  I  -.'iv.     Come 
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■■iiKl  '^ni  his  hat  and  coat.  'I  want  to  show 
\ou  my  work.  I  want  to  -how  >on  my  i^n- 
plf."  l)ick  followed  him,  charactiTivtically 
Monmni;-  and  plcadiii,;;-  and  even  -weariii_i4-,  l)u't 
the  man  ua-  linn. 

"Dick,  _\ou  know  nic  well  cnon-^li  to  know 
that  when  I  say  a  tliini,'-  1  im^an  i-  " 

"iUn  take  a  vacation.  Johnny;  -rl  out  <>\  this 
just  a  week — three  days.  It's  kiHim,^  von  l)y 
mche>.  ^  on  are  a  dead  man  ii"  \ou  don't  i;ei 
<»ut  ol'  tin's  and  ri^ht  otT." 

"Xo.  Dick,  my  work  is  in  such  onih'tion  that 
I  can't  leave  it  a  moment.  We  are  at  a  crit- 
ical point.  We  have  -ot  to  have  rooms,  and 
down  on  the  corner  is  just  the  place.  It's  to  he 
\acated  very  soon  and  we  have  the  o],tiou  on  it 
for  just  a  week  more.  We  simply  have  -ot  t(» 
raise  the  money.  Dick.  Xow  this  is  our  old 
room  ;  see  it  ?  just  ahout  sj)ace  enough  to  turn 
around  in.  We  can't  ,q-et  a  quarter  of  the  chil- 
dren in  here  on  a  Sunday  morn  in--,  to  say  noth- 
in,t,^  of  the  parents.  We  could  -et  hundreds  if 
\ve  only  had  the  room.  The  children  are  wild 
over  it  and  the  parents  are  qettin^^  interested. 
\\  e  want  a  place  bii^  cnouL^ii  for  everybody  to 
come  to,  wliere  these  poor  people  of  the  tene- 
ments can  liave  a  place  to  bring-  their  friends 
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tainiiKiit.  uiKTc  ihcy  can  t^ci  a  cup  of  cotTcc 
and  a  .--aiuiu  icli  if  iln-y  wani  it.  and  he  aMc  to 
fnjdy  tlieni>c]\cs  in  decent  >urr(nnidinL;>.  \\  o 
conld  make  it  just  as  altr.ietive  a^  a  -^alo^n. 
I  hen  we  want  it  to  he  a  re>cne  >latiun  t'<ir  thiise 
will  I  are  down  and  out  ami  ha\e  no  ]»lace  to  l,''o 
to — a  sort  ot'  jerry  McAiihlYe  .Mi--i(.n  and 
Idorence  (rittendm  llonu'  cnihineih  Then 
\\i'  want  an  out  nt'-diidr^  ])Ia_\L;i-i  mnd  eoinuHMed 
willi  it.  It  will  take  money.  Iitu  it  will  he  worth 
ten  times  (i\er  what  it  costs.  C'ome  and  ^ee  the 
rooniv,  I  )ick." 

1  he  pastor's  enthusiasm  Lrrew  as  he  weiU  on. 
I  he  old  lire  was  in  his  eves. 

■'It  wa>  the  children  who  suj^qested  it."  he 
went  on.  eai^erly.  "W  hen  I  saw  die  liitle  chil- 
dren ])layin,i.,'-  in  the  shutters  on  Smiday.  coming- 
u\>  ah.solutely  without  moral  restraint  or  re- 
li;.;iou.s  iraininii;- as  the  sava.^^es  in  the  jun,i;les  of 
Africa,  learnini^  those  thinij^s  that  could  onlv 
drive  thcni  into  lives  of  crime.  I  C(»uld  not  sleep 
ni^-hts.  I  was  compelled  to  ij;-o  to  them  and 
.^•ather  them  into  little  tj;-rotii)s  and  win  their 
confidence,  and  he  fore  J  knew  it  1  had  a  Sun- 
day-school. And  then  there  were  the  nioiluTs, 
l)oor  fee])le  tliin_frs.  the  most  of  them,  whose 
hushands  were  worthless  or  in  ji.'ison.  and  thev 
without  means  ot  support — ah,  tins  i:.  the  field. 
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I 'ilk.  an<]   ii'->   wliiu-   fur  tlic  Ii,-irM->i   if  there 
vwv  w.'tN  a  IkIi]  ilial  was  white."' 

"Wait,  jnhiiiiy."  Dick  ^toiijiud  >h(irt.  l-'or 
a  Inn-  tiiiK'  he  liad  said  iioihiiiL;.  'T  don't 
want  to  see  }onr  rooms.  I'll  take  vonr  word 
tor  'rin.  Wh.at  1  w.ant  i-.  a  ri'^taiir-ant.  (jiie 
where  you  can  ,L,'-et  a  S(|uare  nieal  that's  all 
ri,L;ht.  'I  here's  one  rii^hl  o\cr  acros>  here. 
(  onie  <  111." 

"Hut.    nick,   the  rooni<  are  onl\- — " 

"C  huck  the  rooms;  come  on." 

An  h(.ur  later  over  the  hlack  V'>['\vv  Dick 
leaned  suddenly  o\  er  the  tahle  with  a  curious 
exfjression  on  lii>  face. 

"Johimy."  he  said,  impressively,  "there's  no 
Use  ti-yiuL;"  to  hud.^-e  you,  I  know  that.  A 
halky  horse  is  nothini4-  to  what  vou  are  when 
you  make  u\)  your  mind.  The  onlv  thiuL,''  to  (.h'' 
is  to  take  aii'itiici'  tack,  so  I'm  L,''oint^  to  take  it 
now.  Johnny.  Dm  Ljoini;-  to  make  my  will  and 
I  want  \ou  to  take  down  e\erv  word.  As 
you  know,  I  h.aven't  a  soul  dependent  on 
nie  in  the  world,  excej  t  I'reddie.  and 
I'reddie's  tixed  all  ri^-ht.  Last  month  I  g-ot 
two  thousand  dollars  out  of  a  siuQ^le  will 
case,  and  it  w;is  (»nly  fun  I'c^r  me  to  put  the  case 
throui^h.  1  haven't  any  Use  for  nionev.  and 
i  \e  i^ot  iii'./i'e  liuui  is  yooii  ioi  me.      Auw  i  am 
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L^'-oini:;-  t')  tell  you  what  Im  ,\n:  ^"..u  m,,  alK.;i,l 
and  hire  this  cinrtTn  ainl  tit  it  ii|>  [<>  -tiit  vdu 
and  you  hand  the-  tir>l  yrar">  liiil  in  {<>  nit.'."' 

"Dick — why  ii">  too  much — 1 — "  ]  jc  choked 
and  stMppcd. 

"Chuck  it.  JMhnny.  fiu  not  doin;^'-  thiN  for 
notl.iiiLr.  'riurc's  a  Mrini;  t^  ii.  Wail  tiU  you 
ileal"  111)-  concHtion-,."* 

"Conditions?"  he  echoed. 

"\e-..  I  am  to  do  lhi>  only  on  one  condition: 
you  arc  to  ha\e  one  niontli  to  set  the  ihiuL:;  in 
order  and  to  L;et  it  runmnLC  -'"id  then  vnu  are 
to  take  two  nioiuli>'  vacation  in  some  lirst-class 
country  resort." 

The  pastor  looked  at  him  with  hrimmintj;-  eves 
and  he  did  not  speak. 

"Do  you  accept  the  conditions,    lohmu-?" 

"I  can't  do  otherwise,  Dick."  he  said,  slowlv. 
"They  need  it  so." 

"But  you  iieed  the  vacation  a  dum  >i,LrIit 
worse,  old  man.  AimI  rememher  I  shall  hold 
you  to  the  cop.dition-." 

'"And  you'll  come  d<iwn  [n  ihe  openiPLT. 
Dick.'"     The  pastor  looked  up  at  him,  eair^-'rlv. 

'■(  )h,  I'll  he  down,  ^'lu"l!  s^t  nu-  oftener 
than  you  want  to  from  now  on.  I  know  where 
}ou  are  now.  So  lon^-,  old  man.  Xow  lei  Uj) 
on  yourself  just  all  vou  can.  lor  reallv,   lohmiv 
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yi'ti  arc  in  had  shape,  aixl  if  \->u  want  n-allv  to 
lu-l|)  tlusc  |)(.<.|)k-  here  y<»u  w  ill  take  l^ihkI  care  of 
yoiirseli.  (i(K»(l-l,y."'  And  he  had  left  liiin, 
not.  howi-vcr,  without  nii-,;;i\  ini,''^.  I'.nl  there 
was  really  notlniiL,'-  eUe  to  do.  Me  knew  the 
])astor  well  en..n,L;li  to  know  that  there  \\a>  no 
nio\inLr  him  when  once  he  had  made  up  his 
tnind.  lie  W(»'ild  ^o  on  with  hi^  work  even 
lhou,L;h  he  knew  that  death  wonld  he  the  price 
of  ijie  lahor,  and  there  wa-  nothini;  to  do  hnt 
to  let  him. 

1  he  ni'xl  iiKtnth  was  the-  mo^t  iovotis  in 
( lalt  s  whole  lile.  lie  was  jireparinLT  for  the 
.L;rand  openin.^-  on  the  fifteenth  of  April,  h'irst. 
he  would  furnish  the  rooms,  and  to  t4i\c  the  dis- 
trict a  teclin.L;-  of  jjroprictorship  in  the  \ennire 
he  called  for  donation^  of  chairs  and  tahlcs  and 
hooks  and  dishes.  The  result  ama/^'d  him. 
The  nci,t;hhorhood  knew  the  man  now  and  all 
seemed  eai^er  to  help  him  in  the  new  \enture. 
lAerywherc  he  went  he  disscuiinated  entlursi- 
asm.  'I  he  fish-dealer  on  the  corner  .sent  a 
chamber-set,  the  Italian  fruit-vender  furnished 
a  table,  the  ,i;-rocer  sent  dishes.  ever\bodv 
brout^ht  .somethinLj-,  even  a  neL,'-ro  bootblack  wIkj 
bad  only  a  bottle  of  shoe  polish.  It  was  really 
wonderful  to  see  how  the  squalid  little  district 
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(i.ilt    \\a->  c\cr\  uiuTL' ;  tin-  wliuk   l.nrdrii  <>{ 
\]]v  \\i>rk  trll  ii|)()ii  hini.      It  wa^  \i,y  liaii  [n  -.w 
l>eriiiU'ti<l   till-  ri'pair-  aii<l   the  altcraiioii^  an«l 
the  ckanin-,  to  i)Ian  the  ^eope  ui"  the  work  aii<l 
to  orLTaiii/e  it.   to  tiiid   workiiuai   and   to  keep 
them  l)ii-y,  to  order  the  I'unii-hiiiLis  and  to  put 
them  in  ])lace,  ami  to  make  readv  I'or  the  opcii 
hv^  cxerei-eN  (.t'  the   final  day.      The  ehiklren 
were  to  L;i\e  a  little  concert,  the  hall  \va^  to  he 
trimmi-d  with  flower-  and  hranche-  an<l  hunt 
iiiLC,  and  over  one  end  there  wa>  to  he  hun^^  in 
letters  ot  i^reen  the  Mis>iMii  uiotto: 

"(^.oi)  CARi:s.    diiKRi:  IS  iioi'h:  w-vvr 
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lM)r  a  wei  (lalt  scarcely  ^lei)t.  r)nlv  the 
excitement  and  the  urt^'-e  ot'  the  work  kept  liini 
on  h\<  t"eet.  On  h'riday  he  was  to  take  a  hand 
of  children  on  a  trolley  ric  out  to  where  thev 
could  ,i;et  j^reen  hranches  and  dairies  .and  cver- 
.^■reen;  on  Saturday  they  were  t(.  trim  the  hall; 
and  on  Sunday  afternoon  the  ,q;roat  c\eiu  wa> 
to  take  [)lace.  Mis>  C'arniston  .and  Mi.-s  Carov 
were  to  conic  and  siuL;-;  there  was  to  he  a  little 
orchestra  which  had  heen  orL^nnizcd  for  the  oc- 
casion hy  one  of  the  larger  hoys,  and  the  chil- 
dren were  all  to  take  part  in  sonlethint,^  Kv- 
erywiiere  tiiere  was  exiiect.ancy  and  eager  dis- 
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cussjoii.  i:\(T\  cliiM  ill.'  p:i>iur  im-t  .ivkrd  him 
(j'U'stioiis.  .MotliLT^  l.M,kc.l  (,iit  at  him  almost 
ri-vcffutly  a^  thry  -aw  hiiii  Ira-hu-  thrir  chil- 
(h-fii  h_\'  ihf  hand  ami  lalkin^-  to  ihiiii  anima- 
tf'lly  <'l  the  <lrcMrati(iii'-  ami  liu-  iM-ir^rammc. 

'■(m»(1  hic'ss  till'  ))(P(.r  man,"  an  nM  fri-h 
woiiiaii  cric-d  a-  ^Iw  ^aw  him.  "1  Ir'^  [>n,  l;()<.(1 
\'<v  thf  Idikcs  (>\  II-.  I  ),.  \.n\  -rr  ihr  lo.,k  in  his 
eye-.-'  We'd  hrttcr  he  ^(..id  to  him  whilo  \vc 
can.  till'  poor  ilcar." 

Tlu'ti  <\\if;!y,  i\fn  hcfore  he  lia<l  taken  the 
children  (.ut  t'or  the  <k (■oraii..ns,  tlu-re  had  fal- 
len the  tra.L,'-edy.  ( i,  ,d  kn..\\s  win-  it  had  to 
come  just  then.  It  wa-  in  a  diMani  part  of  the 
city  that  it  happened,  the  <ilil  -lorv  rejyea'ed  al- 
most every  day  in  some  city  or  other;  a  hu.sy 
crossin.n',  an  auioniohilc  rollin--  rapidly  and 
tootin.ii:  it.s  warnin-,^  with  di-coneertin^-  racket, 
a  .^udden  jnmpin--  hack  to  axdid  the  terrihle 
tiling;-  and  a  fallin:;  strai,L;hi  hei'ore  another 
swiftly  comin--  from  the  other  direction.  He 
rolled  o\er  and  o\er  in  the  imid  under  the 
bunipin.LT  wheels  and  la\-  .still. — .a  m<^meiU,  and 
then  a  i)oliceman  was  hearini;-  him  crushed  and 
limp  to  the  curl)in.<^. 

"^  oiu-  name? — yotn-  name?"  he  shoutefl,  ex- 
citedly,  for  it    was  evident    that    the  man   had 
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■•(i.ilt." 

"Ami  \<>\\v  .iiMrr--'  \i>\\y  -tixd;  \Mur 
limiif?" 

I  luTr  \\a>..ni)  an^U(.i".       The  i-vrs  wcri'  star- 
in.L,^  ini^«.r!n,L^iy. 

"\\Ii-)  shall  wi-  send  ior'r"  \\v  \n\\  hi-  hp- 
cliisc  to  the  iiian's  rar.  "'Who  -hall  wc  U'll? 
'.juiok.     W'l'MU^ht  t'l  -md  foi-  -oiik'ImkK  " 

I  ho  hps  inii\c<l  ahno-,1  iiiainhhly,  hut  the  jx)- 
lici-man  cau.L;hi  tho  words: 

"t'ariii>ton — Salvation  --.\rin--" 

And  the  soul  of  John  (iah  had  htirvt  from 
the  tenement  that  -o  feehly  had  held  ii. 

An  hour  later   [>ol)eI  l"arni>ton  was  at   the 
telephone.     There  was  a  <|ui\er  in  her  voice 
yet  coolness  and  niasterv. 

"Ves."  she  said.  "lie  helotiq-s  here;  he  he- 
loni^-.s  to  nie.  Send  him  to  4_^  Aiison  Street. 
Send  him  uj  me,  in.^lantlv.      I  shall  he  readv."' 
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HAVE  you  seen  in  the  cathedral  in  I'.erne 
ilie  tij^nre  uf  the  Ma.^-tlalen  hencHni;  over 
the  (lead  Cliri^t?  L'nutieral)le  anL^ui^hl  j^riel" 
l<H)(K'c|)  lor  tears!  a  sen^e  of  unworthine^s  tjiat 
hows  lier  o\-er  the  pitil'ul  feet  wiihoul  enuraL;-e 
to  v,^.,^.]<  the  dead  fa'e!  The  pathetic  li.L,mre 
\fiied  in  its  clinL;in^-  hl.ickness,  poni-iiiL;  out  her 
\x'i-v  >.»»nl  in  lon^in^-,  in  aL;on\,  in  jiitv  as  she 
look-  nil  him  as  he  lies  in  hi>  ahiecl  moment, 
his  li-^nre  rii^id  from  its  ^iiastlv  death,  the 
tender  heart  that  no  man  pitied  sHUed  h\-  the 
tyranny  of  the  strong;-,  and  all  tied  ,sa\e  une, 
and  she  a  sinner, — oji,  the  pathos  of  it!  () 
love  'le  most  ixM^L^Miant  hecau-e  the  most  nn- 
selhsh;  ()  anL^uisli  nnutierahle  hecau.se  it  shat- 
ters the  \ery  sprino-s  (,f  hope.  l.o\e  in  the 
l)resence  of  death, — there  is  the  tra-ed\-  <'f  hu- 
man life. 

Is'thc!  C'arniston's  cry  had  at  first  l)een  ex- 
ultant.     "Xo\\    he  is  mine!"     Clod  at  laM  ji.ad 

given  him  to  her.       To  his  peoi)le  at  the  West 
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\-Av\  he  had  -imply  di-appcarod.  'Idu'v  wduM 
never  kn<»\v.  To  all  who  had  known  him  in  hi-^ 
earlier  world  he  was  already  hui  a  meniorv. 
She  alone  knew  the  secret  of  hi>  life,  (^od's 
own  hand  had  u:iven  him  to  her.  She  had  been 
nnworthy  while  he  wa-  ali\e  to  touch  even  the 
hem  ot  hi-  i^-.^rment.  hm  now  he  was  hers.  1  lis 
.^■ra\e  should  he  to  her  a  hrine  that  should  he 
hers  alone  lorever.  She  would  ke<'j)  it  t^revn 
and  heautiful  and  coxcred  with  tlowers.  It 
shotild  he  the  home  of  Ju-r  heart. 

riiey  h.ad  ti:rned  o\cr  to  luT  the  contents 
of  his  pockets:  a  llihle  and  a  worn  kev.  that 
was  all.  She  look  the  stained,  limp  \olunie 
into  her  hands  rdmo-t  reverenllv.  It  evidentlv 
had  been  his  CfMupanion  for  wars,  .\lmosi  ev- 
ery passa^-e,  es])eciall\-  itt  the  (io^peb.  had  a 
marginal  comment  u])on  it  or  a  cross  reference 
or  underlined  words. 

And  this  now  was  to  he  hers.  Who  eKe 
could  claim  it?  And  what  a  priceless  treasiu-e 
it  was'  She  turned  its  leaves  a-  if  thev  wer  > 
Ciod's  own  tlnci-ers.  The  manV^  wlxT-  life 
breathed  otu  of  it;  while  she  had  that  bonk  she 
would  constantly  lie  in  his  pre-ence.  She 
paused  in  her  turnin.ij;-  at  a  jil'ice  where  the  pa^e 
was  tairly  black  with  interlinini^s.  Jt  was  the 
tvveinieth     rli-nnicr    of     folm      -Inr     m-.  t■^  ,11,  >n^ 
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chapter  that  icIK  h-.w  Mary  Ma-dalenc  Had 
•-.'one  that  iiiornini,^  in  the  darkness  to  the  tonih 
of  her  Master.  She  tried  to  make  .-ut  the 
writing: 

"The  church  dates  from  tlie  cross,  and  the 
first  step  after  the  cr(.)ss  was  made  1)\-  a  woman." 

"She  went  in  tlic  (Lark:  onI\-  io\c  caM>  out 
fear." 

"Tlie  fir.t  niessa.Lre  of  hope  after  death  was 
hrou,<4iit  by  a  woman." 

"lo  a  woman  was  L^n'xen  (  h.rist's  hrst  com- 
mission, i;-^  and  S(i\." 

"He  had  for-olten  the  seven  devils:  'o  Ilini 
it  is  not  <k-(.'i\<  done,  hut  the  po-.siI,ilities  latent 
in  the  h'fe.      I's.   lo :;:[_>." 

"  I  he  task  lalls  froin  hi-  hands  to  l)e  ])icked 
up  l)y  a  woman." 

"A  woman  transfiniured.*' 

"do  to  my  hretln-en.  Go  to  ;;;v  hrethren. 
Go  to  my  hrctJircu." 

"  I  ouch  me  not;  i.  e..  think  not  of  \o\\v  own 
love  and  i(.y.  but  go,  sliare.  let  others'know  the 
blessedness." 

She  looked  up  from  lier  rea<ling  and  her  eyes 
fell  on  the  worn  key.  It  v,as  ijie  kev  to  his 
room,  undoubtedly.  Wlio  wa:.  i,,  ,,iek  up  his 
little  belongings,  and  who  was  to  have  them?' 
And  what  of  his  people  in  the  little  neifdib 
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hood  that  lie  had  made  his  home?  What  of 
them?  The)-  ^vere  e\eii  now  joyously  ])repar- 
in^j;"  to  decorate  the  little  Mi.-sion  room  f(.r  the 
Sahhath  opchinir.  The  tears  for  the  first  time 
caine  to  her  eyes  as  she  thought  of  it.  The  lit- 
tle eliildrcn  lo\ed  him. 

Then  had  come  a  llion^ht  that  drove  the 
hlood  from  her  checks  and  ^ct  hei  heart  to  dtit- 
terini^  as  if  it  were  trying-  to  escape,  (jod  had 
sent  her  this  key  to  his  room,  and  with  it  the 
key  to  his  work.  1  le  \\  is  dead:  the  we»rk  had 
fallen  from  hi:-  slioiildcTs  upon  hers. 

She  tlrop])ed  upon  her  knees  rdmo.st  in  terror, 
so  tremenditn.sly  liad  the  coinicli'in  swe])l  over 
her.  She  tried  to  pra}'.  hni  tlie  word>  she  had 
read  were  heating;  in  her  ears:  "( io  to  inv 
hrethren.  (lO  to  my  brethren:"  "Think  not 
of  your  own  love  and  joy;  hut  l^'o,  share,  let 
< tillers  know  the  hlessedness." 

She  aro.se  with  a  look  of  triumph  on  her 
face. 

'T  will  f;-o,"  she  said,  her  head  erect,  her 
hands  clasped  ti^iit  as  in  i)rayer.  "We  will 
ha\e  the  funeral  in  the  .Mis-imi,  and  r,iid  help- 
in;;'  me  I  will  t:ike  his  work  and  make  it  what 
he  dreamed  ii  mii,dit  he." 

There  were  tears  on  ilie  lon^-  lashes,  hut  there 
\vas  u1or\-  in  the  face  now.      Ii  was  liie  suul  ris- 


3'>-' 


TI I F.  BRKAK  rXG-POIXT 


in^  at  last  over  the  l)f)(ly  in  perfect  inaslery; 
it  was  tlie  nionient  of  \-ictory  supreme  over 
tears,  the  la<t  ra(hant  ,i^Hni])Sc  liefore  tlie  wliite 
veil  shuts  out  the  world  of  the  tle.^b.  forever. 


THE    END 
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THE  MARRIAGE  PORTION 

I5y   II.  A.  .MIT(  IIII.L    KIAVS 

Author  „f  "Tlio  lioad  to  l>;iinas,  „^,"  ..||,.  That  Katoth  Hrt-ad 

Uith  Mo."  »>fc. 

JBl.If.'i  not ;    hy  mail,   l!<1.18 

in  h(.r  r.cw  book,  which  i>  by  far  her  most  important.  Mrs.  Kcavs 
discusses  her  favorite  theme- marnagc.  .'^hc  lavs  the  scene  of  her 
^tory  in  a  modern  university  city  which  nianv  readers  will  recog- 
nize, and  she  portrays  the  life  there  with  an  un.parin-  but  ju^t 
nnderstanding.  As  usual,  she  dcve!,.ps  her  characters  with  unerring 
^khl.  In  i.-ct,  she  depicts  all  her  people,  both  admirable  and  other- 
v.i^c,  >o  naturally,  so  truly,  indeed  so  perfectly,  that  the  dcligl.t.d 
rea,.er  will  be  inclined  to  believe  that  she  writes  of  real  living 
I'reathing,  human  beings,  evicting  in  the  lle.^h  in  the  .hadow  of  a' 
griat   .\merican  university. 

The  stnr3-  centers  rro.nd  AdJa  Cl-ave,  a  charming  woman  wl... 
;.tter  a  brief  marriage  and  an  early  widowhood,  has  won  a  con~id- 
era  ne  reputation  a.  an  arti>t  in  Paris.     Returning  to  her  native  land 
t"  I;^-  u.ih  her  fatlKT,  an  old  and  honurd  profe.>or,  she  is  at  fir.t 
inclined  to  wonder  wl-.c:I;er  life  wi:i  r.iTer  in  her  new  environment 
^o  wide  a  scope  for  her  interct  in  humanity  as  had  been  ofTerc.l  • 
ia-r  delighted  senses  in   Paris      V.:n  ,h,  early  discovers  that  almo., 
u;thni:t  her  knowing  it  her  life  is  seemingly  inextricably  entangled 
uith  the  lives  of  a  homogeneous  yet  strangely  diverse  social  struct- 
-:re.     Iler   f.atlKr,   -Daddy   Mark,"  as   she  calls  him,  or   Professor 
Kay,  as  lie  is  known  to  his  colleagues,  is  a  most  lovable  character 
and  It  15  many  years  .since  we  ha\e  had  in  fiction  so  keenly  diverting 
a  person  as  Mrs.  lleming.  Adela  C!eavo-.s  aunt,  and  a  w'oman  with 
an  infmitc  capacity   for  martyrdom.     The  interplay  of  interests  in  •> 
university   community  is  alertly  realized  in   the  development   of  th. 
ah^nrbmp   plot,   which    slmws   the  gradual   growth   of  as   sweet   and 
tui.ler  a  love-story  as  has  been  tuld  by  any  American  novelist 
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AN  UNUSUALLY    POWEKFUL  NOVEL 


HER  HUSBAND 

The  Mystery  of  a  Man 

I5y  .JII.IA   MACiliriUH 

Aiitlior  of  "PiiiKfss  Smiiii."  "A  IlcnvtMi-KissiiiK  Hill,"  etc..  etc. 

IIIusliiii..l  !)>    M  (  US  \VOL<  OTT  IIIT(  IK(K  K 

$l.:t.~  iD't:  I)}   mail  SI.IH 

T!ii-  is  Miss  Magrudcr's  most  powerful  novel;  in  fact,  it  is  xhe 
tinvcl  nn  which,  in  her  own  opinii.m,  her  literary  reputation  will  re>t. 
In  it  she  displays  to  the  full  her  command  of  the  arts  of  the  story- 
teller, htr  ability  to  lead  the  reader  breathlessly  from  climax  to 
climax,  her  power  as  a  delineator  of  character,  her  broad  acquaint- 
.-.Mcc  with  human  nature  and  her  knowledge  <if  how  to  express  human 
emotions  to  their  last,  tingling  vibrations. 

The  story  centres  around  the  puzzling  character  of  Egbert  Loiliiaii. 
And  here  indeed  is  a  man  who  is  a  mystery  from  the  very  beginning 
,jf  the  novel  —  in  his  wooing,  in  l;i~  coiiri>l;ifi,  in  liis  ii.arri.Tge  to 
the  remark.-ible  heroine  of  the  story,  —  tlic  charming  young  Ameri- 
can girl  whom  this  intiresting,  distinguislnd  Soolfhman  -o  c.-'"ii- 
vatcs  —  in  his  i.iarricd  life—  and  who  grows  iiMre  and  ni^tre 
remarkable  and  mystifying,  even  to  his  wife,  as  the  romance  goes 
on,  until  near  the  close  of  the  story  t'  e  wile  and  the  reader  are 
amazed  and  held  breathless  at  a  disclosure  of  which  neith.cr  she  nor 
any  one  else  had  the  slightest  hint  or  conception.  Through  the 
whole  gamut  of  human  emotions  tlie  gir!  in  tl.is  novel  pa'^ses,  and 
the  reader  follows  Iilt  and  tl'.e  m.in  at  her  .-iile  with  wouiki  and 
fascination. 

During  its  publication  in  tlie  columns  of  a  ci.irrcnt  p"p-.ilar  maga- 
zine this  novel  created  a  storm  of  discussion.  For  serial  purposes 
the  story  was  condensed  to  about  half  its  length.  In  book  form  it 
i<  now  for  (he  fir^-t  time  pre-ented  in  its  entirety. 
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A    new    novel    l.y   ,|,e   „„,h..r  of  ••  II„ppy    |Ia,,Ki.„ 


THE  KNIGHT-ERRANT 

Hy  K(»im:f:t  .\i,i;\\m»i  k  u  \^,,s 

Aiitlior  .,f  "Happy  llaukiiis."  ,.,,..  ..,,.. 

Illii-trjird   l)y    l|\\s<)\    MOOTII 

■Sl.li.-,   iM-r  ;    liy   mail.   SI. .{7 

A  mn,l,r„.  city-brcd  "  Hnj.py  llawkins."  one  Plulip  Lytton  by 
nam.,  a  yunng  mat,  w,th  ample  furtune  and  excellent  i.l.a.  about 
enjoying  the  good  things  in  life,  takes  to  heart  the  taums  of  his 
lady  love  and  engages  entertainingly  in  business.  Making  a  failure 
-f  .t  in  his  simple,  blundering  way  he  leaves  Xcw  York  to  H'tk  his 
fortunes  in  the  Far  West.  Here  Mr.  Wason  takes  us  over  familiar 
ground  in  that  country  that  he  knows  so  well  and  has  already  written 
about  so  engagingly  iu  Hatty  HazA'ins.  tlie  eountrv  which  D^ 
C  rothersso  well  names  "the  land  of  the  large  and  charitable  ai: 

-Mr.  \.a-.n  knows  men  and  women,  their  strength  and  weakn.., 
th.r  vies  a.:d  virtues,  and  packed  to  the  covers  though  it  is  with 
nicidrnt.  with  suspense,  witii  the  essence  of  story  interest,  his  new 
bo<;k  yet  carries  a  strong  moral.  His  fresh,  spontaneous  humor. 
u...c!i  the  SaUon  has  called  '-American  humor  in  it,  bcsi  .,,,„•  " 
fl.i-lies  everywhere. 

Someone  has  compared  a  \Va.,n  l,„.,k  to  tlic  wildwood.  with  its 
hgl-.ts  and  snadows,  its  lilting  melodies,  its  sudden  storms,  its  joy- 
cus  freedom.  Editors,  publishers,  his  friends  his  critics,  have  aU 
objected  to  an  apparent  lack  of  technique  in  Mr.  Wagon's  writing- 
hvA  he  continues  to  mingle  humor  and  pathos  the  dramatic  and  the 
argmnentatne.  the  tender  and  the  cynical,  with  all  the  prodigality 
and  ongmahty  ot  old  .Xature  herself.  Of  stories  there  is  no  end 
I.ut  .n  addition  to  a  real  story,  a  Wason  book  gives  the  reader  tlie 
rare  privilege  of  intimate  association  with  a  broad,  sympathetic 
and  dLcrimmatm..  personality.  It  is  not  necessary  to  agrle  with 
.M-.  fattens  on  controversy  -  and  the  reader  who  enters  i,uo 
the  spirit  of  It  can  find  much  of  what  Stevenson  calls  the  joy  of 
mental  wrestling.  '  ' 


SMALL.      MAYNARD 
P    u    b    1    i    ,    h    e    r    ., 
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A  BULLY  GOOD  STORY! 


THE  INCORRIGIBLE  DUKANE 

11}  (ii:oij(.i    <  .  siiiiHJ 

AiMlH.r  of  "Tlu>  I'riiict'w.s  of  KorR*'."  etc. 
Illiisiiiiic.l  liy  STAM.I  V  I..  WOOD 

$1. •-:.">  iHl;  liy  mail,  sjil.iJ" 

If  Jimmv  Dnkanc  Ii.i.ln't  Imtii  a  "  K-md  fellow."  hr  wmildn't  have 
(jot  int.,  !-o  iiiiKh  tr.nililc  aiul  if  lu-  hadn't  hcui  a  k^.h!  fil..,w  lie 
u.niMn't  iiavc  — J. lit  that's  tlic  story!  ,,,;,..,. 

\\c  bad  l>cen  easily  arqiiirinR  the  record  as  rerpctual  llnlnta)- 
>•  ik.r  fur  i'.K.a.Kvav.  w  h- n -- x^-H.  ■'Jam..  A.  Diikane,  Sr  had.  s<. 
tM  M-'.ik.  liroimlit  down  his  fi-t  on  the  tahle  witli  a  l.aiii;.  James  A. 
Dakanc  Jr.,  liad  hcen  inider  t!ic  fi^t  and  his  fve^  p,,ppe<l  open  very 
wide  indeed."  Oukane  and  Company  were  in  the  concrete  constnic- 
th>n  l.Msine.s  ami  th.y  were  ercetinj;  a  hig  dam  clear  out  in  Nevada 
The  elder  Dtikane  decided  that  the  way  to  solve  the  problem  of  what 
f(.  do  with  Jimmy  was  to  >.et  him  to  work.  50  lie  sent  him  out  t,. 
•■  make  a  report  "  on  the  dam.  lie-  Dukane.  Sr..  -  then  vamoosed 
IT  j-urope  an<l  left  younp  Jimmy  to  work  out  hi^  own  ".aivation. 

••The  sn-.n   tail-lights  of   the  train   flickered.  fa>led.  then   with   a 
•ul.icn   ini<chievons    wink   alt..^;cthrr   disappeared;    the    Ian    piittniK' 
.  f  the  encine  was  like  a  hoarse  chuckle.  .  ,    ,  ,.  ,,  , 

•"Dumped  in  a  puddle  at  elevui  o  clock  at  n!:.;!it,  Jimmy  Dukane 
vociferated  resentfully.  . 

••  in  the  caravan  just  departed  tlierc  was  cverytlunR  to  cnmturt 
the  soul  to  cheer  the  mind  and  mni^en  the  p.i'jtc -- hri^lit  li^'hts 
uuR  chairs,  jolly  companions,  a  well-tocked  huttet.  Here. --what 
l!,e  deuce  was  here  anvway  except  water'  He  accd  al.out.  A  ew 
,ni~er:d)le  beams  of  liiiht  escaped  throufih  the  dingy  depot  window 
n„t  up..n  the  wet  platf..rm  and  f;!-' imed  pl.ys:ly  a.ony  tl;e  rails; 
-,,me  dinance  away  in  front  of  Imu  plowed  half  a  dozen  ml^ ty. 
I    niinous    balls    like     swamp-lanterns    which    he     surm>ed     to    l)c 

w  indows.  .  .    •      ,  •  '  \  '  „  1  ;„ 

•••The  Rovernor  ^tung  his  son  and  heir  this  tmic,    he  remar.sC(l  m 

nnnu-n^c  di-i;u'^t." 

That  was  „nlv  the  hcKinning  of  it.  Tilings  started  to  liapp- n  at 
..ncc  and  when  Jimmv  w.  ke  up  in  the  morning  in  this  little  sage- 
brush town  of  Mel.lon  and  found  his  clothes  and  money  pone  and 
a  tramp's  raiment  in  tlirir  place  — with  no  money  — he  w.ts  natural. y 
ndignnnt.  lUit  his  indignation  fell  nn  d.af  cars.  Nobody  knew 
1  im^;  h.e  knew  nobn.ly.  lie  began  ui  get  hungry.  What  should  he 
d..'  ' 

What  would  .Vf't4  do? 

'lie  story  of  what  h.e  di.!  —  ar\-\  incidentally  of  how  he  met  a 
c'larming  girl  bv  the  name  of  Enid  — is  one  of  tlie  mo.t  delightful 
that  have  fallen 'to  the  lot  of  the  novel-reader  m  many  a  day.  \  outli 
—  exuberant,  unconquerable,  "•incorrigible"  Youth- is  m.  around 
and  over   it  iili. 

\'ou  will  ey.joy  "  The  Incorrigible  Dukaue. 
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ADVENTURE    HEROISM    LOVE 


THE  LOSER  PAYS 

A  Story  of  the  French  Revolution 

iiv  >i\riv  ()Pi:nsii.\\v 

Aiitliiir  of  "TIm>  Cross  of  Honour" 
81.::.".   lU't  ;    l)y   mail,   !*«I.;i7 

In  this,  her  second  novel  to  Jn-  ^ivcn   to  American   rradcrs,  the 
author   of   '•  Tlie   Cross  of   Ilonnur"   tells   a   fine,   l)rnve    story   that 
Ww!  still  fiirtlier  enhance  the  reputation  won  by  htr  previous  hook. 
"The  Loser  I'ays  "  is  llic  st'>ry  of  the  devotion  to  love  and  duty  of 
no  Ics?  a  personage  than  Rouget  de  Lisle,  the  author  of  the  "  Mar- 
Many  otiicr  writers  have  already  taken  the  French  Revn- 
li;i:un  as  th.eir  tlume  hut  Mi-s  Opcnshaw  is  one  of  the  few  who  have 
iii.i-ie  it  vivid  and  human.     In  fact,  it  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  no 
■  :ie  else,  since  Fcli.x  Gras  wrote  "The  Rids  of  tlie  Midi."  has  given 
lis  ;i  >f.ry  of  the  French  Revolution  of  so  fine  a  quality. 
"A  -tirriiig  tale,  capitally  recounted."  —  L<nd'n   Times. 
"  The   r"-^ihi!ities  of  tlie   Revolution   in   France  as   a   subject   of 
tutioii  are  almost  infinite,  but  tliey  have   seldom  be-n   used  with   so 
kk'.n  a   dramatic  perception  and  at  the  same  time  so  ju>t  a  regard 
fur   tl;e   main   outline^  of  history   as  in    Miss   Openshaw's  book."- 
GUlsg^li'  Herald. 

"The  story  is  so  fascinating  that  the  reader  clo-es  the  book  only 
wI-,on  lie  has  reached  the  la-t  page.  'Tlie  Loser  Pays'  will  be  suc- 
cessful because  the  author  has  a  good  story  to  tell.  It  may  be  rer- 
ommtnded  to  all  who  like  a  dashing,  romantic  story  full  of  inci- 
(1(  ni."  —  Cljsgczi-  Citiccii. 

"  There  is  really  fine  description  of  the  September  massacres.  The 
-tory  deserves  more  than  a  transient  place  amonc;  recent  I'lction  of 
the  Great  Revolution."— 7/i^  Outlook  (London). 
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AN  AMERK  AN  AND  AN  ENGLISH  NOVEL  OF 
PERMANENT    IMPORTANCE 


THE  ROAD  TO  DAMASCUS 


AiiIIht  iif 


\\  ii li 
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ll>    II.    \.  Ml  K  mil.  Ki 
'■|l<-    rii.il     I  :il<lli    ISk'IxI 
!<1..'()    |liis||iili.I 

I  hi-  -t(iry  ul  a  >"Uiiv;  uil't  \^li",  w'l.ci  .;  ■  i  ■  •  '"  I""''  ^^'^^ 
atKJtlicr  womans  boy  slinuld  call  her  own  husband  father,  adopts 
the  Ixiy  witliuiit  i\er  lilting  lur  hu-hand  know.  From  this  basic 
tlicnu  Mrs.  Kiays  develops  a  dramatic  aii'l  pnwtrful  >tory,  "the 
finest  novel  of  social  inipurt,"  says  Mr.  Percual  Pollard,  in  his  crit- 
ical volume,  "  Their  liay  in  Court."  "  written  hy  an  \iiieiican  wnman 
in  iiAiMt  times  ;  one  of  tlio-,-  rare  hooks  proving  that  all  is  not  hopc- 
I'.-siy  chalT  in  the  field  of  .American  fiction.  'The  Road  to  Damas- 
cus'  is  a  book,  and  contains  a  character,  worthy  of  Innj?  lite.  The 
character  of  Kicharda  in  this  book  i->  one  of  the  tinest  ever  drawn  by 
.American  woman  ;  the  book  itself  has  perhaps  the  broadest  view 
life  that  has  been  shown  on  our  side  of  the  water." 
.■\  novel  of  remarkable  power.  It  grips  the  attention  like  an 
Ml  drama." —  New  ycrh  Timts. 
It   is  all  true,"   says  Uean   i lodges, 

.IWs    of    Liotl." 

"1   took  up  the  "Road  to  Damascus' 
TarlKll,  "and  <!id  not  lay  it  c|<,wn  until  the  itul.     It  is  a  fascinating 
handling  of  a  dillicult  problem— a  must  successful  handling,  too." 


an 

of 


ilie 


true  to  human  nature  and 
after  dinner,"  says  Ida  .\I. 


BROKE  OF  COVENDEN 

I5y  .1.  <  .  S\ Aim 

.\utlior   of    '•  Arainintii,"    •loitmic."    "Mi-iuss    Domtliy 

.>Iai\iii."  fti  . 

S|..'0  postpaid 

.\  remarkable  novel,  that  makes  ordinary  fiction  pale  in  com- 
parison. Mr.  .Siiaitli  has  produced  a  book  that  holds  its  own  among 
those  of  .Meredith,  Dickens,  and  Thackeray.  It  is  the  story  of  an 
luiKlish  country  family  of  the  present  day.  "  'i  iiete  is  no  living 
wiitcr  in  Knjjland  or  this  country  to  whom  it  would  not  be  a  creflit." 

—  .'ifriuf^tii-ld  h'cfuhlican.  "  Almoit  alone  of  recent  English  fic- 
tion, it  pl.iys  with  e(|ual  mastery  on  all  the  stops  of  human  emotion." 

—  A'ltt'  y'oik  Tiiiu's.  "From  the  first  moment  Mr.  Snaith  makes 
your  attention  his  willing  slave,  you  read  with  th.at  rare  vacillation 
uluch  urges  you  to  hurry  forward  for  the  story  and  to  linger  for  the 
detail."— -IZ/jd/iV  Moiit'idy.  "  .\n  exceedingly  lively  and  diverting 
tragic  comedy  of  ircn  rid  old  acres.  Mr.  Snaith  has  invention,  en- 
ergy, and  ideas  of  his  own.  He  has  courage  and  sympathy  and  the 
sovereign  faculty  of  interesting  his  readers  in  the  fortunes  of  most 
of  his  dramatis  pcrsonae.  The  author  has  given  us  a  delightful 
heroine,  a  wholly  original  hero,  and  a  great  deal  of  entertainment, 
{"T  which  we  offer  h.ini  on  •  he;irty  ilrrnks." — !.'.n:d'>i  Sf'i\-!'it:'r. 


SMALL,      MAYNARD 
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THE  POPULAR  NOVELS  OF 
FREDERICK  ORIN  BARTLETT 


THE  WEB  OF  THE  GOLDEN  SPIDER 
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lllii>.lr;iii.|  l.>   II AKKIsoN   I  |n|||  |;  ,,,„|  i  ||  \|;|. 

>>l  ..">•»  |«ist|iaitl 
"'The   Wi'h  fif  the  (ioldm   Spiilcr "  ^l 
ilccil  tlicrc  is  no  nioiUrn  t.ilc  which  cnlll,l:ll^      >  im  n-.    ,i  i     ■.  .  i; 
and  tincxptctid  tUTm."— rinl.idelthia  l)u}uirer.     "  N'tvcr  did  an 
tiianccr  wt.ivc  a  i:iorc  tantjlod  wch  of  cptwintd  ]• 

K'cr  and  hcndderincnt."— t'/rji/jiij /'  ,-.-.     "  It  wtl' 

nadi-r    hrc  hlo^ly    intcrcstC'!    >'  ■     .      ,i 

Lilobc-Dch,ocrat. 

THE  SEVENTH  NOON 

lllllN|r:iti'c|    li«     I   DM)    Ml    |   |;|   |)|    i    <i    |^ 
SI   .",i»    |...v||i,iii| 

"J  y  :    Kurtka  '  '.    j,.:..;..i.  :  :  i 

"Hail  to  yoii.   Frcdirick  Orin   Bartlctf,  and  al«->  tho  '  tin 

laorninj;.     And  may  you  write  many  more  n(  :' 

orhing  as  "  The  Sevinth   N<iun.'     Vca,  verily, 
i.ath  a  nc'.v  ami  unhackn>       '  ■  '    . 

"The   thrill  starved   re.  .       s   hi«  eyes   to  the   rapidty-turne! 

]■■>■:■,  ,  and  halts  not   for   fo.  d  t.r  sleeping.     One  vivid  climax   sue 
I       :.    another,    the    scene    ranging    from    the    Wai:.!  f  Asinrin.    t'> 
(  hinatown,    from    Riverside    Drive    out    to    the    si;'  '   insjalow 

•Alure  Teter  so  narrowly,  and  for  tlie  second  time.  .  .;.,  -  murder. 
And  the  dramatic  end,  which  not  for  worlds  would  tins  Rratitle  ' 
nvi.wer  disclose  untimely,  is  all  that  might  he  ht'peil  from  the  Ro.i.j 
and  galloprng  action  "not  lost  hut  gone  before."  "—C/iuai.'o  Uccorii- 
I  ?<■>■  ihl. 

THE  PRODIGAL  PRO  TEM 

llliiviiMi,.,!  I,>    now  \i:i»  (  IIWDM.i;  (  l||;|«s[^ 

."Sl.TiD   |io«(;iaid 

The   saycsi,  most    spirited   story    for  many  a  year,   with  a  deep 

■indcrcuneiit   of   fine   humanity.     "  Unqucstiotiahly   c)ne   of  the   tnost 

charmmg  comedies  of  human  people  we  have  had  for  a  long  time/' 

—  A  r:i'  York  Herald. 

"Once  in  a  while  comes  a  story  that  is  just  the  sort  to  finish 
at  a  sitting,  satisfied.  Such  a  novel  is  Mr.  F^artlett's  latest  He 
has  given  us  a  most  delightful  story  in  "The  Prodigal  Pro  Tern.""— 
I'oston   Transcript. 

"A  love  story  of  graceful  charm,  with  a  heroir.  sweetly 

womanly,  ar.  1  with  a  hero  we  like  heartily.  As  thiic  i,  also  humor 
in  the  book,  lots  of  true,  happy  humor  of  the  best  .American  variety 
ami  as  the  author's  style  is  full  of  life  and  picturesqueness  in  sirn- 
piicity,  one  reconinu-tu!,  'The  Prodicnl  Pro  T'.  :n.' " — (  ;.■, ,•,,.•,,  /,■».■.■ 
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STANDARD  AMERICAN  HUMOR 


r.y  <.I(iK<ii:  IIOKM  i:  IOKIMI  K 

LETTERS  FROM  A  SELF-MADE  MERCHANT 
TO  HIS  SON 


1 :  i;    Hi 


l,,,r 


■.    HI    i)(.Ti)t.  uiai    licni  ill  1 
Mipliy  ihnt  America  li.is  nroilnccl. 

iiiiisti;.«  .1  I  y  I',  i:.  <;!Mf;Kii 

)SI  .~>t>  piist  piiiil 

r.y  I  iM.i  V  I'l  Tilt  dinm: 

MR.  DOOLEY   IN  PEACE  AND  WAR 

MR.  DOOLEY  IN  THE  HEARTS  OF  HIS 

COUNTRYMEN 

Two  vcjlumcs  tliat  have  never  lost  their  hold  on  the  affections  of 
American  piih'i-. 

lly    liOIAIAN    I.    I'AV 

KIN  O'KTAADN 

PINE  TREE  BALLADS 

UP  IN  MAINE 

Uiihnan  D;iy's  tuniuus  buoks  ii.'ivc  made  liiin  ti-.i-  !:i'.::c  :itL-  ui  i'..^ 
'.  'own  I"a-f  ^'.•lnkt•^•. 

l!:u!i,   i!liistr:i»<'«l.  SI. 00  ncl  ;    liy   iiiiil.   St. 10 

r.y  11. 1. IS  i'A!:ivi  i:  lu  Ti.iii 

PERKINS  OF  PORTLAND 

Mr.  Butler's  "  Terkins,"  the  advcrtisinR  man,  who  always  stiidit 
is  proMttns   fif^t   h.nnl  — "  Miirdock's   Soap   is  pure   snap.     If  yo  ; 
.lon't  believe  it,  bite  it"  —  is  the  cla-sic  fieure  of  advertising  humor 
Illnstratrd.   Sl.OO   postpaid 

r.y  ri,()Ki;\ri;  tinsi.i.v  « ov 
THE  CHRONICLES  OF  RHODA 

The  inimitable  .lulubiography  of  a  litile  girl,  tilled  with  the 
:-.iin;^U'd  pathos  and  I'linvr  of  chiMbond,  bm  f'  r  i;rown-iip  rv:u':'T~, 
\mH    fi'r  children. 

llliisiriKiI   in  r.  lor  by  .II.-sii;   \\ll.l.<  <).\   S.MITII. 
s  I  .•j.rt  post  piii<l 

liy  \  IMTV  SIII'.KIIT 

THE  GOSSAMER  THREAD 

i.;'u:    '■  Rliod.i,"    .Mi^>   Si-iberl'-   lu::Minc,   "  \  ■ /iw'.!,"   i^  a   little   gi:l 
—  a    Geriiian-.X.ncrican  —  but    her   book    is    for    grown    people    wl:o 
V  .tit   I,,  l.,:.lv-  ?i:u-k  t'.  t'lrir  mvn  cliiMi^ll  .nlT:i:r^  and  tiotioiis. 
llluvtral.d  by  \V.  T.   i;!:\I)A 
Sl.OO  11(1  ;   by  mail.  St.lO 


S    M    A    L,    L 


M    A    Y    N    A    R    D 

b    I    i    s    h     p    r    «, 


&      COMPANY 
Boston 


STANDARD  AMERICAN  HUMOR 


Hy   ISOISIKT    \l.i:\\M)I  K    \V\>(>\ 

HAPPY  HAWKINS 


Ilafypy  is  a  cowboy  ■  i 
ne  of  the  most  lovably  I 
•'■■•     "  \mcricnn  h;;t::-  -  : 


i>   l;i>if    t;: 

'hers  in  Air 
•-•.,     -ay-,  thf  Av.'/i   I.. 
Illiistialcd    by    IKiW  \|;i>    (.ll.«:s.      Sl.r.O    pustpaid 


i!y  lor  I.  (  II  wDi:  u  n  \i;i:i> 
UNCLE  REMUS  AND  THE  LITTLE  BOY 


'.'ncli'  R.rii:;.  1..  l;.  an'!  like  its 
'l'li^,'lit.  ^'diini,'  aiui  mM  will  rejoice 
,'."   "  Brer   RaMiit  ami   the   rimnurK- 


Till-    :-    the    latest    an<l    ' 
pre'iecc'i'-ors,  iv  an  uv 
at  ••  The  Story  of  the 

T!  T!!."    .11(1  the  many  uihir-. 

IIIll«tr:itf<?  liy  J.  >I.  (  (.M)|;.      si._T,  |iMxtp.ii.i 

r.y  Ml  \(  i:  i»<»\\\(ii:tu 
THE  LETTERS  OF  JENNIE  ALLEN 

•'Jennie  Allen  l^■^^  come  t..  -tay,  uu  t'.iii:'     '      ■■  >    [,:..,,■<.•-- 

sors  of  fame.     There  is  no  dull  page  in  th-  ,•  will  lanph 

iineself  into  conniptions  over  their  qnainiiK--,  .,im  recover  to  absorb 
.  ileep  and  sober  truth  beneath."  —  i/.  Louis  Times. 

DOWN   HOME  WITH  JENNIE  ALLEN 

•  Rarely  is  a  sequel  as  good  as  that  of  which  it  is  a  continnation  ■ 
ml  more  rarely  is  it  better.  Hnt  Miss  Donworth  has  achieved  the 
rarest  success.  She  has  reached  a  finer  strain  of  hninor  and  a  deep- 
er vein  of  homely  philosophy  than  in  her  earlier  vohtiii  '/ 
as  that  was.  Seldom  indeed  is  there  publidied  so  wl, 
tender,  so  brave,  or  so  humorous  a  book  as  this,"— 5flH  IruntUco 
Argonaut. 

IJotfi   books  arc  illiist  i  atcd  by  I".   \\.  i.WVi.VM 
I.  Mb.    .SI., "id    p()-.tpaii| 

THE  EARLY  AMERICAN  HUMORISTS 

Rcpre-fntati\e  vrleeti"n-  frn;;i  tlie  uor!-  ■  f  t'.e  '  •  i  .\nuTican 
liimiori'^ts,  from  the  early  beRinnings  to  the  ia«t  generation."  ■^uch  as 
Menjaniin  I"rank-Iin.  Artemus  Ward,  Flill  .-Xrp.  Augustus  U.  Long- 
;|treet,  John  Phoenix.  Orpheus  C.  Kerr,  Mrs.  Partington.  Petroleum 

\.    .Na-by,   Ji.-h    I'lHini:;-,   and    nnny   <it!ivr-. 

Ulnio,  iwo  vdjuincs.  sold  soparatoly    floxild.'  «  inih,  <ac  h  7.".  (•••nts 

lift;    hj    mail,  K(>  <<iils:    l|,-\il)l,-   Itatbi'f.  .si.oo   n.  t  ; 
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*•  Mr.  Wnllor  I'l  ii-!inrirH  I'^mIoii'h  onnhvh  hikI  rrlJiciHiiiM 
oil  tlio  <Mtiil<'iii|iiirnry  AiiH-riiiiii  NdiilP."  **">>*  I  'ft,  "  linvp 
aMnirloil  iitU-iitioii  Soriume'  of  llirir  mlinliirlv  ti(  iiioNpliprf> 
jiml  their  Kuniid  jii.liiiic  iit.      lie  in  im  i  iiltTrHfiiiil  >»  rin-r." 


THE  AMERICAN   STAGE  OF  TO-DAY 

liy  WAI.II  i;  IMM<  IIAKI)  I  AT«'\ 

lorincrlv   i>i.iiM,ili<    (  iiii<    ><(  ilic   ••Now    ^i.ik   Sun" 


\  vit.il  treattmnt  of  tlip  drama  in  America  as  it  is  devclopinR  at 
the  iprcsciit  day.  Until  the  publication  of  this  vohinic,  in  ui^^, 
almost  ten  y<ars  had  pas^-ed  since  the  appearance  of  any  similar 
work,  and  during  that  time  important  changes  had  marked  tl:c 
evohnion  rf  the  stase  in  this  country. 

.Mr.   I-latnn\s  style  is  always  piquant  and  illuminating;  his  contri- 

'   ition    to   the   literature   of   the   theatre    fa^cinatiiie;   and    informincf. 

'  i'hc   .American    Staqe  of  To-day"   is  a   full   hook,  stimulating  the 

ader  to  a  new  un<IerstandinR  of  the  meaning  and  the  value  of  our 

•no  in  the  progress  of  the  American  stage.     Some  '>f  the  tv.enty- 

-le  chapters  are  :  "Our  Infant  Industry,"  "The  Witching  Hour,' 

■  I'aid    in     Full,"   "The    Servant     in    the     House,"    "Our     Leading 
\>-tor,"  *•  Ki-^ses  and  David  Belasco,"  '•  <  ^'-ervations  in  the  Drnma," 

■  The  Confcs^:ons  of  a  Critic." 

••  It  v><-uld  lie  well  for  our  stage  ii  (.very  theatregoer  should  study 
Mr.  I-!atoi!"s  book." — Life.  "Bright  and  graphic."— A' t'ti'  >'.  r/.' 
Tinu'S.  "Will  further  the  intere-ts  of  good  plays  and  a  hctter 
stage."  —  Professor  Richard  Burton  in  the  Bcllwan.  "Waller 
Prichard  Eaton  has  made  him>^clf  the  most  talked  of  and  mo'-t  gen- 
rr.-illv  approved  writer  on  stage  subjects  in  the  metropolis." — C/nVii^'O 
Tyibur.e.  "  He  is  no  fonnal  critic  :  be  does  not  write  to  in-truct 
his  readers  in  the  fundam<ntal  principles  of  the  stage  ;  he  seeks  to 
give  them  a  pictoriil  view  and  a  graphic  understanding  of  it»  tlect- 
ing  panorama.  lie  entertains  us  even  while  he  enlightens  us." — 
nosliui  rranscrif't.  "Informing  to  the  student  who  fee's  an  intel- 
ligent interest  in  the  ci  iitemporary  drama." — Dial.  "  The  vohtm.' 
:■.  an  admir.ible  illustration  of  what  dramatic  criticism  micht  br, 
discriminating  and  with  keen  sense." — The  H'orlJ  To-day.  "'It 
f;i\es  the  reU'ler  unmixed  delight." — .S'ttuirt  Si't.  "  Mr.  Eaton  writes 
ulII.  With  fulnes.<  '.f  knowledge  and  with  philo-'phic  jitdgnntn." 
Thr     Theatre.     "  We     cordiallv     recommend     this     book." —  The 
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>Ir.  iMiti>ii  IN  Mcliularl  \  ,  niiiip  iiikI  N.viii|>>ttli<-(  i<-  iin  well 
iiN  rritiriil.  Up  in  iiIno  \iiiry.  iiikI  tlir  toiiiliiiiiilioii  <>(  (Ik-mc 
<|tinli(:oH  iiiiikcN  him  riiil  iioiid y  i  i'a<ial>I<-.*'  (i«'oriif  S«-iliol 
in   lln«    I'lllshurgh   (jatelte-'Itmes. 


AT  THE  NEW  THEATRE  AND  OTHERS 

The  American  Stage 

Its  Problems  and  Performances 

1908-1910 

r.v  \\.\i.Ti:u  I'liKii  \iti>  i:  Ainv 

Author  of  "The  Aiufi  n  an  Ma^i-  uf   Tuilay" 

Alter  an  introductory  chapter  on  the  Theatrical  Syndicate.  Mr. 
Eaton  divides  his  book  into  three  parts,  the  fir-t  dtr/lin?  with  the 
lir>t  year  at  the  New  Theatre,  the  sccin.l  wiili  plays'  pn.d;;.!  ■ 
ilscwhcrc,  the  tliird   with  varied  dramatic  topics. 

The  cliaptcr  heads  are:  Part  I:  "A  Vca,  at  the  New  Thcitr.  - 
Suni;nary,"   "Strife,   a   Dramatic   Debate,"   "Mr.    Sheldon    Wrcstle-i 

and    Is    Thrown, Don'   and    'Liz,    the    Mother, Salem    via 

Scandinavia,"  '  I'ridcgrooms  and  the  French  Revolution, Sister 

r.eatricc  '  and   'Rran.i, Tlie   Winter's   Tale'   without    Scenery," 

"  F.cethnven  — a    Dramatic    iliography " ;     I'art    TI:    "The    Easie-t 
Way,"  "  Miss  Nethcrsoie  as  Miickraker."  "J  hn  Drew  Goes  to  Med.' 

Mr.   Thonv. -'s   New   Birth,"  "'Israel'  and    the    Happv    Ending," 


•Herod'  at  La>t,"  "A  Tempest  in  a  Teapot,"  "Mr.  Klein  Tackles 

l;c  Court-,"  '■  iJooth  Tark-    'ton.  Sophomore,"  "Miss   P.arrymore  in 


'  .Mid-Channe 
Society"  and  Mr 
llu!.hand"s  Wife,' 
and  Hrethoven  " 
nicnt  of  .Xcting," 
fur  Operetta 
Clyde    Kitch, 


Miss  Ci  -rs  Champions  Her  Sex,"  "Pillars  of 
I■"i^ke,'  Little  Evolf  and  Nazimova,"  "Her 
"The  Pa<i  .Morals  of  Good  Plays,"  "Bare  P'oct 
Part  III:  "Some  Popular  Errors  in  tl;*-  ]  '■  ■ 
Great  .-Xctinc  and  the  Modern  Drama."  "  A  I 
"The  Drama*,  t  as  a  Man  of  Letters:  t!ic  case  oi 
"William  Wiiuer  —  An  Apnreciation,"  "Organizing 
.Audiences  — tlie  Dram.".  Lcagu"  of  .\merica,"  "The  Cheap  Theatre 
and   the   Vomig,"   '■  The    Cnconceited    Dramatists'   Club." 

"  It  is  a  clever  and  entertaining  book,  full  of  sharp  observation 
.-!:id  lively  humor  and  a  whrile-ome  spirit  of  independence.  Mr. 
Eaton  knows  the  contemporaneous  theatre  well,  has  ideas  of  his 
own  and  e.Kpresses  them  with  indisputable  ability.  About  the  wnrk 
'if  the  New  Theatre  he  writes  with  point  and  discernment  and  his 
papers  on  Clyde  Fitch  and  Augustus  Thomas  are  both  excellent  "— 

"  The  essay,  '  Tie  Ciieap  Theatre  and  the  Young,"  is  one  of  the 
r::^e  treatises  on  this  subject,  which,  because  of  their  moderation. 
defy  contradiction  in  any  particular.  Its  careful,  unbiassed  pcru.sa! 
IS  recomniended  to  legislators  and  municipal  authorities  in  the  earn- 
est hope  that  they  may  take  heed  le>t  the  implied  predictions  in  Mr. 
Eaton's  observations  nf  t!;e  damace  bound  to  he  done,  and  to  the 
future  come  true.'" — Brooklyn   Citizen. 
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WC         ,•  AND  ECONOMICS 

A    Miidy   <if   till'    I         [iiriilr   Ilflalinii    Ix-lwct'ti    !>ii  u   ;iml    Women 
;i«i   .1   l-'iKlor  ill   Sol  iiil    i;\  iiliii  inii 

Initio,  ilolh.  |ja|itr  laliol.  JS1.50  jidstpaid 

Tlie  fact  that  this  book  has  gone  through  many  cditic<ns  in  America 
iirl    Cirtat    liritain,    and    that    it    lias    also    bun    tran^'ati'd    int' 


1  ■It 


( irrnian. 


!'r  ncii,   and    Russ-ian,   proves   that   it   cx- 
malysis  and  explanation  of  woman  ■ 

...;.  id   its   remcd' •'   "'  •■ ;   for  tlic   fiit'irc. 

in  il'li  Million   M'.  :it.  of  the  differ 

•'  -  ni"ii|i.  'i  "luniiins  and  i'.i  i!     ■  ;   '  :v-;, 

'■  Durr  says.  "Back  of  the  difTcr 
..i::is    dilTcrtTt    duties,    different    an;!  ii     ti-,    Ci'.i   •    ■  '. 
'lifTcrcnt  rewards.     I  shall  not  here  attcinnt  to  c  ' 
I  I'Pccs   hav-   been   or   why  tlicy   have   txi'^tcd.    Char- 
itto  i'iikin>  (iilnian,  in  ll'mueit  aud  liroiioiiiii-s.  did  this  before  nic 
-  did  it  so  well  that  it  need  never  be  done  again." 


Irs.  r<h' 


u;,.it 


CONCERNING  CHILDREN 

12nii),   tltitii.   ilci oiatitf.   81.1:5   iii)v||)aiil 

Orit^inal  and  helpful  essays  InokinR  toward  the  better  understand 
'.'■\R  of  children   and   their   more   sensible  and   healthy   development. 
W>table  for  the  soundness  of  its  philo-ophy,  its  charm  of  style,  and 
liu'  pi(|iiancy  of  its  wit. 

"Every  parent  ought  to  read  this  book."— T/i?  Outlaok. 

IN  THIS  OUR  WORLD 

Ulino,  t  loili.  ilc«  Illative,  fiilt  tup,  .Sl.'-.~»  puslpaid 

Mr.  IlijwtiN,  ill  H.jrpi-r's  ll'ckly.  has  called  this  verse  tr.e  be';: 
Livic  satire  which  .America  has  i)ruduced  smce  "The  Biglow 
raiM-r^,- 

THE  YELLOW  WALL  PAPER 

I'Jiiio.    |ia|irr   l)i)ai(l>.   (iccoratiM-.   ■">(►  1  cni-^   jio'^tpaiil 

"A  conciit  fantastical  enougii  to  have  emanated  from  the  l.rain 
<'i  i.ilgar  I'ue.  It  is  written  with  remarkable  \ividness,  as  if  tli- 
writer  had  e.spcrienced  something  very  like  [that]  which  she  de- 
MTibes.  The  story  has  a  purely  literary  justitication,  but  is  if  no 
t!ic  worse  for  teacliing  a  le-snn  which  some  husbands  and  lureiiis 
wov,!d   (I.   w.-n   to   lueii."— T/;,-   Chrislusn   N,-i:istrr. 
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WHAT    KKIHT    MILLION    WOMEZN    WANT 

Hy   HHETA   CHILUl:   OOKH 
I'lulu.ely  iiiustrated  Jroo.  rhotographf.     $j,oo  net;  by  mall,  %»  ao. 

"Woman's  place  is  Home.  Hut  home  is  not  contained  witiiin  the 
t'lir  walls  nf  an  mdividual  home.  Home  is  tlic  community  The 
ity  ful'  of  people  i>i  the  Family."  This  is  the  theme  of  "What  Eight 
-liiiion  Uomen  Want."  an  interpretation  of  the  collective  opinion 
t  \ynmcn.  which,  through  the  activities  of  the  women  —  the  ciKht 
million  members  of  the  aftiliatcd  societies  of  the  International  Coun- 
;1   of   Women  — who   have  consciously   organi/ed   themselves   into 

■  :utjs  and  associations  for  the  piirpoe  of  seii-improvcment  and  civic 
1- ttermcnt   in  every  way,  is  receivinc  expre-iun   for  the  first  time 

nee  the  wurlu  hegan.     Empliatically  the  hook  is  not  a  discussion  of 
■e  suffrage  ((ue-tion:    far  broader  than  that,  it  is  a  detailed   state- 
lent  of  the  things  that  effective  wonun  -irc  f!nitic:  and  tlunkinR  in 
!;:e  world  tO(!ay. 

_The    autlior's    reasons    for   con.si(!cri;.„    ;,;,,    .     i.v.:,,    .,ims    and 
'  !turts  are.  first,  broadly,  that  it  is  a  matter  of  self-interest  for  men 

■  '  examine  the  present  ideals  of  women;  an<l  second,  the  invasion 
t  industry  hy  woman  is  the  most  important  ecnomic  fact  of  our 

'  ly;  tiic  increase  of  divorce  is  the  most  important  social  fact  since 
avery:  and  the  suffraBc  movement  is  the  nmst  important  f.ilitiral 
net  of  the  present  time.     The  book  is  essentially  constructive.     The 
1   iluwinij  IS  the  list  of  chapters: 

I.  Introductory:  H.  From  Cuhure  Clubs  to  Social  Service-  III 
i.iiropean  Women  and  the  Salic  Law;  IV.  American  Women  an.J 
i:ie  Common  Law;  V.  Women's  Demands  on  the  Rulers  „f  hidus- 
tiy;  \  I.  Making  Over  the  f-actorv  from  the  Inside;  VH  Hrenki'iT 
tl:e  Great  Taboo:  VIII.  Woman's  Helping  Hand  for  the  Pro.ligaJ 
daughter;  IX.  The  Servant  in  IKr  H,r.;^c;  .\.  X-.,;..  for  Women; 
.\1.  Lonclubiun. 

■■  .\n  exhaustnt-  stu^ly  of  woman  ui  the  hoti^c.  in  the  store  „r  factory.  ,n  the  club, 
m  the  crusaJc  an-l  in  the  economic  scheme  ot  aiTairs,"-  \fw  iort  SfuriJ. 

"  :\  very  elTective  presentation."— TAc  Churckman. 
A  notable  contribution  to  the  sociological  studies  of  the  times.     It  is  broad  in 
It,  research,  noble  in  purpose,  and  admirable  in  spir.t.     The  author  has  equipi  t  i 
herself  with  facts  and  has  stated  (acts  and  opinions  in  a  fascinating.  iMumina'.ne 
■■in  i  coniinciiig  v/^y ."—  Journal  of  /■:dui\itim. 

■  A  volume  of  more  than  ordinary  valje  becau.se  it  assemble  s  in  book  form  a  mass 
of  material  particularly  valuable  to  club  Wvmen  a:iJ  to  a,!  interested  in  their 
achievements."—  SI.  I'jul  DiipaL  h. 
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WITH  STEVENSON  IN  SAMOA 

i:.v  il.  .1.  M(>()i:s 

I'rnliisily    illti-'Iralid    l!riiii    iilinium  ;i|ili«,.   III.,   ^^i(ll   a 
|iIi('Im:;i'.'i\  iii'i>   I  i  i>iili-|>ii  i  i- 
."SI. 50  iKt:  l)>  mail,  i^lM-^ 

Mr.  Moors,  who  is  wtll-knowr.  from  Stcvcn^^on's  frequent  refer 
cni-is  to  liim  in  the  lailima  Letters,  is  an  American  merchant  whi 
has  rc^idtcJ  in  Samoa  fur  many  years.  He  was  the  first  mai 
Stevensi.n  mrt  in  Samoa.  In  fact  they  met  heforc  Stcven^oi 
hindcd,  Mr.  Moors  having  hcen  apprised  of  Stevenson's  coming  anc 
gone  out  \<>  welcome  him  on  hoard  the  -choMtier  lu/tiator,  when  i 
entered  the  Apia  harbor  early  in  December,  1889. 

At  that  time  there  was  hut  one  hotel  in  Apia,  and  as  it  was  a  bac 
one  Mr.  Mnors  invited  the  Stevenson  party,  including  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Stevenson.  Lloyd  0<hourne,  and  a  Chinese  servant,  to  stay  at  hi: 
hou<e.  He  records  that  almo-t  immediately  Stevenson  fell  in  lov« 
with  Samoa  ami  declared  it  to  be  for  him  the  most  satisfying  o: 
all  the  i.-lands  of  the  Pacific  that  he  had  \isitcd. 

.After  staying  for  stmie  time  with  Mr.  Moors,  the  Stcvenson< 
rented  a  little  cottage  close  by  the  house  of  their  friend,  and  froir 
that  time  on  until  Stevenson's  death,  the  intimacy  between  the  twc 
nien  was  exceedingly  close,  so  that  no  one  outside  of  the  Stevensor 
hou>e  knew  more  of  the  Samoa  days  of  R.  U  S.  than  Mr.  Moors 
In  thi-.  book,  which  he  has  written  in  response  to  manv  requests 
he  gives  a  great  many  glimpses  of  Stevenson  in  Samoa  which  will 
delight  the  admirers  of  that  enchanting  personality.  He  tells  hi  = 
trdc  straightforwardly  and  adds  many  anecdotes  of  exceeding  inter- 
est to  the  story  of  Stevenson's  life  in  the  south  Pacific. 

The  lis^  of  chapters  follows:  T.  "Invalid  and  T.ood  Fellow"; 
11.  ••  In  the  South  Seas";  HI.  "His  First  Work  in  Satnoa" ;  IV.  "The 
1  wo  .^trven-;(ins  ";  V.  "Stevenson  at  Home";  \'I.  "=:Mme  of  Hi-i 
Friends  in  tlie  .^outh  Seas";  VII.  "The  Talker';  \III.  "Books 
and  Collabr  ration  ";  IX.  "  Tu'.itala  and  the  N'r-.tivcs  " ;  X.  "Peace 
'.'•"War";  XI.  "'Libeling'  a  Missionary";  XH.  "Briefing  a  Novel- 
ist "  ;  XHI.  "When  .Malietoa  was  King";  X;\'.  "Samoa"-  Grand 
Old  .vl:ni  ':  X\'.  "The  Road  of  Gratitude " :  X\'I  "  X  Plan  tha* 
Failed";   XVIl.  "Death  and  Burial";  XVIII.  "An  Appeal." 

"'\yith  St(venson  in  Samoa'  will  undoubtedly  obtain  wide  read- 
ing. The  text  is  reinforced  by  many  illustrations  ;  but  even  with- 
(>\n  them  it  would  be  graphic  enough.  We  have  to  do  n.,t  only  with 
Stevenson's  friend,  but  also  with  his  mnn-of-afl^airs,  the  one  whi". 
negotiated  for  the  ]iurchase  of  the  Vailima  propertv,  contracted  with 
the  natives  to  build  the  road  up  Mt.  Vala,  built  the  novelist's 
house  for  him  and  sold  him  the  ponv  'Jack'  made  famous  in 
the  !  ailiiiui  Lettos."  —  Outh<ok.  "Collectors  of  Stevenson  litera- 
ture will  wish  to  add  this  volume."— .V.-a'  W^rk  Sun.  "The  photo- 
gravure of  Stevenson  at  the  beginning  of  the  book  'm  the  be<t  like- 
ness of  him  we  have  seen."— />',.i/,'ii  Herald.  "There  is  so  mucii 
of  worth  about  Stevenson  in  Mr.  Moors's  book  that  one  will  not 
bud  recorded  elsewhere  that  cvervone  holding  dear  to  memorv  the 
nnster  of  W^hnr.x   ui!l  I.e  l'':!-1   to  r-ad  it  c  irefnllv."  —  roir/voi',;.! 
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